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HYMSS. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 



I • 77ii Biblt milid lo our WanSa. 

1 FATHER of mercies ! in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever he thy name adored. 
For these celestial lines. 
a Here, the fair tree of k..-wledge grow% 
And yields a free repast ; 
Suhlimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing laste. 

3 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life, and everlasting joys 
Attend the hlissful sound. 

4 Oh ! may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear dehghi; 
And slili new beauties may I see, 
And stiLt increasing light. 

5 Divine instructor, gracious Lord ! 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

O !•■"• 

1 'T WAS by an order from the Lord, 
The ancient prophets spoVe his word ; 
His spirit did their tongues inspire, 
And warmed their hearts with heavenly fiift 
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2 Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure looS 
On the dear volume of thy booli ; 
There mv Redeemer's face I see. 

And read his name who died for me. 

3 Let the false raptures of tlie mind 
Be lost, and vanish in the wind ; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy wori and must endure. 

O CM. 

"• This Holy Scriptural. 

1 LADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 

I fly to thee, my Lord ! 
And not a glimpse of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face, 
Almost in every page. 

3 Here, consecrated "■^ver flows. 

To quench my tnlrst of sin ; 
Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows j- 
Mo danger dwells therein. 



My guide to everlasting life, ' 
Through all this gloomy vale. 
5 Oh ! may thy counsels, mighty Gi 
My roving feet commana; 

Nor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 

4. 



1 NOW let my soul, eternal King [ 
To Ihee its grateful tribute bring ; 
My knee, with humble homage, bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But, in thy blessed word, I trace 
Diviner wonders of ttiy grace. 
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THE SCRIPTURES. « 

» Tliere, what delightful truths I read ! 
Thure, I heboid the Saviour bleed : 
His name saliites my listening ear. 
Revives my heart, and checits ray fear. 

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my lab'nng conscience peace; 
Raises my grateful passions high. 
And points to mansions in the sky, 

6 For love like this, Oh ! let my song. 
Through endless years, thy praise prolong j 
Let distant climes lliy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more. 

f- CM. 

*J* Bettialiim uwlcomed. 

1 HAIL, sacred truth ! whose piercing ray* 
Dispel the shades of night ; 
Diffusing, o'er the mental world. 
The healing beams of light 
3 iesus ! thy word, with friendly aid, 
Rpstores our wandering feot ; 
Converts the sorrows of Uie mind 
To joys divinely sweet 
3 Oh '. send thy light and truth abroad. 
In all their radiant blaze ; 
And bid th' admiring world adore 
The giories of thy grace. 



U« The BUsBitigt of the nevt Covenant 

1 GOD, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels knoWD ; 
Where love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines, 

2 Here, sinners of an humble frame 

May taste his grace, and learn his name ; 
May read, in cnaracters of blood, 
The wisdom, power and grace of God. 

3 Here, faith reveals, to mortal eyes, 
A brighter world beyond, the skies ; 

Here, shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 



T, Gooylc 



aao HYMNS. 

4 Oh ! grant us grace, almighty Lord ! 
To read aud mark thy holy word, 
lis truths with meeknoss to receive. 
And by its holy precepts live. 

5 May this blest volume ever lie 

Close to my heart, and near mine eycj- 
Till life's last hour my soul engage, 
And he my chosen heritage. 



1 LET everlasting glories crown 

Thv head, my Saviour, and my Lord ! 

Thy hands have brought salvation down, 

And writ the blessings in thy word. 

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 

With long despair the spirit breaks. 

Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well thy blessed truths agree I 

How wise and holy thy commands '. 
Thy promises — how firm they be ! 
How firm our hope and comfort stands ! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith, with treacherous art, 
I 'd call them vanity and lies. 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 

Q L.M. 

0» Tl<e Piwer if Trvlh. 

1 THIS is the word of truth and love. 
Sent to the naliMis from above ; 
Jehovah here resolves to show 
What his almighty grace can do. 

2 This remedy did wisdom find. 
To heal diseases of the mind ; — 

This sovereign balm, whose virtues can 
Restore the ruined creature, man. 
8 The gospel bids the dead revive, — 
Sinners obey the voice, and live ; 
Dry bones are raised, and clothed afresh. 
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh. 
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4 May but this grace my soul renew. 
Let siooers gaze, and hale me too ; 
The word that saves me doth engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 



*Jt Exisunce qf Cat 

1 THERE IS a God I— ail nature speaks, 

Through earth, and air, and sea, and skiea; 
See ! — from the clouds his glory breaks. 
When earliest beams of morning rise! 
3 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

Throughout the world's extended frame, 
Inscribes, in characters of light. 
His mighty Maker's glorious nama 
3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad. 
And trace creation's wonders o'er! 
Confess the footsteps of your God ; 
Bow down before him and adore. 



10. 



Oftailon and Providena. 

1 LORD ! when my raptured thought survey* 

Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise. 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak their source divine. 

8 On me thy providence hath shone 
With gentle, smiling rays; 
Oh '. let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 
4 All-bounteous Lord 1 thy grace impart ; 
Oh ! teach me to improve 
Thy gif^s, with ever-grateful heart, 
And cr'>wn them with thy love. 
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-IX. Ptrfcttimu qf Guti C 

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns; 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes. 

Are light and majesty : 
His glories shine with beams so hright. 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and Justice stand 

To guard his holy law : 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3 Through all his perfect work, 

Surprising wisdom shines ; 
Confounds the powers of hell, 

And breaks their cursed designs: 
Strong is his arm — and shall fulfill 
His great decrees — his sovereign will. 

4 And can Ihis mighty King 
jiidescend, — 



Of glory c< 
And will he write his n 



My Father and mv Friend I 
I love his name, — I love his word: 
Join, all my powers ! and praise the Lord. 

lO CM 

X-A. God, tte Creolor. 

1 ETERNAL Wisdom ! lliee we praise. 

Thee the creation sings ; 
With thy loved nanie, rocks, hills, and seas. 
And heaven's high palace rings. 

2 How wide thy hand hath spread the sky ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye. 
And starred with sparkling gold. 
8 Thy glories blaze all nature round. 
And strike the gazing sight. 
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground. 
With terror atjd delight. 
4 Infinite strength, and equal skill. 
Shine through the worlds abroad; 
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Our souls wilii vast amazement fill, 

And speak the builder — God. 
6 But still, the wonders of thy grace 

Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine, in Jesus' foce. 

We see, adore, and love. 

-I Q CM. 

LOa Gofftetemai Dominion. 

1 GREAT God ! how infiniie art thou t 
What worthless worms are we ! 
Lei the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 
3 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 
Ere seas or stars were made: 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there 's nothing old appears— 
Great God I there 's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through various scenes are draWi 

And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thoueht moves on 
Thine, undisturbed affairs. 

5 Great God ! how inliuite art thou ! 

What worthless worms are we 1 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

UII. M. 
• PnHu/ran aU Creallim. 

1 ANGELS ! assist to sing 

The honors of your God ; 
Touch every tuneful string, 

And sound his name abroad : 
Come, pour the trembling notes along; 
And swell the grand immortal song. 
i And, ye of meaner birth ! 

Yom joyful voices rata, i 
Inhabitants of earth ! 

Your great Creator pratse : 
Let your hosannas joyful rise, 
And shake the earth and pierce the akies. 
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3 Let daj' and dusky night. 
In solemn order, join 
His praises to t'ecitc. 

And speak his power divine: 
Let every hill and every vale 
He-echo with the sacred tale. 



4 Let every creatu. 

The honors of our (jod; 
Touch every tuneful string. 

And spread his praise abroad : 
Come, pour the trembling notes along ; 
And swell the univei-sal song. 

■f ft I- M- 

J- Ot Majam af Ood. 

1 COME, O my soul ! in sacred lays, 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise ; 

But Oh ! what tongue can speak his fame? 
What mortiil verse can reacn the theme 1 

2 Enthroned amidst the radiant spheres. 
He glory, like a garment, wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Omnipotence with wisdom shines; 

His works, through al! bis wondrous franNi 
Bear the great impress of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofYy wing. 
Do thou, my soul ! his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds repeat die song. 

A O. Praise for leiii/nral Merda. 

1 PRAISE to God ! — immortal praise. 
For the !ove that crowns our days : 
Bounteous scource of every joy 1 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

3 All that spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er tne smiling land ; — 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich, o'erdov/iiig stores; — 



3 Theso fo that dear source we owe. 
Whence our sweetest comforts flow; 
These, through all my happy daj8. 
Claim my cheerful songs of praise. 

4 Lord ! to thee my soul should raise 
Grateful, never-eading praise ; 
And, when every blessing 'g flown. 
Love thee for thyself alone. 



17. 



1 ALMIGHTY Maker, God i 

How wondrous is thy name ! 

Thy glories, how difi'used abroad. 

Through ail creation's frame ! 

2 Nature, in, every dress, 

Her humble homage pays ; 
And does, a thousand ways, express 
Her undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

Her great Creator too ; 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
' And pay the homage due. 

4 Let joy and worship spend 

The remnant of my days, 

And oft to God my soul ascend. 

In grateful songs of prwse. 



18. 



Hejoicing in Qoa. 

TO your Creator, God, 

Your great preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of his hand [ 
Your highest notes'of praise : 
Let every voice 
Proclaim his power. 
His name adore. 
And loud rejoice. 
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Ix:t nature raise, 
From every tongue, 
A general song 

Of grateful praise. 

3 But Oh ! from human toiiguea 

Should nohler praises flow; 
And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow; 
Your voices raise 
Above the rest ; 
Ye highly blest ! 
Declare his praise. 

4 Assist me, gracious God! 

My heart, my voice inspire , 
Then shall I grateful join 
The univerMil choir : 
Thy grace can raise 
My heart, my tongue. 
And tune my song 
To lively praise. 

1 YE humble souls ! approach your God 
With songs of sacred praise ; 
For he is good, sunremoly good ; 
And kind are all his ways. 
3 All nature owns his guardian care. 
In him we live and move ; 
But nobler beneiits declare 
The wonders of his love, 

3 He gave his Son, his only Son 

To ransom rebel-worms ; 
T is here he makes his goodness known. 
In its diviner forms. 

4 To this dear refuge, Lord ! we corner 

'T is liere our hope relies ; — 

A safe defence, a peaceful home, 

When storms of trouble rise. 



Their humble hope thou wilt reward, 
With hliss divinely free. 
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B Great God ! to thine almighty love, 
What honors shall wc raise T 
Not all th' angelic songs above 
Can render equal praise- 

90 C. M. 

A^KJw TJin glory qf Gad in Qnation. 

1 THB God of nature and of grace 

In aO his works appears ; 
His goodness through the earth we trace, 
His grandeur in the spheres. 

2 Behold this fair and fertile globe, 

By him in wisdom piaoned 1 
'T was he who girded, like a robe, 
Tho ocean round the land. 

3 Lift to the arch of heaven ycur eye ; 
' Thither his path pursue ; 

His glory, boundless as the sky, 
O'erwiielms the wondering view. 

4 How excellent, Lord ! thy name, 

In all creation's lines I 
Spread through, eternity, thy fame 
With rising lustre shines. 

5 These lower works that swell thy praise, 

High as our thoughts can tower. 
Are but a portion of thy ways, — 
The hiding of thy power. 

6 Millions before thy presence stand. 

Who feel, while tiiey adore. 
Fulness of joy, at thy right hand. 
And pleasures evermore. 

•dl. TheMersyoJ Gcd. 

1 THY- mercy my God ! is the theme of my song. 
The joy of my heart, anii the boast of my tottfjUe; , 
Free grace hath alone, from the first to the last, 
Secured my affections, and bound my soul fest 
3 Thy mercy, has vanquished my obdurate heart, 
That wonders to feel Its own hardnesa depart : 
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8 The door of thy mercy stands open all day, 
To the poor and the needyi who knock by the way ; 
No sinner shall ever a place be denied. 
Who comes seeking mercy through Jesus that liied, 
4 Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell ; 
Jts glories I 11 sing, and its wonders I '11 tell: 
'T was Jesus, my friend, when he hung on the treft 
Who oxiened the fountain of mercy for me. 



1 MY God, my life, my love ! 

To thee, to thee I call ; 

I cannot live, if thou remove, 

For thou art ail in all. 

2 To thee, and thee alone, 

The angels owe their bliss ; 
They sit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 

3 Not all the harps above 

Can make a ncavenly place. 
If God his residence remove. 
Or but conceal his face. 

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 

Can one delight afiord; 
No, hot a drop of real joy. 
Without thy presence, Lord ! 

5 Thou art the sea of love, 

Where all my pleasures roll, 
The circle, where my pasgions move. 
And centre of my soul. 

no c M 

A^tJi Cmjidine in God. 

1 TO thee, my God ! my heart shall bring 
The lively, grateful song; 
Attending kings shall hear me sing. 
With rapture on my tongue. 
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A faithful God thy words proclaim, 
1q evcrtasling lines. 

3 When, iii the day of deep distress- 
To thee, my God ! I cried. 

With strength divine, thy 
My fainliDg soul supplie 

4 Thou, Lord 1 wilt all my hopes fuifill. 

To thee the work hetongs ; 

Let endless mercy guide me stiil. 

And tune ray grateful songs. 

■*4l, ThiMeirff-Seal. 

1 DEARPatlier!tothymerey.scat 

My soul for shelter flies : 
'T is here I find a safe retreat, 
When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My cheerful hope can never die. 
if thou, my God! art 

grace can raise m; 
d hanish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my LorJ ! 
"""- constant aid impart ; 

!t thy kind, thy gracious word 



Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
Andhr---"- ■^— 



Thy constant aid impart ; 
Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracio 
Sustain ray tremhling heart. 



4 Oh ! never Jet my si 

Prom this divine retreat ; 
Still let me trust thy power and love, 
And dwell henealh thy feet, 

p;- C M 

^t/» Prayer fcr qnitJcening Graa. 

1 PERMIT me, Lo^ ! to seek thy face, 

Ohedient to thy call ; 
To seek the presence of thy grac*, 
My strength, my life, my all ! 

2 All I can wish is thine to give : 

My God ! I osk thy love, — 
That greatest hoon I can receive, — 
The bliss of heaven ahove. 

3 To heaven my restless heart aspires ; 

Oh ! for a quickening ray, 
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To wake and warm my faint desires, 
And cheer the tiresome way. 

4 The path to thj; divine abode 

Through a wild desert lies ; 
A thousand snares beset the road, — 
A thousand terrors rise. 

5 Satan and sili unite their art 

To keep me from my Lord : 
Dear Saviour 1 guard my trembling heart, 
And guide me by thy word. 

6 My Guardian, my almighty Friend 1 

Oa thee my soul would rest ; 
On thee alone my hopes depend ; 
Be near, and I am blest. 



26. 



1 TO thee, great Source of light 1 

My thankful voice I'll raise ; 
And all my powers unite 

To celebrate thy praise ; 
And, till my voice is lost in death. 
May praise employ my every breatb- 

2 And when thb feeble tongue 

Lies silent in the dust. 
My soul shall dwell among 

The spirits of the just ■ 
Then, with the shining hows above. 
In nobler strains I '11 sing thy love. 



27. 



's Preimcc i> Light in Darkiiets. 

1 MY God ! the spring of ^1 my joys, 

The life of my delights ; 
The glory of my brightest days. 
And comfort of my nights. 

2 In darkest shades, if he appear, 

My dawning is begun ; 
He is my soul's sweet morning-star, 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine. 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
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God, my Orsal 



While Jesus shows his heart is iniii& 
And whispers 1 am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay. 

At that transporting word ; 

Run up with joy the shining way, 

T' embrace my dearest Lord- 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

1 'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith. 
Should bear me conqueror through, 

28. 

1 MY Maker and my King ! 

To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flrw. 

2 The creature of thy haad, — 

Oil thee alone I live; 
My God i thy benefits demand 
More praise than life caa give. 

3 ShaO I withhold thy due 1 

And shall my pasaiffaa rove 1 
Lord ! form this wretched heart taew. 
And fill it with thy love. 

4 Oh ! let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire 
And all my days be thine, 

OQ "^ " 

O €7 4 TJumktfor JVonidence and Graa- 

1 ALMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 

Kind guardian of my days ! 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

In songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my lender frame 

Was thine indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could proBounee thy name, 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 



T, Gooylc 



£72 HYMNS. 

That I have known thy sacred word. 
Where all thy glories shine. 

4 When blest with that transporlmg view, 

Tbat Jesus died for me, 
For this sweet hope, what praise is due, 
O God of grace ! to thee 1 

5 Now shall my joyful powers unite, 

In more exalted lays, 
Till 1 shall joiQ the sons of light. 
In everlasting praise. 

Of) L.M. 

1 MY God ! whene'er my longing heart 
Its grateful tribute would impart, 

In vain my holdest thoughts arise, — 
I sink to earth, and lose Ihe skies. 

2 Thy name inspires the harps ahove. 
With harmony, and praise, and love ; 

That grace, which tunes th' immortal strings. 
Looks kindly down on mortal things, 

3 Oh ! let thy grace guide every song. 
And fill my heart and tune my tongue ; 
Then shall the strain harmonious flow, 
And heaven's sweet work begin below 

Oi.» Thanlcafio' pmidattial Facora. 

1 WHEN ail thy mercies, O my GoJ ! 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts, on my soul, 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When in the slippery paths of youth. 

With heedless steps, I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man, 

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
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Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodness I 'U pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worldsi 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful song I '11 raise : 

But Oh ! eternity 's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 

on i^" 

t^vw* Stmg of Grtitilude and Pntise- 

1 GOD of vaf life ! through all iny days, 
I '11 tune the grateful notes of praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the sileat uighL 

2 When anxious cares would hreak my rest. 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast. 
The Qotes of praise, ascending high. 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all the powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But Oh '. when that last conflict *s o'er, 
And I am chained to earth no more, — 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies. 

5 Then shall I learn th' exalted strains 
That echo through the heavenly plaiDs, 
And emulate, with joy unknown. 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

tf'Jt Pnite to Mumok 

1 SAINTS ; with pious zeal attending, 

Now a grateful tribute raise ; 
Joyful songs, to heaven ascending. 
Join the universal praise., 

2 Bound Jehovah's footstool kneeling. 

Lowly bend with ctmbrite souls ; 
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3 Every secret fault confessing. 

Deed unholy — thought of sin, — 
Seize, Oh ! seize the proffered blessing, — 
Grace from God, and peace within. 

4 Heort and voice with rapture swelling, 

Still the song of glory raise; 
On the theme immortal, dwelling. 
Join the universal praise. 

Q4 L.M. 

O'*. imirsmmu ami Hspaliim. 

1 MY God ! permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove. 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my God, my Saviour, go 1 

3 Call me away from fiesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine. 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone j 

In secret sileneo of the mind, 
My heaven — and there my God, I find. 
nc 0. M, 

ijtJt GbS, out Btfnge, 

1 DEAR refuge of my weary.soul! 

Oa thee, when soitows rise, — 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll. 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief. 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 
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GOD. 

The springs of comfort mem to fail. 
And all my hopes dccliae. 

4 Hast thou not Vid me seek thy face J 

And shait I seek in vain 1 
And can the' ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain 3 

5 No, — still the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
Oh ! may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there ! 

6 Thy mercy-seat is open still: 

Here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend thy will. 
And wait beneatii thy teet 

Ofl CM 

t>V« Tamlias after God. 

1 WHEN fainting in the sultry waste, 

And parched with thirst extreme, 
The weary pilgrim longs to taste 
The cool refreshing stream ; — 

2 So longs llie weary, fainting mind. 

Oppressed with sins and woeSi 
Some soul-reviving spring to find. 
Whence heavenly conuort flows. 

3 Oh ! may I thirst for thee, my God ! 

With ardent, strong desire ; 
And still, through all this desert road. 
To taste thy grace aspire, 

4 Then shall my prayer to thee ascend, 

A grateful sacrifice ; 
My mourning voice wilt thou attend. 
And grant me full supplies. 
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1 I SING th' almighty power iif God, 

That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 T sing, the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day ; 
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2re HYMNS. 

The moon shities full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 

3 I sing tlie goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 Lord E how thy wonders are displayed,. 

Where'er I >turn mioe eye ! 
If I survey tie ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

5 There 's not a plant nor flower helow, 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

6 Creatures that borrow life from thee, 

Are subject to thy care ; 
There 's not a place where we can flee. 
But God is present there. 

QQ c. M. 

OO. SeJBlcing .n God, OHT Falhet. 

1 COME, shout aloud the Father's grace. 

And sing the Saviour's love ; 
Soon shall you join the glorious theme. 
In loftier strains above. 

2 God, the eternal, mighty God, 

To dearer names descends ; 

Calls you his treasure and his joy. 

His children and his friends. 

3 My Father, God ! and rnay these lips 

Pronounce a name so'dearl 
Not thus could heaven's sweet harmony 
Delight my listening ear. 

4 Thanks to my God for every gift 

Hia bounteous hands bestow ; 
And thanks eternal for that love 
Whence all those comforts flow. 



39. 



!c//ct» ^ Gtd in Am Gtouemnwr 

1 JEHOVAH reigns— hia throne is 
His robes are light and majesty ; 
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2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law ; 
His love reveals a smiling face ; 

Hia truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all his woiifs his wisdom shines, 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 

His power is sovereign to I'ulhll 
The noblest counseb of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my father and my friend 1 
Then let my songs with angels Join : 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 



40. 



1 MY God, my portion and my love. 

My everlastmg all ! 
I 've none but thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball- 

2 What empt^ things are all the skies, 

And this inferior clod ! 
There 's nothinp here deserves my joys : 
There 's nothing like my God- 

3 In vain the bright, the burning sun 

Scatters his feeble light : 
'T is thy sweet beams create my noon ; 
If thou withdraw, — 't is ni^hl. 

4 How vain a toy is glittering wealth. 

If once compared with thee ! 
Or what 's my safety, or my heilth. 
Or all my friends to me f 

5 Were I possessor of the earth. 

And called the stars my own, — 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch uidone, 
C Let others stretch their amis like seaa, 
And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy face, 
And I desire no more. 
34 
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41. 



1 UP to liie Lord, who reigns on high. 
And views the nations from afar, 
Let everlasting praises fly. 
And tell how large hia bounties are. 
a He over-roles all mortal things. 
And manages our mean affairs : 
On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 
8 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God ; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps US bear the heavy load. 
4 Oh ! coiriid our thankful he^s devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace — 
To the third heaven our songs should rise, 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 



42. 



B. M. 



1 STAND up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice ! 
Stand up, and b|ess the Lord your God, 
With neart, and soul, and voice. 
3 Though high above all praise. 
Above all blessing high. 
Who would not fear his holy name. 
And laud, and magnify 1 

3 Oh ! for the living flame 

From his own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought. 

4 God is our strength and song. 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then bo his lovo in Christ pvoelaimcil. 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord,— 

The IjOrd, your God, adore, 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth, for c " 
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'*0 1 ;ifcn itat com;ia™We with Ood. 

1 SHALL tlie vile race of flesh and blood 
Contend with their Creator, Godl 
Shall mortal worms presume fo be 
More hoiy, wise, or just, than he 1 

2 Behold ! he puts hia trust in none 
Of all the spirits round his throne ; 
Their natures, when compared witk his, 
Are neither holy, just nor wise. 

3 But how much meaner things are they. 
Who spring from dust, aod dwelt in clay 1 



4 Almighty Power ! to thee we bow ; 
How frail are we — how glorious thou ! 
No more the sons of earth shall dare. 
With an eternal God, compare. 

44. pj^^cod. 

1 PRAISE, cverlastmg praise, be paid 
To him, who earth's foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation, as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 



He sets his kindest promises- 

3 Whence, then, should doubts and fears arise T 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyesi 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 

The comforts that bur Maker gives. 

4 Oh '. for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what Ih' Almighty saith ; 
T' embrace the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

5 Then, should the earth's old pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls would fear no more, 
Than solid rocks when billows roat. 



T, Gooylc 



45. »,«,„,/ Ji.i„„.,„». 

1 HAI!U great Creator, wise and good . 

To thee our songs we raise ; 
Nature, through all her various sceoes. 
Invites us to thy praise, 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild; 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And while we gaze, our hearts exult, 
With transports ever-new, 

3 Thy glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night ; 
And decks the siniiing face of morn. 
With rays of cheerful light 

4 The lofty hill— the humble lawn. 

With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove — the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

5 And while, in all tliy wondrous ways. 

Thy varied love we see ; 
Oh ! may our hearts, great God '. be led 
Through all thy works to thee. 

•*"• niadamaiml KTwicledgcafGod. 

1 AWAKE, my tongue i thy tribute bring 
To him, who gave thee power to sing ; 
Praise him, who is all praise above, — 
The source of wisdom and of love. 

2 How vast his knowledge — how profound I 

A depth, where all oar thoughts are drowned ! 
The stars he numbers ; — and their names 
He gives to all those heavenly flames. 

3 Through each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold : 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine, 

To speak his wisdom all divme. 

4 But in redemption. Oh ! what grace ! — 
Its wonders. Oh ! what thought can trace I 
Here wisdom shines for ever bright ; — 
Praise hiin, my soul ! with sweet delight. 
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* / t Suvsr^igury imd Dominim of Gad. 

1 KEEP sibnce, all created things i 
And wait your Maker's nod ; 
My soul stands trembling, while she sings 
The honors of her God. 
3 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his lirm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 



Wilh every angel's form and size. 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 
4 His providence vmfolds his booic, 
And makes his counsels shine; 

Each opening leaf, and every stroite, 
Fulfills some deep design. 



What gloomy lines are writ for me. 
Or what bright scenes may tise- 

In thy fair book of life and grace, 

Oh ! maj I find my name, 
Recorded m some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord — the Lamb. 

48. F^W^Inm^qfaod. 

1 THE promises I sing. 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will th' eternal King 
His words of grace revoke : 

They stand secure 
And steadfast still ; 
Not ZioB's hiil 

Abide? so sure. 

a The. mountains melt away. 

When once the Judge appears ; 
And sun and moon decay, 
Thfit measure mortal years ; 
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I HYMNS. 

But still the same. 
In radiant lines, 
The promise shines 

Through all the flame. 
i Their harmony shall sound 
Through my attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground, 
And dissipate the spheres ; 

Mid all the shock 
Of that dread scene, 
I stand serene ; — 

Thy word, my rock. 



TTle glDries ofSidsmpCim. 

1 FATHER ! how wide thy §Iory shines [ 

How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth hy thousand signsr- 
By thousand through the skies- 

2 Those mightj orha proclaim thy power. 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour. 
We read thy patience still- 

3 But when we view thy strange design 

To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join. 
In their divinest forms, — 

4 Here the whole Deity is known ; 

Nor dares a creature guess, — 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains : 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

6 Oh [ may I bear some humble part. 

In that imroortai song : 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heail, 
And love command my tongue. 

TH Gal of Meriv and Justice. 

1 THE Lord on high proclaims 

His Godhead from his throne ; — 
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2 " Ye dying souls, that sit 

In darkness and distress '. 

Look from the borders of the pit. 

To my recovering grace." 

3 Sinners stall hear the sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own, — 
Our righteousness and strength is found 
In thee, the Lord, alona 

4 In thee shall Israel trust. 

And see their guilt 'forgiven ; 

God will pronounce the sinilers just, 

And take the saints to heaven. 

C-1 C. M. 

U J. • Jltnlghl;/ Pacer and Myealy y Ood. 

1 THE Lord, our God, is full of might. 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, — and, in his heavenly height. 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves i and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 

The Lord uplifts his awful hand. 

And chains you to the shore. 

3 How], winds of night! your force combine; 

Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not, in the mountain -pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nesl- 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car. 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

Ye nations ! bend — in reverence bend , 

Ye monarchs ! wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 

p-a CM. 

0<i. God, laJii, jial, and trwtreign. 

1 now should the sons of Adam's race 

Ce pure before their God! 
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2 Sirong is his arm, his heart ia wise ; 

What vain presumers dare, 
Against their Milker's hand to rise, 
Or tempt th' unequal war? 

3 Mountains, by his almighty wrath. 

From their old seats are torn ; 
He shakes the earth, from south to north. 
And all her pillars mourn. 

4 He bids the sun forbear to rise — 

Th' obedient sun forbears: 
His hand witii sackcloth spreads the skies. 
And seals up all tlie stars. 

5 He walks upon the stormy sea. 

Flies on tlie stormy wind : 
There 's none can trace his wondi'ous way, 
Or his dark footsteps find. 



63, 



"Hie divine Parpate and Proeidmci. 

1 GOU moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in thp sea. 
And rides upon the storm, 
mfathomable mines 
:r-&iliug skill. 
He treasures wp his bright design.^ 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saials I fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence. 
He hides a snailing face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But awect will be the flower. 
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6- Blind unbelief is sure lo err. 
And scan his work in vain: 
God is hia own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 
F- V c. M. 

1 COME, ye that know and fear the Lord ! 
And raise your soul above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that — God, is love. 
y This precious truth bis word declares, 
And all his mercies prove ; 
While Christ, th' atoning Lamb, appears. 
To show thai — God is love. 

3 Behold his loving- kindness waits. 

For those who from him rove. 
And calls of mercy reach their hearts, 
To teach them— God is love, 

4 The work begun is carried on, 

By power from heaven above ; 
And everj- step, from first to last, 

I'roclaims that — God is love. 
F» Oh ! may we all, while here below. 

This best of blessinga prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worldSi 

Shall shout that — God is love. 
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Ta* Sacercigaly of Ood. 

1 THY way, God ! is in the sea ; 

Thy paths 1 cannot trace. 

Nor comprehend the mystery 

Of thine unbounded grace. 

2 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense 

My captive soul suiTOund ; 
Mysterious deeps of providence 
My inward thoughts confound. 

3 As, through a glass, T dimly see 

The wonders of thy love. 
How little do 1 know of theet 
Or of the joya above ! 
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4 Though but in part I know thy will, 

I bluss thee for the sight: 
When will thy love the whole reveal 
In glory's clearer light ? 

5 In rapture shall I then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 

0\J- Umversal PraiK lo God. 

1 SONGS of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work hegun, — 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, — 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth,— 
Songs of praise shall hail their hirth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious morning come 1 
No ! — the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice. 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 



57. 



A fiall(f«l God. 

1 BEGIN, my tongue ! some heavenly thenw, 
And speak some boundless thing,— 
The mignty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 
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GOD. 

3 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace,- 
And Ihe performing God- 
3 Proclaim — " Salvation from the Z>ord, 
For wretched, dying men ;" 
His hand has writ the sacred word, 
With an immortal pen, 
i Engraved as in eternal brass, 
The mighty promise shines, 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze, 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 His word of grace is sure and stioug. 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises, 

6 Oh ! might I hear thy heavenly tongue 



Oo. TTuixletgiving. 

1 SWELL the anthem, raise the song ; 
Praises to our God belong: 

Saints and angela ! join to sing 
Praises to theheavenly King. 

2 Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land : 
Guarded by his watchful eye. 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway. 
May we cheerfully obey. 
Never feel oppression's rod, 
Ever own and worship God, 

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Jjet us join the choral sone. 
And the grateful notes prolong. 

CQ C M 

1 YES— I will bless thee, O my God 1 
Through all my mortal days, 
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And to elernity prolon)' 
Thy vasl, thy boundless praise. 

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all its active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

3 Not death itself shall slop my song. 

Though death will close my eyes; 
My thoughts shall tlien to nobler height* 
And sweeter raptures rise. 

4 There shall my lips in endless praise 

Their grateful tribute pay : 
The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 

U w* Golf oJJtnowiEdged in nalionat Sfessings^ 

1 GREAT God of notions ! now to*1hee 

Our hynm of gratitude we raise ; 

With humble heart, and bending knee, 

We ofler thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we hless. Almighty God ! 

For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly cuU our own. 

3 Here, Freedom spreads her banner wide. 

And casts her soft and hallowed ray;— 
Here, thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety, through their dangerous way, 

4 We praise thee, that the gospel's light, 

"Through all our land, its radiance sheda; 
Dispels the shades of error's night. 
And heavenly hlessings round us spreads. 

5 Great God ! preserve us in thy fear ; 

In dangere slill our guardian he ; 
Oh ! spread thy truth's bright precepts herer- 
Let all the people worship thee, 

\J .L • Natiojtoi Prain and Prater. 

1 WITH grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs ; 
His power and mercy we proclaim : 
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CHBIST. 

Through every age, Oh 1 may we own, 

JehovM here has fixed his throne,— 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

2 Long as the moon her CMiurse shall run, 
Or men helwld the circling sun. 

Lord ! in our land, support thy reign ; 
Crown her just counsels with success, 
With truth and peace her borders hless. 
And all thy sacred rights maintain. 



(ia CM. 

\}^t Chrisl'i Kaiimty. 

1 MORTALS 1 awake ; with angels join. 

And chant the solemn lay ; 

Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 

To hail th' auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began, 

And sweet seraphic Are 
Through all thg shining legions ran. 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 



4 Down through the portals of the sky 
Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew, with eager joy. 
To bear the news lo man. 

!> Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song ; 
Good will and peace are heard throughout 
Th' harmonious heavenly throng. 
6 With joy the ciorus we repeat — 
"Glory to God on high!" 
Good-will and peace are now comjdeto ; 
Jesus is born to die. 
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/IQ Bi and 7i. 

1 HAIL, tbou long-expected Jesus ! 

Boro to set thy people free ; 
From our sins and fears release ua. 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the saints, thou art ; 
Long-desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart. 

3 Born, thy people to deliver, — 

Born a child, yet God our King,— 
Born to reign in us for ever, — 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thino own eternal Spirit, 

Rule io all our hearts alone; 
By thine all-suflicient merit, 
Raise as to thy glorious throne. 

l}4l. Tht Btdeemer'i lOeaagc. 

1 HARK the glad sound ! the Saviour comesy— 

The Saviour, promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts his saered fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love. 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, — the pri.s'ners to releaae. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him btirst — 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He eomesr-the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace ! 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name, 
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bo. ne-Nalivily cf CMiMl 

1 BEHOLD the grace appear— 
The hlessing pramisedlong ! 
Angels annouBce the Saviour near. 
In their triumphant song ;— 
3 " Giory to God on high. 

And heavenly peace on earth; 
Good-wili to men — to angels joy. 
At the Redeemer's birth. 

3 In worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tonguea; 
With the celestml hosts we join, 
And loud repeat their songs : — 

4 " Glory to God on high. 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good-will to men— to angels joy. 
At our Redeemer's birth." 

vfO* Songi Iff Uie Angfle- 

1 Hark ; the herald-angels sing, — 
" Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peaco on earth, and mercy mild,— 
God and sinners reconciled." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations ! rise, 
Jom the triimiph of the skies; 
Wi^ th' angelic hosi, proclaimi — 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

3 Mild he lays his glory by. 
Born that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth ; , 
Born to give them second birth. 

4 Hail ! the heaven-born Prince of peac£ I 
Hail! the Sun of righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brings. 
Risen with healing in his wings. 
6 Let us then with angels sing, — 
" Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, — 
God and sinners reconciled." 
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1 HARK 1 hark !— the notes of joy 

Roll o'er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 

For their sublimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known ; 
Loud sound the harps around the throna 

2 Hark ! hnrii ! — the sounds draw nigh. 

The joyful hosts descend ; 
Jesus forsakes the sky, 

To earth his footsteps bead; 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
Be comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear, hear the tidings round ; 

Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found. 

What pity he can show ; 
Ye winds that blow ! ye waves that roll I 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 

4 Strike, strike the harps &gain, 

To great Immanuel's name ; 
Arise, ye sons of men ! 

And ali his grace proclaim ; 
Angels and men ! wake every string, 
'Tis God the Saviour's praise we sing. 
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Ift? Songs of Angela. 

1 HARK ! what mean those holy voices, 

Sweetly sounding through tiie skies 1 
Lo ! th' angelic host rejoices — 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hyrnns of joy ;— 
" Glory in the highest, glory — 
Glory be to God most high ! 

3 " Peace on earth, good- will from heaven, 

Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ; — 
Loud our golden hai^s shEill sound. 
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CHBiST. 

4 "Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth ! his praises sing; 
Oh E receive whom God appointed. 
For your prophet, priest, and king. 

5 " Hasten, mortals ! to adore him ; 

Learn iiis name, and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him, — 
Glory he to God most high 1" 

69. ™,".Ja- 

1 HARK ! what celestial notes. 

What melody we hear ! 
Soft on the morn it floats. 

And fills the ravished ear : 
The tonefolshell, 

The golden lyre, 

And vocal choir 
The ttoncert swell 

2 Th' tngelic hosts descend, 

With harmony divine ; 
See how from heaven they hend, 

And in full chorus join ! 
"Fear not," sa:y they, 

" Great joy we bnng ; — 

Jesus, your Kiftg, 
la born to-day, 

3 "He comes, from error's night. 

Your wandering feet to save ; 
To realms of bliss and light. 

He lifts you from the grave : 
This glorious morn, 

Let all attend ; 

Your matchless friend, 
Your Saviour 's born. 

4 '■ Glory to God on high ! 

Ye mortals 1 spread the sound. 
And let your raptures fly. 

To earth's remotest bound : 
For peace on earth. 

From God in heaven j 

A! Jesus' birth." 
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1 SHEPHERDS ! hail the wondrous stcanger; 
Now to Bethle'm speed your way ; 
Lo ! in yonder humble manger, 
Chrbl, the Lord, is horn to-day : — 
•J Christ, by prophets long- predicted, 
Joy of Israel's chosen race ; 
Light to Gentiles lon^-alHicted, 
Lost in error's dartest maze. 

3 Bright the star of your salvation. 

Pointing to his rude abode [ 
Rapturous news for every nation: — 
Mortals ! now heboid your God ! 

4 Glad, we trace th' amazing story, 

Angels leave their bliss to tell ; 
Theme sublime, replete with glory — 

Sinners saved from death and hell. 
6 Love eternal moved the Saviour, 

Thus to lay his radiance by ; 
Blessings on the Lamb for ever— 

Glory be to God on high ! 

I i-t 7T1« Star in ISs Eatl. 

1 SONS of men ! behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected star ; — 
Jacoh's star, that gilds the night. 
Guides bewildered nature right. 

2 Never fear, that hence should flow 
Wars or pestilence below : 
Wars it bids, and tumults, cease. 
Ushering in the Prince of peace, 

3 Mild it shines on all beneath. 
Piercing through the shades of deatbr— 
Scattering error's wide-spread night. 
Kindling darkness into light 

4 Nations all ! far off and near, 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there. 
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CHIUST. 906 

-VO C. M. 

I >&• Jinilif Angela at IlieSiailimr'i Bit &. 

1 WHILE shepherds watched Iheir flocks by 
night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The ange! of the Lord came down. 
And glory shone around. 
3 "Fear not," said he, for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind, 
" Glad tidings of great joy 1 bring. 
To you and all mankind. 

3 " To you, in David's town, tltis day, 

Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, who ia Christ, tie Lord, 
And this shall be the sign ; — 

4 "The heavenly babe you there shall find. 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapped m swathing bands, 
And ia a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph — and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song : — 

6 "AH glory be to God on high. 

And 10 the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men, 
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Baed Tidingi of great Jay. 



1 ANGELS ! from the realms of glory, 

Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye, who sang creation's story. 
Now proclaim Messiah's hirth : 

Come and worship — 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

2 Shepherds ! in the field abiding. 

Watching o'er your flocks hy night,—: 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infent light : 

Come and worship — 
Worship Christ, the new-horn King. 
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a Sages ! leave j'our contemplations — 

Brighter visions beam alar ; 

Seek ttie great Desire of nations ; 

Ye have seen his nntal star ; 

Come and worship — 
Worship Christ, the new-horn King. 

4 Saints ! before the altar bending. 

Watching long in hope and fear. 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
in his temple shall appear : 

Come and worship — 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

5 Sinners ! wrung with true repentance. 

Doomed for guilt to endless pains- 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you — break your chains; 

Come and worship — 
Worship Christ, the new-born King, 
ry A 11" "od 108. 

/4(. Sta, of 11^ E^!- 

1 BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morn- 

ing! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid 
Star of the East! — the horizon adorning — 
Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid, 

2 Cold on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining j 

Low lies his head, with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining — 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall wo yield him, in costly devotion. 

Odors of Bdom, and offerings divine 1 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of Ihe ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ! 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 

Vainly iwlh gold, would his favor secure ;. 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoraUon, — 

Dearer to God, are the prayers of the poor. 
9 Brightest and best of the sons of the mcrning ! 

l&wn on our darkness, and lend lis thine aid; 
Star of the east! — the horizon adorning — 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
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Adore th' etsrnal Worii 

2 That awful Word, that sovereign Power, 

By whom the worlds were made, — 
Oh ! happy morn — illustrious hour ! — 
Was once in flesh arrayed. 

3 Then shone almighty power and love, 

In all their glorious forms, 
When Jesus left his throne above, 

To dwell with sinful worms. 
To dwell with miser 

The Saviour left tj 
And sunk to wretchedness and n 

That worthless man might rise. 
S Adoring angels tuned (heir songs. 

To hail the joyful day ; 
With rapture, then, let numan tongues 

Their grateful homage pay. 
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3^ Sang oJAngtit. 

I ANGELS rejoiced and sweetly sung. 



s birth : 

Mortals! awake; let every tongue 
Proclaim his matchless worth. 
^ Glory to God who dwells on high. 
And sent his only Son 
To take a servant's form, and die. 
For evils we had done ! 
3 Good-will to men : — ye fallen race I 
Arise, and shout for joy ; 
He comes with rich, abounding grace 
To save, and not destroy. 
1 Lord ! send the gracious tidings forth. 
And fill the world with light. 
That Jew and Gentile, through the earth, 
May know thy saving mi^t. 



T, Gooylc 



5 Ve poor ! who tremble at the word, 
Distressed, and helpless too, — 
Oh ! come and welcome to the Lord, 
For he was born for you. 



The glittering host bestud the sky ; 
One star alone, of all the , train. 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye- 

2 Hark ! hark ! — to God the chorus breaks. 

From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour sp^ks, — 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I rode. 

The storm was loud, the night was dark, — 
The ocean yawned— and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark . 

4 Deep horror then my vitals froze. 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem -,— 
When suddenly a star arose, — 
II was the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all; 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the stonn, and t&nger'a thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored-^ny perils o'er, 

I '11 sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore. 

The Star— the Star of Bethlehem! 
-VQ c. M 

I O. Ohrisft Ommissioti. 

1 COME, happy souls ! approach your God, 

With new melodious songs ; 

Come, render to almighty grace 

The tributes of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the love. 

That pitied dying men, 

The Father sent his equal Son 

To give them life again. 



T, Gooylc 



CHRIST. SS 

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus ', were not armed 
With a Tuvenging rod ; 
No hard commission lo perform 
The vengeance of a God. 
i But all was mercy, all was mild. 
And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ, on the kind errand, came, 
And brought salvation down. 

5 Here, Sinners ! you may heal your wounds, 

And wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour's name. 
And you shall never die. 

6 See, dearest Lord ! our willing souls 
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And give the Father praise. 

C, N. 

iJhrist'B Ofmpasaion 



High-Priest above; 
Hi?i heart is made of tenderness. 
His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mea 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotle^BS, innocent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stood ; 
While Satan's fiecj' darts he bore, 
And did resist lo blood. 

4 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 

Poured out his cries and tears , 
And, in his measure, feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

5 Thenlet our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace. 
In the ('istrcising hour. 

OU. GidglirificdiniheChspd. 

\ THE Lord, descending from above, 
invites his childrea near ; 
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300 HYHKS 

While power, and truth, and boundless love, 
Display their glories here. 

2 Here, in thy gospel's wondrous frame. 

Fresh wisdom we pursue ; 
A thousand angels leara thy name. 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 

3 Thy name is writ in fairest lines, — 

Thy wonders here we trace ; 
Wisdom through all the mystery shines, — 
And sliinea in Jesus' face. 

4 The law its best obedience owes 

To our incarnate God ; 
And thy revenging justice showa 
Its honors in his blood. 

5 But still the lustre of thy grace 

Our warmer thoughts employs. 
Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays, 
And more exalts our joys. 



81 



aaid H'jpe through Chrisl^B Inrercessioit. 

I HE lives— the great Redeemer lives '. 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
And now, before his Father-God, 
Pleads the full merits of his blood. 

3 Repeated crimes awake our fears. 
And justice, armed with frowns; appears ; 
But, in the Savioui''s lovely face. 
Sweet mercy smiles — and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart — 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend ! 
On thee our humble hopes depend ; 
Our cause can never, never faili 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 



0^« Praise to the Soviour- 

l OH! for a thousand tongues losing 
My dear Redeemer's praise ! 



The glorita of my God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace 1 
8 My gracious Master and my God 1 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spread, through all the earth abroad. 

The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus — the name that calms my fears. 

That bids my sorrows cease ; 
'T is music to my ravished ears ; 
'T IS life, and heallh, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin. 

He sets the pris'ner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 

5 Let us obey, we then shall know. 

Shall feel our sins forgivea ; 
Anticipate our heaven below. 
And own, that love is heaven. 



L. Itf. 

mnas a Chria. 



83. 

1 WHAT are those soul-reviving strains 
That echo thus from Salem's plains ! 
What antiems loud, and louder still. 
Sweetly resound from Zion's hill I 

2 IiO ! 't is an infant chorus sings 
Hosanna to the King of kings : 

The Saviour comes, and babjs proclaim 
Salvation, sent in Jesus' nam.5. 

3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise. 
For we will jpin this song of praise: 
Still Israel's children forward press 
To hail the Lord, their righteoainess. 

4 Proclaim hosannas loud and clear: 
See David's son and Lord appear ! 
Glory and praise on earth be given, — 

n the highest heaven. 



D"*. Jetut.my TruU. 

1 JESUS ! I love thy charming 
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2 Yes,— thou art precious to my soul, 

My joy, my aope, my trust ; 

Jewels, to tlioe, are gaudy toys, 

And gold is sordid dust. 

■1 Alt my capacious powers can wish, 

In toee most richly meet ; 

Nor to mine eyes is light so dear. 

Nor friendship talf so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart. 

And sheds its fragrance there ; — 
The healing balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I '11 speak the honors of thy name. 

With my last lah'ring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine an 
The antidote of death. 

OO, QalTeamdlaiia Christ. 

1 DEAREST of all the names above. 

My Jesus and my God ! 
Who can resist Ihy heavenly love, 
Of trifle with thy blood 1 

2 'T is by the merits of thy death. 

The Father smiles again ; 
'T is by thind intercedmg breath. 
The Spirit dwells willi men. 

3 Till God in human flesh I see. 

My thoughts no comfort iind; 
The 'holy, just, and sacred Three, 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 ButtiflramfCnuel's face appear. 

My hope, my joy begins ; 
His name forbids my slavish fear. 
His grace removes my sins. 

5 While Jews oti their own law rely 

And Greeks of wisdom boast ; — 
\ love th' incarnate mystery. 
And there I fix my trust. 
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The EtceUenci/ e/ Chris!. 

1 on ! could I speak the matchless worth, — 
Oh ! could I sound the glories forth, 

Which in my Saviour shine ; 
I 'd soar and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie v/'Hb Gabriel while he singa, 

In notes almost divine. 

2 I 'd sing the characters he hears. 
And all the forms of love he wears. 

Exalted on his throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would, to everlasting days, 

Make all his glories known. 

3 Soon the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will bring me home. 

And I shall see his face ; 
Then, with my Saviour, brother, friend, 
A blest eternity 1 11 spend — 

Triumphant in his grace. 
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Chrisl, Iht Uving fb/mlain. 

1 THERE is a fountain filled with blood. 

Drawn from Immaouel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may 1, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 



Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 
4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my Iheme, 
And shall be, till I die. 
6 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I '11 sing thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongiia 
Ijes silent in the grave. 
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CSrts/, tufferii 



1 RISE, glorious Sun ! supremely bright 

Diffuse thy rays abroad ; 
Scatter the shades of gloomy night. 
And show the heavenly road- 

2 With healing in thy wings, arise 

On this dark soul of mine ; 
Oh ! pour Ihy glories from the skies, 
And give me life divine. 

3 Though thorns and briers, pits and snare 

Beset the path I go. 
One ray of thine dispels my fears, 
And guides me safely through. 

89. 

1 LIKE sheep >ve went astray. 
And broke the fold of God ; 
Bach wandering in a different way. 
But all the downward road. 
3 How dreadful was the hour, 

When God our wanderings laid. 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the shepherd's head ! 

3 How glorious was the grace, 

When Christ sustained the stroke ! 
His life and blood the shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 But God shall raise his head. 

O'er all the sons of men. 
And make him see a numerous seed 
To recompense his pain. 

5 " I '11 give him," saith the Lord, 

"A portion with the strong; 

He shall possess a large reward. 

And hold hia honors long." 

U\J. m Teaching o/Jaut. 

1 HOW sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
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CHRIST. 8C 

While listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence filled the place ! 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 

To heaven he led hia foU'wera' way j 
Dark clouds of gloomy eight he broke. 
Unveiling on immortal day. 

3 Come, wanderers! to my Father's home, 

Come, all ye weary ones ! and rest; — 
Yes, sacred Teacher ! we will corat, 
Obey, and be for ever blest, 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust ! 

Piilarsof earthly pride! decay; 
A nobler mansion waits the jusl. 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 

tJX. Preaening Gract. 

1 TO God, the only-wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints, below the skies. 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 'T is his almighty love. 

His counsel anij his care. 
Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls. 

Unblemished and complete. 
Before the glory of his face, 

With joys divinely great. 
■1 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne ; 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 

And make his wonders known 

5 To our Iledeemer-God, 

Wisdom, with power, belongs,; 
Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 

no i-'"- 

i//i^ • ioK Of CAiTj*. 

1 I WAS a traitor doomed to die. 
Bound to endure eternal pains ; 
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806 HYHNS. 

When Jesus saw me from on high. 

Was moved by love, and liroSe my chains. 
3 Did melting pity stoop so low. 

The Lord I'rom heaven pour out his blood. 
To save our rebel-race from wo, 

And be our advocate with God 1 
3 Infinite mercy ! boundless love ! 

Stand in amaze, ye rolling skies 1 
The Son of God, his grace to prove. 

Hangs on a tree, and groans, and dies' 

QQ B M 

i^O, The Light o/tAe World. 

1 HOW heavy is the night 

That hangs upon our eyes. 
Till Chris^ with his reviving light. 
Over our souls arise ! 

2 Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of heavea : 
But in his righteousness arrayed. 
We see our sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure, 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain : 

He sets the sons of bondage free. 

And breaks the cursed oiain. 

5 Lord I we adore thy ways 

To bring us near to God ; 
Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace 
And thine atoning blood. 

y4l, Saao/mghlciiutneM. 

1 CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies,— 
Christ, the true, the only light, — 
Sun of Righteousness! arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high ! be near. 
Day-star 1 in my heart appear. 
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CHMBT. 

S Dark and cheerless is the moriii 

If thy light is hid from me ; 
Joyless ia the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart, — 
Peace and gladness to my heart. 
3 Visit, then, this soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Pill me, Radiancy divine ! 

Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself di^lay. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

95. P«.i«<B^JLis™«-. 

1 PLUNGED in a ^ulf of dark despair. 

We wretched smners lay. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope. 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and — Oh ! amazing love ! — 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above, 

With joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 

The Saviour's praises speak. 
fi Angels ! assist .our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 

His love can ne'er be told. 

yO. Pairl of greal Price. 

1 YE glittering toys of earth ! adieu ;— 
A nobler choice be mine ; 
A real prize attracts my view,~ 
' ' e all divine. 
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*33 HVHNS. 

2 Begone, unworthy of my cares. 

Ye flattering baits of sense ! 

Inestimable worth apjiears, — 

The pearl of price immense. 

3 SKould both the Indies, at my call. 

Their boasted stores resign, 
Witt joy I would renounce them all. 
For leave to call thee mine. 

4 Should earth's vain treasures alt depart, 

Of this dear gift possessed, 

I 'd claap it to my joyful heart, 

And be for ever blessed. 

5 Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires ! 

Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the praise that grace inspires 
Since I can call thee mine. 
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CM. 
Cinst, our Sapparl fn Dealh, 

1 JESUS ! the vision of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; 
Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace. 
While in the Saviour's arms. 

2 And while ye hear my heart-strings break. 

How sweet the minutes roll! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek. 
And glory in my soul. 

i)kj, Christ, our Wiadom and our Sighleinanas 

i BURIED in shadows of the night. 
We lie, till Christ restores the light ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blmd, 
And chase the darltness of the misd- 

2 Our guilty souls are drowned in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep d' ' 
And sing the Lord, our righteoi 

3 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains : 
He sets the pris'nera free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necics 
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1 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness : 
Tiiou art our mighty All— and we 
Gi\o our whole selves, O Lord ! to thee. 
QQ S.M. 

OO, AB Things m Chrii!. 

1 THOU vcrjr-present Aid 
III sufTermg and distress ! 
The mind, which still on thee is stayed. 
Is kept in perfect peace, 
i! The soul, by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer's breast. 
Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest 

3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 

Whene'er thy face appears ; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan. 

And dries the widow's tears. 

4 It hallows every cross, 

it sweetly comforts me ; 
It makes me now forget my loss. 

And lose myself in thee. 
D Jesus, to whom I fly. 

Will all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams are dry'' 

I have the fountain still. 

Stripped of my earthly friends, 

I find them all in one: 
And peace, and joy which never ends, 
And heaven, in Christ, hegun. 

1 (10 "■ " 

L\J\J. TheMsrcyofOalmainit. 

1 NOT to condemn the sons of men. 

Did Christ.the Son of God,appear; 
No weapons in his bands are seen. 
No flaming sword, nor thunder there. 
3 Such was the pity of our God, 

He loved the race of man so well. 
He sent his Son, to bear oUr load 
Of sins, and eave our souls irom hell. 
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3 Sinners ! believe the Saviour's word. 
Trust in his mighty name and live ; 
A thousand joys his lips alford, 
His hands a thousand blessings £;ive. 

1 m '- "^ 

X \JX * jtow 0/ drill m Iht Htart. 

1 COME, dearest Lord ! descend and dwell, 

By faith and love in every breast ; 

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel. 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength ; 

Make our enlarged souls possess. 
And learD the height, and breadth, and length, 
Of thine eternaTiove and grace- 

3 Now to the God whose power can do 

More than our thoughts and wishes know, 
Be everlasting honors done 
By ail the church, through Christ, the Son. 

1 \)/C. rilrU Unioa So Chritl. 

1 DEAR Saviour ! we are thine 

By everlasting bonds ; 
Our names, our nearts, we would resign ; 
Our hearts are in thy hands. 

2 To thee we stiil would cleave. 

With ever-growing zeal ; 
If nallions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh ! let them ne'er prevail. 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our head ; 

Shall form us to thine image brigh 

That we thy paths may tread. 

4 Death may our souls divide 

From these abodes of clay ; 
But love shall keep iis near thy side 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 



He *ll fix his members there. 
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mefCliTUI. 



1 THE Savioi.r ! — Oh ! what eniiksg charms 

Dwell in the blissful sound ! 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet peace around. 

2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine. 

In rich effusion flow. 
For guilty rehels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless wo. 

3 Oh ! the rich depths of love divine. 

Of bliss a boundless store ! 
Dear Saviour ! let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relies. 

Beneath thy cross I fall ; 

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 

My Savior.r, and my all ! 

104. 

1 COMB, every pious heart, 

That loves the Saviour's name ! 
Your noblest powers exert 

,To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above, and all below. 
The debt of love to him you eve. 

2 He left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside ; 
On win^ of love, came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died : 
What he endured no tongue can tell. 
To save our souls from death and bell- 

3 From the dark grave he rose, — 

The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led ; 
Up through the sky the conqueror rode^ 
And reigns on high,lhe Saviour-God. 

4 From thence he '11 quickly come, — 

Hb chariot will not stay, — 
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And bear our spirits home 

To realms of endiess d:iy : 
There shall we see lais lovely face, 
And ever be in his embrace. 



106, 



1 COME, ye that love the Saviour'a name, 

And joy to make it known ! 
The sovereign of your hearts prociaim. 
And bow before the throce. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowni 

With glories all-divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
How bright these glories shine. 

3 Infinite power and boundless grace, 

In him unite their rays ; 
Ye that have e'er beheld his face '. 
Can ye forbear his praise 1 

4 When in liis earthly courts we view 

The beauties of our King, 

We long to love as angels do. 

And wish like them to sing. 

5 And shall we long and wish in vain? 

Lord ! teach our songs to rise ; 
Thy love can animate the strain. 
And bid it reach the skies. 
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A Tiev Sviig to the Lamb. 

1 BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 
Amidst his Other's throne ! 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs, before unknown, 
y Let elders worship at his, feet, 
Tlie church adore around ; 
With vials full of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 
3 Those are the prayers of all (he saini 
And these the hymns they raise : 
Jesus is kind to our complamts, 
He loves to hear our praise. 
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CHEIST. S 

4 Now to the Lamb, that once wm slain. 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, Jot, remain 
For ever, on thy head. 

5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blooii 

Hast set the pris'ners free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to Ciodt 
And we shall reign Wi Ji thee. 

1fV7 ''" 

±\J I m AiUng Ihe Pramce of CBH»(. 

1 COME, thou desire of all thy saints ! 

Our humble strains attend. 
While, with our praises and complaints. 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

2 How should our songs, like those above^ 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of love. 
Mount upward to the skies ' 
S Come, Lord ! thy love alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flanie ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Dear Saviour ! let thy glory shine 

And fill thy dwellings here. 

Till life, and love, and joy divine 

A heaven on earth appear. 

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say^^ 

Come, great Redeemer ! c(»ne. 
And bring the bright, the glorious day^ 
That calls thy children Itome. 

iUo, DtvinitsQfChrialpracfibyhitMTmla. 

1 BEHOLD J the blind their sight receire j 
Behold ! the dead awake and live ; 

The dumb speak wonders — and the lama 
Leap, like the hart, and bless his name. 

2 Thus doth th' eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of the Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
WhDe he hangs bleeding on the cross- 

37 
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3 He dies — tho himvens in mourning stood !- 
He rises, and appears a God ; 

Behold the Lord ascending high, — 
No more to bleed — no more to die ! 

4 Hence, and for ever from mv heart 
I bid my douhts and fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine, 

109. 

1 JESUS! thy robe of righteousness 
My beauty is, — my glorious dresa : 
Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When, from the dust of death, I rise 



ChriM,auTaigliUi)t 



3 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue ; — 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

4 Oh ! let the dead now hear thy voice ; 
Now bid thy banished ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this— their glorious dresa, 
Jesus, the Lord,our righteousness. 

no ^ " 

1 MV dear Redeemer, and my Lord ! 
I read my duly in thy woro. 

But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn oat in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thj Father's will, — 



3 Cold mountains, and the midnight-ai; 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy vict'ry too. 
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4 Be thou my pallern ,■— make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 
Then Goil, the judge, shall own my name. 
Among the foU'wers of the Lamh. 

i i- -L . Wonky Hie Lami. 

I GLORY to God on high '. 
Let heaven and earth reply — 

" Praise ye his name !" 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And sing for ever more — 
"Worthy the Lamb !" 
% Ye who surround the throne 1 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praising iiis name : 
Ye who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God ' 
Sound his dear name abroad, — 
"Worthy the Lamb!" 

3 Join, aO ye ransomed race ! 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 

Praise ye his name : 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise. 
Shouting with heart and voice — 

"Worthy the Lamb !" 

4 Soon must we change our place. 

Praising his name ; 
To him our songs we '11 bring. 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And through all ages sing — 

"Worthy the Lamb !" 

IIP CM. 

1 COME, let us join our cheerful songs, 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry 

" To lie exalted thus !" 



T, Gooylc 



3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can gi 
Be, Lord ! for ever thine. 

4 Let all who dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him who sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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Biasing and Honor to Ihf Lamb. 

1 WHAT eq\ia! honors shall we bring 

To Vhee, O Lord, our God, the Lamb ! 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name 1 

2 Worthy is he who once was slain, — 

The Prince of peace, who groaned and diody— 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign, 
At his almighty Father's side. 

3 Honor immortal must be paid. 

Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glory shines around his hejid. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

4 Blessings for ever on the Lamh, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men ! 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say, — Amen. 



114 



Lott la Qirisl dttired, 

1 THOU lovely source of true delight. 

Whom I unseen adore! 
Unveil thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love thee more. 

2 Tiiy glory o'er creation shines ;— 

But in thy sacred word, 
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CHIUST. 8 

I read, in fairer, brighter lines, 
My tiieeding, dying Lord. 

3 'T is here, whene'er my comforts droop, 

And sia and sorrow rise, 
Thy love, with cheering beams of hope, 
My fainting heart supplies- 

4 But ah ! too soon the pleasing scene 

Is clouded o'er with pain ; 
My gloomy fears rise dark between. 
And T again complain. 

5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light I 

Oh ! come with blissful ray ; 
Break radiant through the shades of night. 
And chase my fears away. 

6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 

The wonders of thy love : 

But the full glories of thy face 

Are only known above. 
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CAmI, mr High Frieii and King. 

1 NOW to the Lord, who makes us know 

The wonders of his dying love. 
Be humble honors paid below, 
And strains of nooler praise above. 

2 'T was he that cleansed our foulest sins. 

And washed us in his richest blood ; 

'T is he that makes us priests and kings. 

And brings us rebels near to God. 

3 To Jesus, our atoning priesi. 

To Jesus, our superior king, 
Be everlasting power confessed. 
And every tongue his glory sing. 

+ Behold ! on flying clouds he comes, 
And every eye shall see him move : 
Though with our sins we pierced him once, 
Then he displays his pard'ning love. 
6 The unbelieving world shall wail. 
While we rejoice to see the day : 
Come, Lord ! nor let thy promise fail, 
Nor let thy chariot long delay. 
27* 
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818 HYMNS. 

i. .1 U« CAriil, Ike Lamd, innniued attd aoriliiped. 

1 HARK ! — ten thousand harps and voices 

Sownd the note of praise above, 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; — 

Jesus reigns, the God of love : 
See i Tie site on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2 Jesus ! hail ! whose glory brightens 

All above, and gives it worth; 
Lord of life ! thy smile enlightens. 

Cheers, and charms thy saints on earth ; 
When we thinlt of love like thine. 
Lord I wo own it love divine, 

3 King of glory ! reign for ever — 

Thine an everlasting crown ; 
Nothing, from thy love, shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine own ;— 
H^ppy objects of thy grace, 
Destmed to behold thy face. 

4 Saviourl hasten thine appearing; 

Bring—Oh 1 bring the glorious day. 
When the awful summons hearing, 

Heaven and earth shall pass away ; — 
Then, with golden harps, we 'II sing, — 
"Glory, glory to our IGng." 

11/. Praise to Hod, tit Smiow. 

1 MIGHTY God ! while angels bless thee, 

May a mortal lisp thy namel 
Lord of meu, as well as angels ! 

Thou art every creature's theme : 
Lord of every land and nation ! 

Ancient of eternal days 1 
Sounded through the wide creation. 

Be thy just and lawful praise. 

2 For the grandeur of thy nature, — 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought; — 
For the wonders of creation, 

Works with skill and kindness wrought ^- 
For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain, 
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Thought is poor, and poor expression, 

Who can sing that wondrous song } 
Brighmess of the Father's glory ! 

Shall thy praise unuttered lie? 
Break, my tongue ! such guilty silence, 

Siag tlie Lord who came to die : — 
4 From the highest throne of glory, 

To the cross of deepest wo, 
Came to ransom guilty captives ! — 

Flow, my praise ! for ever flow ; 
Re-ascend, immortal Saviour! 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne , 
Thence return and reign for ever ; — 

Be the kingdom all thine own '. 

lift ^■"■ 

1 -L Qi Masea and (Striii. 

1 THE law by Moses came ; 

But peace and truth and love 
Were brought by Christ, a nohler name. 
Descending from above. 

2 Amidst the house of God, 

Their different works were done; 
Moses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithful Son. 

3 Then to his new commands 

Be strict obedience paid; 
O'er all his Father's house he stands. 
The sovereign and the head- 

4 The man, who durst despise 

The law that Moses brought— 
Behold ! how terribly he dies 
For his presumptuous fault. 

5 But sorer vengeance falls 

On that rebellious race; 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls, 
And dare resist his grace. 



T, Gooylc 



330 HYMNS. 

1 1 Q CM 

1 CHRIST and his cross is all our theme ; 

Th^ mysteries tiiat we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem, 
And folly to the Greek, 

2 But souls, enlightened from above, 

With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power, and Iovhi 
Shine in their dying Lord. 

3 The vital savor of his name 

Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 

4 Till God diffuse his graces down. 

Like showers of heavenly rain, 

In vain Apirflos sows the grouni 

And Paul may plant in vain. 
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Tit LigM of tht World. 

1 LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death '. 
Come, and,bT thy love revealing. 

Dissipate trie clouds beneath : 
The new heaven and earth's Creatori 

In our deepest darkness rise, — 
ScatJering aft the night of nature, 

Pouruig eye-sight on our eyes. 
3 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

Life and ioy thy beams impart, 
Chasing ail our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart ; 
Come, and manifest thy favor 

To the rau.-omed, helpless race ; 
Come, thou glorious God and Saviour! 

Come, and hring the gospel-grace. 
8 Save ua, in ih i great compassion, 

O thou mild, pacific Prince ! 
Give the knowledge of salvation. 

Give the parilon of our sins ; 
By thine all-suflicient merit. 

Every burdened soul release ; 
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1 REJOICE ! the Lord is King i— 

Your God and King adore ; 
Mortals ! give thanks, and sing, 

And triumph evermore ; 
Lift up the heart,— lift up the voice, — 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints 1 rejoice. 

2 His kingdom cannot fail; 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given ; 
Lift up the heart, — uft up the voice, — 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints ! rejoice. 

3 He all his foes shall quell, — 

Shall all our sins destroy. 
And every hosom swell 

With pure seraphic joy : 
Lift up the heart, — lift up the voice, — 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints '. rejoice. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus, the judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear ,th' archangel's voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound, — Rejoice. 

log r- >t 

X A/Ar, Ood, lite Sm, tqual tdlli the Falltsr. 

1 BRIGHT King ofglory, dreadful God! 

Our spirits bow before thy seat; 
To thee we lift an humble thought. 

And worship at thine awful feet. 
a A thousand seraphs, strong and bright. 

Stand round the glorious Deity ; 
But who, among the sons of light, 

Pretends comparison with thee 1 
i) Yet one there is, of human frame, — 

Jesus, arrayed in flesh itnd blood, — 
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Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A fill! equality with God- 

4 Their glory shines with equal beams. 

Their essence is for ever one : 
Though they are known by different UERnes, 
The Father-God, and God,the Son. 

5 Then let the. name of Christ, our king. 

With equal honors be adored ; 
His praise let every angel sing. 
And all the nations own him — Lord. 

l^O. The Vi^ofjra 'Jma. 

1 THE voice of free grace cries — "Escape to the 

mounlaiii !" 
For Adam's lost race, Christ hath opened a fountain ; 
For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression, 
His blood flows most freely, in streams of salvation. 

CHDEUS. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb ! he hath purchased our 

pardon, 
We '11 praise him again, when we pass over Jordan. 

2 Ye souls that are wounded ! Oh ! flee to the 

Saviour ; 
He calls you in mercy, — "t is infinite favor 
Your sinsare increasing, — escape to the mountain^— 
Hisbloodcan remove them, itflowsfromthc fountain. 

3 O Jesus', ride onward, triumphantly glorious, 
O'er sin, death and hell, thou art more than victorious; 
Thy name is the theme of the great congrogatiw), 
While angels and saints raise the shout of s^vation, 

4 With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the shore ; 
With harps in our bands, we '11 praise him the more ; 
We 11 range the sweet plains on the bank of tiie river, 
And sing of salvation for ever and ever ! 

124. 

I HOW sweet the name of lesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrow^ heals bis woundh 
And drives away his fear. 



T, Gooylc 



CHaiST. 

3 II makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
'T is manna lo the hungry soul. 
And, to the weary, rest. 

3 Jesus '. — my shepherd, husband, friend. 

My prophol, priest, and king, 
My Lord, ray life, my way, my end,— 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought , 
But, when I see thee as thou art, 
I '11 praise thee as I ought 

5 Till then, I would thy love proelaitr.. 

With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name 

Refresh my soul in death. 

L^0> L^tinChritl. 

1 WHEN sins and fears prevailing rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
Jesus ! to Ihee I lift mine eyes, — 
To thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

3 If my immortal Saviour lives. 

Then my immortal life is sure; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 

Here let me build, and rest secure. 
S Here let my faith unshaken dwell. 

For ever firm the promise stands ; 
Not all the powers of earth and hell 

Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

4 Here, O my soul ! thy trust repose ; 

If Jesus IS for ever mine, 
Not death itself— that last of foes- 
Shall break a union so divine. 

i Z\). Cejnmujuim trim OSnsf. 

1 OH ! that I could for ever dwell, 
Delighted at the Saviour's feet, 
Behold the form I love so well, 
And all fiis tender words repeat :— 
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3 The world shut out from all my soul, 

And heaven brought in with all ita bliss :- 
Oh 1 is there aughl, from pole to pole, 
One moment, to compare with this^ 

3 This is the hidden life I prize, — 

A life of penitential love ; 
When most my follies I despise. 
And raise my highest thoughts above: 

4 When a!! I am, I clearly see. 

And freely own, with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer's love to mo 
Kindles within a deathless £ame. 

5 Thus would I live, till nature fail. 

And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God, within the veil. 
And of eternal joya partake. 

J. /& i . Chrisl, Ihe nprems Gsd and King. 

1 AROUND the Saviour's lofty throne. 
Ten thousand times ten thousand sing ; 
They worship him as God alone. 
And crown him — everlasting King. 



Ye cannot want, while God endures ; 
Ye cannot fail, while God is love. 

3 Jesus, thou everlasting King ! 

To thee ihe praise of heaven belongs; 
Yet, smile oa ua who fain would bring 
The tribute of our humble songs. 

4 Though sin defile our worship here. 

We hope ere-long thy face to view ; 

And, when our souls in heaven appear. 

We '11 praise thy name as angels do. 
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I JESUS, lover of my soul ! 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll. 
While the tempest still is high; 
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Hide me, O my Saviour ! hide, 
Till the storm of life be past ; 

Safe into the haven guide; 
Oh ! receive my soul at last. 

3 Other refuge have I none,— 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee 

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone ; 
Still support and comfort ma : 

AH my trust on thee is stayed ; 



3 Plenteous grace with thee is found,— 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of fhee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

1 pq I- «• 

i.^U. Oinii, ihcimlylfefuge. 

1 THOU only Sovereign of my heart. 

My refuge, my almighty friend ! 
And can my soul from thee depart. 
On whom alone my hopes depend I 

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord T 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford T 

3 Eternal life thy words impart. 

On these my fainting spirit lives ; 

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart. 

Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine ; 

While thou art near, in vain they call; 

One smile — one blissful smile of ihine, — 

My dearest Lord ! outweighs them all. 

5 Iiow at thy feet my soul would lie, — 

Here safety dwells and peace divine; 
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2 I^egioos of angels round his throne, 

Id countless armies shine ; 
And swell his praise with golden harps. 
Attuned to songs divine. 

3 "Hail, glorious Prince of peace 1" they cry, 

" Whose unexampled love 
Moved Ihee to quit these glorious realms. 
And royalties above." 

4 Through all his fravels here below, 

They did his steps attend ; 
Oft wondering how, or where, at last; 
The mystic scene would end. 

5 They saw his heart transfixed with wounds, 

And viewed the crimson gore ; 



3 They brought his chariot from above. 
To bear him to his throne ; 
Clapped their triumphant wings, and cried,— 
"The glorious work is done !" 
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1 TO thee, my God and Saviour! 

My heart exulting sings. 
Rejoicing in thy favor. 

Almighty King of kings ! 
i 11 celebrate thy glory. 

With all thy saints above. 
And tell the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

2 Soon as the morn, with roses, 

Bedecks the dewy east. 
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And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast; 
My voice,in aupplicalion. 

Well-pleased tTie Lord shaU hear: 
Oh I grant me thy salvation. 

And to my soul draw near. 
3 By thee, through life supportedi 

I '11 pasa the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted, 

Up to thy bright abode ; 
Then cast my crown before thee. 

And, all my conflicts o'er. 
Unceasingly adore thee : — 

What could on angel more ! 

1 oa L M, 

1 NOW to the Ix)rd a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue I 
Hosanna to th' eternal name. 
And alt his boundless love proclaim. 

3 See where it shines in Jesus' face, — 
The brightest image of his grace ! 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace [ — 't is a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 

Ye angels '. dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens ! reflect it to the ground. 

4 Oh ! may I reach that happy place 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; 
Where all his beauties you behold. 
And sing hb name to harps of gold. 

1 LORD ! what a heaven ttf saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy face. 
And lights our passions to a flame ! 
Lord '. how we love thy charming name \ 

2 When I can say,— my God is mine, — 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
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I tread the world beneath my feel. 
And all that earth, calls good or great 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs, 
Here we could sit and gaze away 

A long, an everlasttag day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love, 

& Send comforts down from thy right hand, 
While we pass through this barren land. 
And in thy temple let us see 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee. 
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CliritI, our Esample. 

1 BEHOLD ! where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine : 
The virtues, ail in Jesus met. 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light. 

To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidings to the poor. 
Was his divine employ. 

3 Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn. 

He, meek and patient, stood ; 

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life, 

Who labored for their good. 

4 When, in the hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne, 
With soul resigned, he bowed, and said, — 
" Thy will, not mine, be done !" 

5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide. 

His image may we bear ; 
Oh 1 may we tread his holy steps, — 
His joy and glory share. 

lOO. ■ TheGlon/ofOhrMinHaweH. 

1 OH ! the delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place, 
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CHRIST. 

Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o'erflowjng grace ! 

5 Sweet majesly and awful love 

Sit smiling on his brow ; 
And ali the glorious ranks above. 
At humble distance bow. 
9 Archangels sound his lofty praise. 
Through every heavenly street; 
And lay their heavenly honors down, 
Submissivei at his feet. 
4 This is the man, th' exalted man. 
Whom we, unseen, adore ; 
But when our eyes behold his face. 
Our hearts shall love him more. 

6 Lord! how our souls are all on fire, 

To see thy blest abode; 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise 
To our incarnate God. 
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Piopktt, Piiest, and King. 



1 JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 
3 Great Prophet of our God • 

Our tongues would bless thy name ; 



Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 
J Jesus, our great High-Priest, 
Hath shed his blood and died; 
My guilty conscience needs 

No. sacrifice beside : 
His precious blood did once alone , 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
4 thou almighty Lord, 

Our conqueror and our King ! 
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Tk? sceptre and thy sword. 

Thy reigning grace we sing ; 
Thine is the power ; Oh ! make us siL 
In willing bonds, lieneath thy feel. 

L O I * Lating-KiTidatts. 

1 AWAKEl, my soul i ia joyful lays. 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me ; — 
His loving-kindness, — Oh ! how free ! 

3 He saw me ruined hy the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate ; — 
His loving-kindness, — Oh! how great! 

3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud. 
He near my soul has always stood ; — 
His Soving-kindness, — Oh 1 how good ! 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale — 
Soon all my mortal powers shall fail ; 
Oh ! may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death. 

5 Then let me mount, and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

I OQ S. M. 

A tJO. Chriit, our SacriJIcf. 

1 NOT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewbh altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 
3 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away; — 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 
3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
Whiie, like a, penitent, I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 
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4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdecis thou didst bear, 
When hanging on Ih' accursed tree,— 
And hopes her guilt was there. 



We bless the Lamb, with cheerful voice. 
And sing his bleeding love. 
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The Song! cf Heacsn. 

1 YE angels! who stand round the throne. 

And view my Immanuel's face, — 
In rapturous songs make him krkown, 

Tune — tune your soft harps to his praise: 
He formed you the spirits you are, 

So happy, so noble, so good ; 
When others sunk down in despair. 

Confirmed by his power, ye stood. 

2 Ye saints ! who stand nearer than they, 

And cast your hright crowns at his feet,— 
His grace and his glory display. 

And all his rich mercies repeat : 
He snatched you from hell and the grave. 

He ransomed from death and despair; 
For you he was mighty to save, — 

Almighty to bring you safe there. 

3 Oh ! when wilt the moment appear. 

When I shall unite in your songT 
I 'm weary of lingering here. 

And I to your Saviour belong : 
I 'm fettered, and chained here in olayf— 

1 struggle and pant to he free; 
I long to be soaring away, 

My God and my Saviour to see. 



1 long to he one of your choir. 

And tune my sweet harp to his name; 
1 long — Oh ! Ilong to be there, 

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu, — 
Vour joy and your friendship to share, — 

To wonder, and worship with you. 
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140. ^»™..S*.™.»™, 

1 PRAISE to (he Lord on high, 

Who spreads his triumpns wide ! 
While Jesus' fragrant name 

Is breathed on every side ; 
Balmy and rich the odors rise. 
And 2 11 the earth, and reach the skiea. 

2 Ten thousand dying souls 

Its influence feel — and live , 
Sweeter than vital air 

The incense they receive : 
They breathe anew, and vise and sing- 
Jesus, the Lord, their conquering King. 

3 But they, who scorn the grace 

That brings salvation nigh. 
And turn away their face, 

Must faint, and fall, and die . 
So sad a doom, ye saints ! deplore. 
For Oh ! they fall to rise no more. 

141. Oirial prtanl ailh Mi Ptopli. 

1 HOW sweet to leave the world awhile;. 

And seek the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour! on thy people smile. 
And come, according to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreaU 

That we may here converse with thee : 
Ah ! Lord ! behold us at thy feet ; — 
Let this the "gate of heaven" be. 

3 "Chief of ten thousand!" now appear. 

That we by faith may see thy face i 

Oh ! speak, that we thy voice may hear, 

4nd let thy presence fill this p&ce. 
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ExaOtaey qf ChrM, 

1 INFINITE loveliness is thine, 

Thou glorious Prince of grace I 
Thine uncreated beauties shine, 
With never-fading rays. 

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end, 

Come bending at thy feet ; 
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3 Millions of happy spirits live 

On thine exnaustless store ; 
Prom thee they all their bliss receive, 
And heaven can give no more. 

4 Thou art their triumph and their joy, — 

They find their life in thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ, 
Through all eternity. 

14t>» Kalailuwudi/arna. 

1 JESUS ! and shall it ever he— 
A mortal man ashamed of thee 1 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels pi-aise. 
Whose glories shiae through endless daj 

2 Ashamed of Jesus 1 — sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine, 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus — that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ! — when I blush, be this my shame,— 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus 1 — yes, I may. 
When I 've no guilt to wash away, — 
No tear to wipe, — no good to crave, — 
No fears to quell, — no soul to save, 

5 Till then— nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain I 
And Oh ! may Ibis my glory be- 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 

1 RAISE your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 
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And bade him raise our ruined race 
Prom their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears, 

No terror clothes his brow. 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 'T was mercy filled the throne, 

And wrath stood silent by. 
When Christ was sent, with pardons, dowo 

To rebels doomed to die. 
ft Now, sinners ! dry your tears, 

Let hopeless sorrows cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of his love. 

And take the offered peace. 
6 Lord ! we obey thy '!all ; 

We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought. 

And love and praise thy name. 

J. 4jO. QiiffamoBg (e»/toiMim4 

1 MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned. 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare 

Among the sons of men ; , 
Fairer is he, than all the fair 
Who fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress. 

And flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cros?, 
And carried all my grief 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have : 

He makes me triumph over death, 

And saves me from the grave. 

fi To heaven, the place of his abode. 

He brings my wearj' feet ; 

Shows me the glories of my God. 

And makes my joys complete. 



T, Gooylc 



tj Since from thy bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord ! they should all be thine. 

1 TO our Redeemer's glorious name 

Awake the sacred song 1 
Oh 1 may his love— immortal flame — 
Tune every heart and tongue, 

2 His !ove, what mortal thought can reach ! 

What mortal tongue dismay 1 
Imagination's utmost stretch, 
In wonder, dies away. 

3 Dear Lord i while we adoring pay 

Our humhle thanks to thee. 
May eveiy heart with rapture say, — 
"The ^viour died for me '." 

4 Oh ! may the sweet, the hlissful theme, 

Fill every heart and tongue. 
Till strangers love thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 

l^t . OiiUl, our Co«lidcf<{e. 

1 MY fiiith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary ! — 

Saviour divine 1 
Now hear me, while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away. 
Oh ! let me, from this day. 

Be wholly thine. 

2 May thv rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh ! may my love to thee, 
I Hire, worm, and changeless 'iie,— 

A living Are. 

3 While life's dark maze 1 tread. 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be thoQ my guide ; 
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Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's teare away. 
Nor let me ever stray 
Prom thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When deatli's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour ! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh ! hear me safe above, — 

A ransomed soul. 

■lAQ L. M. 

J. 'vO* Ckritfi Siffiringa and Glmy. 

1 NOW for a tune of lofty praise 

To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice ! in heavenly lays, 
Tel! the loud wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing— how he left the worlds of light. 

And the bright rcjjes he wore above,^ 
How swift and joyful was his flight. 
On wings of everlasting lovc- 

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 

Th' almighty captive prisner lay; 
Th' almighty captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 

4 Among a tiiousand harps and songs, 

Jesus, the God, exalted reigns ; 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
,And echoes through the heavenly plains. 

1 ROCK of ages, cleft for me ! 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded side that flowed, 
Be of sin tlie perfect cure ; 

Save me, Lord ! and make me pure. 

2 Should my tears for ever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know. 
This for sm could not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou alone ; 
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In my har 

Simply to 



hand no price I bring ; 



8 While I draw thia fleeting breath, 
When mine eye-lids close in deatii, 
Wlien 1 rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me ! 
Let me hide myself iti thee. 

t lJ\J, Oaiat, Ihe Was, Iht Tralh, md lUe Lift. 

1 THOU art the Way ;— to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 

And he, who would the Father seek, 

Musi seeii him, Lord! in thee. 

3 Thou art the Trulh ;— thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst instruct the mind. 

And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life ; — the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in thee 

Not death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life;- 

Grant us to know that Way, 
That Truth to keep, that Life lo win. 
Which lead to endless day. 
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L, M. 
<Saiilf llii Fhyaician qflie Saul. 

1 DEEP are the wounds which sin has made; 

Where shali the sinner find a curel 
In vain, alas '. is nature's aid ; 
The work exceeds her utmost power. 

2 But can no sovereign balm he found t 

And is no kind ^nysician nigh 

To ease the paiTi, and heal the wound. 

Ere life and hope for ever fly '! 

3 There is a great physician near; 

Look up, my fainting soul ! and live j 
See, — in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 
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4 See, — in the Saviour's dying blood- 
Life, health, aad bliss abundant flow; 
'T is only that dear sacred flood. 
Can ease thy pain, and heai thy wo. 

J. t/^« Christ, our Esample in Saffmng. 

1 GO to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power! 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 

Watch with him one hitter hour; 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
a Follow to the judgment-hall. 

View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
Oh ! the wormwood and the gail ; 

Oh ! the pangs his soul sustained: 
Shun not sufiermg, shame, nor loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calv'ry's mournful mountain climb ; 

There — adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of Time — 

God's own sacrifice complete : 
"It is finished"— hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb. 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom. 

Who hath taken him away ? — 
Christ is risen — he meets our eyes ; 
Saviour! teach us so to rise. 
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1 'T IS midnight— and, on Olive's brow. 

The star is dimmed tiiat lately shone ; 
'T is midnight— in the garden now 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 'T is midnight — and, from all removed, 

Immanud wrestles lone, with fears; 
E'en the diseijile that he loved 
Heeds not hb Master's grief and tears. 
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CHItlST. 

3 'Tis midnight — and for others' guilt 

ThR mail of sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet he, who hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsalten by his God. 

4 'T is midnight — and, from ether-plains. 

Is borne the song that angels Know ; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's wo- 

104<. Tie Garden oj Agnny. 

1 BEHOLD, where Cedron's waters flow,— 
Behold the sufTering Saviour go, 

To sad Gcthsemaae 1 
His countenance is all divine, 
Yet grief appears in every line. 

2 He bows beneath the sins of men. 
He cries to God, and cries again. 

In sad Gethsemane ; 
He lifts his mournful eyes above — 
" My Father ! can this cup remove i" 

3 With gentle resignation still. 
He yielded to his Father's will. 

In sad Gethsemane ; — 
"Behold me here, thine only Son, 
And, Father ! let thy will be done." 

4 The Father heard, — and angels there 
Sustained the Son of God in prayer. 

In sad Gethsemane ; 
He drank the dreadful cup of pain, 
Thea rose to life and joy again. 

5 Whea storms of sorrow round us sweep, 
And scenes of anguish make us weep, 

To sad' Gethsemane 
We '11 look, and see the Saviour there. 
Then humbly bow, like him, in prayer, 

1 f^Pi C M. 

J. 0*J. OiiiBl, Jyinj on Oa Cnat. 

1 BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind. 
Nailed to the shameful tree ! 
How vast the love that him inclined 
To bleed and die for me. 
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2 Hark '. how he groans, while nature shakes. 

And earth's strong pillars bend ! 
The temple's veil asunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 

3 'T is done i the precious ransom 'a paid, 

" Raceive my soul !" he cries : 
See — how he bows his sacred licad! 
He bows his head and dies 1 

4 But soon he '11 break death's iron-chain, 

And in full glory shine ; 
O Lamb of God ! was ever pain — ■ 
Was ever love like thine 1 

XOO. ChrialonlkeCroa. 

1 'T IS finished ! — so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed his head, and died; 
T is finished i— yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the vict'ry won. 

2 'T is finished ! — this his dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone ; 
Millions shall be redeemed from death. 
By this his last expiring breath. 

3 'T is finished I — Heaven Is reconciled. 
And all the powers of darkness spoiled: 
Peace, love, and happiness, again 
Return, and dwell with sinful men. 

4 'T is finished ! — let the joyful sound 

Be heard through all the nations round : 

'T is finished ! — let the echo fiy, t^ky. 

Through heaven and hell, through earth arid 
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Christ ^nffj rimng, and rtiffTtingr 

1 HE dies !^lhe friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo! Salem's daughters weep arcanti! 
A solemn darkness veils the skies — 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Here 's love and grief beyond degree. 

The lord of glory dies for men ! 

But, — lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 

Jesus, the dead, revives again. 
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3 The rising God forsakes the tomb ; 

Up to his Father's court he flies ; 
Chertiljic legions guard him home, 
And shout him — weieome to the skies. 

4 Break off your tears, ye saints ! and tell 

How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 

Sing, — how he spoiled the hosts of hell. 

And led the tyrant, death, in chains 

5 Say, — " Live for ever, glorious King ! 

Bom to redeetn, and strong to save !!' 
Thenask,—"0 death! where is thy sting? 
And wliere thy vicl'ry, boasting grave?" 
1 CO e., J. «.d i. 

L %/<Ji 3ae expiring Saciour 

1 HARK ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! — it rends the rocks asunder — 

Shakes the earth — and veils the sky : 
"It is finished!" — 

Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 "It is finished 1"— Oh! what pleasure 

Do these charmictg words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 

Flow to us through Christ, the Lord: 
"It is finished !" — 

Saints ! the dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 

Join to sing the pleasing theme : 
AH in earth and heaven, uniting. 

Join to praise In'manuel's name. 
Hallelujah !— 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 
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Salv^ilM by tht CroH. 

1 HERE at thy cross, incarnate God ! 
1 lay my soul beneath thy love, — 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus ! — nor shall it e'er remove. 
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Resolved, — for that *s my last defence, — 
If I must perish, here to die. 

3 But speak, my Lordl and calm my fear; 

Am I not safe heneath thy shade I 

T^ vengeance will not strike me here, 

Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 

4 Yes, I 'm secure heneatli thy blood, 

And all my foes shall lose their aim; 
Hosanna to my Saviour-God, 
And my best honors to hia name ! 

1 UU, Claisfi Pauim. 

1 THE morning dawns upon the place, 

Where Jesus spent the night in prayer; 

Through yielding glooms behold his face '. 

Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 

3 Brought forth to judgment, now he stands 

Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate's bar ; 

Here, spurned by fierce prsetorian bands. 

There, mocked by Herod's men of war 

3 He bears their buffeting and scorn, 

Mock-homage of the lip, the knee — 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn,— 
The scourge, the nail, th' accursed tree. 

4 No guile within his mouth is found, 

He neither threatens nor complains ; 

Meek, as a lamb for slaughter bound, — 

Dumb, mid his murderers h ' — 



5 But hark ! he prays ; — 't is for his foes ; 

He speaks ;— t is comfort to his friends 
Answers, — and paradise bestows : 
He bows his head ; — the conflict ends. 

6 Truly this was the Son of God — 

Though in a servant's mean disguise : 
And, bruised beneath the Father's rod, 
Not for himself,— for man he diea. 

1. U X • A itifirtg Satriour^ 

1 STRETCHED on the cross, the Saviour d 
Hark ! hia expiring groans arise ; 
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CHRIST. 

See — from hia hands, his feet, his side. 
Fast flows the sacred crimson tide ! 
'/i But life attends the deathfu] sound. 
And flows from every bleeding wound ; 
The vital stream,— how free it flows, 
To save and cleanse his rebel-foes ! 

3 Can I survey this scene of wo. 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow. 
And yet my heart unmoved remain, 
Insensible to love or pain 1 

4 Come, dearest Lord ! thy grace impart 
To warm Ibis cold, this stupid heart ; 
Till all its powers and passions move. 
In melting grief and ardent love. 

1 fi9 ^ " 

J. U^ , Lme inxrilini on Me CWm. 

1 WB sing the praise of him who died— 

Of him who died upon the cross ; 
The sinner's hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but I033. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see. 

In shining letters, — "God is Love:" 
He bears our sins upon the tree. 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross !— it takes our guilt away, 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day. 

And sweetens every bitter cup. 
i It makes the coward-spirit brave. 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight^ 
It takes its terrors from the grave. 

And gilds tho bed of death with light. 

5 The bolm of life, the cure of wo. 

The measure and the pledge of love; 
'T K all that sinners want below, 
'T is all that angels know above. 
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1 PAS'L' flow, my tears ! the cause is great 
This tribute claims an injured friend ;- 
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One whom I long pursued with hate, 

While he would love me to the end : 
When justice frowned above my head. 
And death its terrors round me spread. 
He ialerposed, the wounds he bore, 
And hade me live to die no more. 

2 Fast flow, my tears I yet faster flow t 

Streams copious as yon purple tide ; 
Who was it gave the deadly hlowl 

Who ui^d the hand that pierced his side 
My soul ! thy victim here behold. 
What pangs, what agonies untold, 
While justice, armed with power divine, 
Pours on his head what 's due to thine i 

3 Fast and yet faster flow, my tears ! 

Now brealt this heart, and drown these eyes ;— 
His visage marred toward heaven he rears, 

And, pleading for his murderers, dies! 
My grief no measure knows, nor end, 
Till he appears the sinner's Friend, 
And gives me, in some happy hour. 
To feel the risen Saviour's power. 
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cmcifed, Ok Wisdom and Poatr of Gcd. 

1 NATURE with open volume stands, 

To spread her Maker's praise abroad ; 
And every labor of his hands 
Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 But, in the grace that rescued man. 

His brightest form of glory shines ; 

Here, on the cross, 'tis mirest drawn, 

In precious blood and crimson lines. 

3 Oh ! the sweet wonders of that cross, 

Where Christ, the Saviour, loved and died: 
Her noblest life my spirit draws, 
From his dear wounds and bleeding side. 

4 I would for ever speak his name. 

In sounds to mortal ears unknown ; 

With angels join to praise the Lamb, 

And worship at his Father's throne. 
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1 fi'l ■■ " 

A vfJ* Cruqj^jJon to tfis Worlds 

1 WHEN I survey Ihe wondroua cross, 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid i^ Lord ! that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, rriy God; 
All the vain thinp that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, — from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 1 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
l^ive, so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

1 oa L.M, 

i- \j\)t Thx Bidingt of llie Pf/Oer't ftae. 

1 FROM Calvary a cry was heard — 

A bitter and heart-rending cry ! 

My Saviour ! every moumml word 

Bespeaks thy soul's deep agony. 

2 A horror of great darkness fell 

On thee, thou spotless, holy One I 
And all the swarming hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God's only Son. 

3 The scoui^e, the thorns, the deep disgrace,— 

These thou could'st bear, nor onco repine 
But when Jehovah veiled his face. 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 

4 Let the dumb world its silence break ! 

Let pealine anthems rend the sky '. 
Awake, my sluggish soul ! awake ! 

He died, that we might never die. 
^ Lord 1 on thy cross I iix mine eye : 

If e'er I lose its strong control, 
Oh 1 let that dying, piercing cry. 

Melt and reclaim my wandering soul 
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1 "THE Lord is risen indeed !"— 
Then is his woric performed ; 
The mighty captive now is freed. 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 
3 " The Lord is risen indeed '."— 
He lives to die no more ; 
He lives, the sinner's cause to plead. 
Whose curse and shame he hore. 

3 "The Lord is risen indeed !"— 

Then hell has lost his prey ; 
With him is risen the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. 

4 "The Lord is risen indeed '." — 

Attending angels ! hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed. 
The joyful tidings hear. 

5 Then wake your golden lyres. 

And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs ! 
To sing our risen Lord. 

1 COME, ye saints! look here and wonde? 

See the place where Jesus lay ; 

He has burst the hcuads asunder — 

He has borne our sins away : 

Jo)'ftil tidings !t- 
Yes, the Lord is risen to-day. 

2 Jesus triumphs ! — sing ye praises; — 

■ 'T was by death he overcame : 
Thus the Lord his glory raises ; — 
Thus he fills his foes with shame : 



3 Jesus triumphs !— countless legions 

Come from heaven, to meet their King 
Soon, in yonder happy regions, 
They shall join his praise to sing : 
Songs eternal 
Shall through heaven's high arches ring. 
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1 HAIL the day which sees him rise 
Glorious to his native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gatea of heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits : — 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin ; 
Take the King of glory in. 

3 See, — high heaven its Lord receives;— 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves : 
Though returning to his throne, 

Stiil he calls mankind his own. 

4 Still for us he intercedes ; 

His prevailing death he pleads; 



5 What though parted from our sight, 
Far ahove yon starry height 1 
May our warm affections rise, 
Foll'wing him beyond the skies. 

I IKJ, Our risen Ltrd. 

1 HOW calm and lieautiful the morn 

That gilds the saered tomh, 
Where once the Crucitied was home, 

And veiled in midnight-gloom I 
Oh ! weep no more the Saviour slain ; 
The Lord is risen— he lives again, 

2 Ye mourning saints ! dry every tear 

For your aeparted IjOrd ; 
" Behold tlie place — he is not there," 

The tomb is all unbarred : 
The gales of death were closed in vain 
The Lord is risen — he lives again. 

3 Now cheerful to the house of prayer 

Your early footsteps bend. 
The Saviour will himself be there, 

Your advocate and friend : 
Once by the law your hopes were slaii 
3ul now in Christ ye live again. 
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4 How trauquil now the riaiog day ! 

'T is Jesus still appears, 
A risen Lord, to chase away 

Your unbelieving fears : 
Oh ! weep no more your comforts slain, 
The Lord is risen— lie lives again. 

5 And when the shades of evening fall, 

When life's last hour draws nigh, 
If Jesus shine upon the soul. 

How hlissful taen to die : 
Since he has risen who once was slain, 
Ye die in Christ to live again. 

1 / 1 . BeauTTsetim and Jscain'nt of ChriU. 

1 ANGELS I roll the rock away ; 
Death ! yield up thy mighty prey ; 
See ! the Saviour leaves the tomD, 
Glowing with immortal hloom. 

3 Hark ! the wondering angela raise 
Louder notes of joyful praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest hound 
Echo with the hiissful sound. 

3 Now, ye saints 1 lift up your eyes. 
See him high in glory rise ! 
Hosts of angels, on the road, 
Hail him — the incarnate GpA. 

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide. 

See the Conqueror Inrough them ride ' 
King of glory ! mount thy throne, — 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

6 Praise him, ye celestial choirs ! 
Tune, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Raise, O earth ! your noblest songs, 
Prom ten thousand thousand tongues. 

mL.K. 
t The Bcsurreetum of Ckritt. 

\ " COME, see the place where Jesus lay t' 
For he hath left his gloomy bed ; — 
What ange-l rolled the stone awayl 
What spirit brought him from the dead ? 
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3 By his omnipotence he rose. 
By his own Spirit lived again ; 
To crush for ever all his foes, — 
To raise for ever ruined men. 
3 They, who his image here partake, — 

Though long in dust their flesh oonsume,- 
Shall sleep in Jesus, and awake 
To life eternal, from the tomb. 
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1 MORNING breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus scatters all its gloom ; 
Day of triumpi through the skies,— 
See the glorious Saviour rise 1 

3 Ye who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious cares away ; 
See the place where Jesus lay ! 

3 Christian ! dry your flowing teara. 
Chase your unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 
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1 YES, the Redeemer rose ; 

The Saviour leit the dead ; 
And o'er our hellish foes 

High raised his conquering head ' 
In wild dismay. 

The guards around 

Fall to the ground. 
And sink away. 

2 Lo 1 the angelic bands, 

In full assembly meet. 
To wait his high commands, 

And worship at his feet : 
Joyful they come, 

Aad wing their way, 

From realms of day. 
To Jesus' tomb. 
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3 Then back to heaven they fly. 

The joyful news to bear : 
Hark ! as they soar on high. 

What music fills the air ! 
Their anthems say, — 

"Jesus, who bled. 

Hath left the dead;— 
He rose to-day." 

4 Ye mortals ! catch the sound, — 

Redeemed by him from heil ; 
And send the echo round 

The globe, on which you dwell! 
Transported, cry, — 

"Jesus, who bled. 

Hath left the dead, 
No more to die," 

5 AH hail ! triumphant Lord ! 

Who sav'st us with thy blood : 
Wide be th^ name adored. 

Thou rismg, reigning God! 
With thee we rise. 

With thee we reign. 

And empires gain. 
Beyond the skies. 

176. i-lL 

1 LOVE divine, all love excelling, — 

Jo^ of heaven, to earth come downt 
Fix in us thy humblo dwelling ; 

All thv faithful mercies crown ; 
Jesus ! thOQ art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe,~-Oh 1 breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all tny grace inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest ; 
Take away the love of sinning. 

Take our load of guilt away ; 
End the work of thy beginning, — 

Bring us to eternal day. 
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3 Carry on thy new creation, 

Pure and holy may we be ; 
Let us see our whole saivationi 

Perfectly secured tiy thee ; 
Change from glory into gloryi 

Till in heaven wc talie our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before th'ee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

J. I yjt T^ Cnm celcbraled. 

1 YE saints [ your music bring, 

And swell the rapturous sound ; 
Strike every trembling string, 

Till earth and heaven resound; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing, — 
Awake, ye saints ! each joyful string. 

2 The cross— the cross alone — 

Subdued the powers of hell : 
Like lightning from his throne, 

The prince of darkness fell; 
The triumphs of the cross we sm^, — 
Awake, ye saints ! each joyful string. 

3 The hand of wrath is stayed. 

In its pursuit of blood ; 
The cross our debt has paid. 

And made our peace with God : 
The triumphs of the cross we sin^, — 
Awake, ye saints ! each joyful string. 

4 The cross hath power to save. 

From all the foes that rise ; 
The cross hath made the grave 

A passage to the skies : 
Angels and saints its power shall sing, 
Till heaven's eternal arches ring. 

mL. M. 
• TheRemrTeclhmofChri>l. 

1 WHEN I the holy grave survey. 

Where once my Saviour deigned to lie, 
I see fulfilled what prophets say. 
And all the power of death defy. 

3 Tliis empty tomb shall now proclaim. 

How weak the bands of conquered death : 
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3 Jesus, once numbered with tlie dead. 

Unseals his eyes, to sleep no more : 
And ever Uvea their cause to plead. 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 

4 Thy risen Ijord, my soul ! behold ; 

See the rich diadem he wears ! 
Thou too shalt bear a harp of gold, — 
A crown of joy, when he appears. 



My flesh for ever with the dead. 
Nor lose ;hy children in the grave. 

J. 1 O. CoTMuitiaaofaieKingofkiagt. 

1 LOOK, ye saints ! the sight is glorious ; 

See the man of sorrows now. 
Prom the fight returned victorious ; — 
Every knee to him shall bow ; 
Crown him — crown him ! — 
Crowns become the victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels ! crown him 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings : 

In the seat of power enthrone him. 

While the vault of heaven rings : 

Crown him — crown him ! — 
Crown the Saviour, King of kings. 
8 Sinners in derision crowned him, — 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim: 
Saints and angels ! crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his name : 
Crown him — crown him ! — 
Spread abroad the victor's fame. 
4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark! those loud triumphant chordsl 
Jesus takes the highest station ; — 
Oh ! what joy the sight affords ! 

Crown him — crown him, — 
King of kings, and Lord of lords! 
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7ig ofMoaes and the Lamb- 

1 AWAKE, aad sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue ! 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing— how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Ye piigrims ! on the road 

To Zion's city, sing ! 
Rejoice 3^e in the Lamb of Gjd,— 
In Christ, th' eternal Jting. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, — 

"Ye blessed children ! come;" 

Soon wiil he call us hence away. 

And talte his wanderers home. 

5 There shall each raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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1 THE head, that once was crowned with tnomH, 

Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is his, by sovereign right; 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
He reigns in glory bright :— 

3 The joy of all who dwell above, 

Thejoy ofalltelow. 
To whom he manifests his iovf- 
And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 

With all its grace, is giveo ; 
Their name, — an everlasting name; 
Their joy,— the joy of heaven. 



T, Gooylc 



«H HTMN8. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below, 

They reign with him above ; 
Their profit and their joy — to know 
The mystery of his love. 

6 The cross he bore is life and health,—. 

Though shame and death to hira; 
His people's hope, his people's weallht 
Thejr everlasting theme. 

■101 S. SL 

-1- O J- • Christ utiteeii, gel btleccd. 

1 NOT with our mortal eyes 

Have we beheld the Lord ; 

Vel we rejoice to hear his name, 

And love him in his word. 

2 On earth we want the sight 

Of our Redeemer's face ; 
Yet, Lord ! our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste Ihy love. 

Our joys divinely grow 

Unspeakable, like those above. 

And heaven begins below. 
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CM. 
Acseu to Gad by O 



1 COME, let us lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there. 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood, 

That calmed hia frowning face. 
That sprinkled o'er the burning throne. 
And turned the wrath to grace. 

3 Now we may bow before his feet. 

And venture near the Lord; 

No ttery cherub guards his seat. 

Nor double-flamiiig sword. 

4 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 

Are opened by the Son; 
High let us raise our notes of praise. 
And reach th' almighty throne. 
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5 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring. 
Great Advocate on high ! 
And glory to th' eternal King 
Who lays his fury by. 

1 Q*^ '■ " 

1 Ot>. Tlie good Shepherd 

1 THOU ! whom my soul admires above 
All earthly joy, and earthly love, — 
Tell me, dear Shepherd ! let me know — 
Where do thy sweetest pastures growl 

2 Where is the shadow of that rock, 
That from the sun defends thy flockl 
Pain would I feed among thy sheep,— 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown 1 
My constant feet would never rove, — 
Would never seek another love. 

4 The footsteps of thy flock I see ; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be ; 
A wondrous feast thy love prepares. 
Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and te 

5 His dearest flesh he makes my food, 
And bids me drink his richest blood : 
Here to ttese hills my sou! will come, 
Til\ my beloved leads me home. 

184. WoT!AyU:^Lat»i. 

1 WORTHY the Lamb of boundless sway,- 

In eaith and heaven, the Lord of all ! 
Let all the powers of earth obey. 
And low before his footstool fall. 

2 Higher — still higher, svrell the strain ; 

Creation's voice the note prolong ! 

Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign : — 

Let hallelujahs crown the song. 

XXjOt Ihalu IB Iht Ssdiemtr. 

1 COME, all ye saints of God ! 
Wide through the earth abroad. 
Spread Jesus' name ; 
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Shout to hia lofty throne,— 

"Worthy the Lamb !" 

2 Hence, gloomy douhta and feats ' 
Dry up your mournful tears ; 

Swell the glad theme ; 
Praise ye our gracious King, 
Strike each melodious string, 
Join heart and voice to sing, — 

"Worthy the Lamb !' 

3 Hark ! how the choirs above, 
Filled with the Saviour's love. 

Dwell on his name ! 
There, loo, may we be found. 
With light and glory crowned, 
While all the heavens resound, — 

"Worthy the Lamb !" 
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1 ALL hail the power of Jesus' name '. 

Let angels prostrate fail; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him — Lord of all 

2 Crown him, — ye morning-stars of light!— 

Who formed this floatmg ball ; 
Now hai! the strength of Israel's might. 
And crown him — Lord of all, 

3 Ye chosen seed of Adam's race, — 

Ye ransomed from the fall ! 
Hail him, who saves you by hia grace. 
And crown him— llord of all. 

4 Sinners 1 whose love can ne'er foi^et 

The wormwood and the gall, — 
Come, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown nim — Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, eveir tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 
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1 NOW let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great high-priest above ; 
And celebrate his constant care. 
His sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne. 

Where angels bow arouBd, 
And high o'er all the shining train. 
With matchless honors crowned ;— 
2 The names of all his saints he bears 
Deep graven on his heart ; 
Nor sliall the meanest Christian say, 
That he hath lost his part 

4 Those characters shall feir abide, — 

Our everlasting trust, — 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Ai-e mouldered down to dust- 

5 So, gracious Saviour '. on my breast, 

May thy dear name he worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, — 
To endless ages borne. 

•1 QQ L. M. SLii.es. 

X OO, Our ampasaumalt Iligh-Prial. 

1 WHEN gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On him I lean, who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain ; 

He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And couGts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
Prom heavenly virtue's narrow way,— 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do,- 
Still he, who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 Wiien sorr'wing o'er some atone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend ; 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me, for a little while,— 
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My Saviour sees the tears I shed. 
For Jesus wept o'er Laz'rus dead. 
4 And Oh i when I have safely past 
Through every conflict, but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, — for thou hast died ; 
Then jtoint to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe my latest tear away. 

1 QQ ^^ ^ '■'""• 

X Ot/ • Hope sif Bsmen Iknmsh Chrlit. 

I AND art thou, gracious Master! gone 

A mansion to prepare for me 1 

Shall I behold thee on thy throne. 

And there for ever dwell with theet 
Then, let the world approve or blame, 
I '11 triumph in thy glorious name. 
a What transport. Lord ' shall fill my heart, 
When thou my worthless name shall own ! 
When I shall see thee as thou art. 

And know, as 1 myself am known I 
From sin, and fear, and sorrow flee, 
My soul shall find its rest in thee. 
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1 CHRIST, of all my hopes the ground,— 
Christ, the spring of all my joy ! 
Still in thee let me be found. 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

a I«t thy love my heart inflame ; 
Keep thy fear before my sight; 
Be thy piaise my highest aim ; 
Be thy smile my chief delight. 

3 Fountain of o'erflowing grace! 

Freely from thy fullness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race. 
Be It ■ Christ for me to live 1" 

4 Firmly truetine in thy blood. 

Nothing shall my heart confound ; 
Safely I ^all pass the flood. 
Safely reach Immamiel'a ground. 
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5 When I touch Ihe blessed shore. 

Back the closing waves shall roU ; 

Death's dark stream shall never more 

Pari from thee my ravished souL 

6 Thus, — Oh ! thus an entrance give 

To the land of cloudless sky ; 

Having inown it, " Christ to live," 

I^t me know it, "gain to die." 

I. *J ± 9 Jeaus, siaUed to the 77irone- 

1 JESUS ! hail ! enthroned in glory. 

There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly host adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's side. 

2 There for sinners thou art pleading, 

There thou dost our place prepare i 
Ever for us ioterceding. 
Till in glory we appear, 

3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ! 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, — 

Help to chani Immanuel's praise. 

1 y /^ ■ Chruil, Ihs Lord a/Avgels. 

1 GREAT God ! to what a glorious heigni 

Hast thou advanced the Lord, thy Sod ! 
Angels, io all their robes of light, 
Are made the servants of his throne. 

2 Before his feet their armies wait. 

And swift as flames of fire they move, 
To manage his affairs of state. 

In works of vengeance, or of love. 
S Now they are sent to guide our feet. 

Up to the gates of thine abode, 
Through all the dangers that we meet. 

In travelling o'er the heaveoly road. 
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4 Lord ! when we leave this mortal ground* 
And ihou shall bid us rise and come, — 
Send thy beloved angeia down 
Safe to conduct ouv spirits home. 
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He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track 1 see, and I '11 pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

2 This is the way I long have sought. 
And mouroed because I faund it not ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, — 

" Come hither, soul ! I am the way." 

3 Lo ! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb ! 
Shalt Cake nie to thee as 1 am ; 

My sinful self to thee I give — 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

4 Then will I tell to sinners round. 
What a dear Saviour I have found j 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood. 
And say, — "Behold the way to God!" 
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1 YES, the Redeemer 's gone, 

T' appear before our God ; 
To sprinkle o'er the ilaming throne, 
With his atoning blood. 

2 No fiery vengeance now, — 

No burning wrath comes down ; 
If justice calls for sinners' blood. 
The Saviour shows his own. 

3 Before his Father's eye 

Our humble suit he moves ; 
The Father lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and smiles, and loves- 

Now. mo 

Our a' 
Jesus, the priest, receives our songs, 

And bears them lo the King, 
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5 We bow before his face. 

And swind his glories high ; 

Hosanna to the God of grace. 

Who lays his thunder by. 

6 On earth thy mercy reigns. 

And triumphs all above : 
But, Lord ! how weak our mortal straina, 
To speak immortal love ! 
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The DtnaiKan of OniU. 

\ HAIL to the Prince of life and peace. 
Who holds the keys of death and hell ! 
The boundless world unseen is his. 
And sovereign power becomes htm well. 

2 In shame and anguish once he died ; — ■ 

But now he lives for evermore ; 
Bow down, ye saints '. around his seat, 
Aad, all ye angel-band* I adore. 

3 Live — live for ever, glorious Lord ! 

To quell thy foes — and guard thy friends ; 
While all thy chosen tribes rejoice, 
That thy dominion never ends. 

4 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys. 

Guided by wisdom, and bv love ; 
Worthy to rule o'er mortal life. 
O'er worlds below, and worlds above. 

5 For ever reign, victorious King ! 

Wide through the earth thy name be known ! 
And call my longing soul to sing 
Sublimer anthems near thy throne. 
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Our lOgh-Prieti in Beanat 

1 TH' atoning work is done, — 

The vi''tim's blood is shed ; 
And Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead : 
He stands in heaven, their gre&t jigh-priest. 
And bears their names upon his breasL 

2 No temple made with hands 

His place of service is; 



T, Gooylc 



In heaven itself he stands,— 

A heavenly priesthood his : 
In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilled, aad now withdraw. 
8 And though awhile he he 

Hid from the eyes of isen. 
His people look to see 

Their great high-priest again ; 
In brightest glorj^ he will come. 
And take hia waiting people home. 

J. «/ I • Our Oreta Bigh-Prlesl. 

1 COME, let US join our songs of praise 

To our ascended Priest ; 
He entered heaven, with all our namea 
Engraven on his breast 

2 Below he washed our guilt away, 

By his atoning blood ; 
Now he appears before the throne. 
And pleads our cause with God. 

3 Clothed with our nature still, he knows 

The weakness of our frame. 

And how to shield us from the foes 

Whom he himself o'ercame. 

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall quench 

The fervors of his love ; 
For us he died in kindness here. 
And intercedes above. 

5 Oh ! may we ne'er forget his grace, 

Nor blush lo bear his name ; 
Still may our hearts hold fast hia faitJ> - 
Our lips his praise proclaim. 



HOLY SPIRIT. 
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alhilg afler lie BiHy Spiril. 

1 COMB, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 
With all thy quickening powers, — 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 

Kindle a flame of sacred love, 
111 these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look — how we grovel here beiow. 

Fond of these trifling toys ! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal soogs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rateT 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great 1 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dovet 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 
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^fiitg and sanctifying /j^ueno. 

1 COME, Holy Spirit ! eome. 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 

Dispel tho sorrow from our mindf. 

The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin, — 

Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 
And, to our wondering view, reveal 
The secret love of God. 

'T is tiiine to cleanse the heart. 

To sanctify the soul. 
To pour fresh life in every part, 

Aod new-create the whole. 
4 Revive our drooping faith ; 

Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breast the flajne 

Of never-dying love. 

*UU. /nfliMmar of lie ,^ra. 

1 GRACIOUS Spirit < Love divine ! 
Let thy light withio me sliine : 
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All my guilty fsars remove, 
Fill me wilh thy heavenly love. 
S Speak thy pard'ning grace to me, 
Set l.he burdened sianer free ; 
Lead me to the Limb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

3 Life and peace to me imparl. 
Seal salvation on my heart j 
Breathe thyself into my breast,— 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray. 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
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1 THE Spirit, like a peaceful dove. 

Flies from the realms of noise and strife i 
Why should we vex and grieve his love, 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life I 

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts. 

Through all our lives let mercy run ■ 
So God forgives our numerous faults, 
For the dear sake of Christ, his Son. 

id/\J/ii. Plrading the Prcmut o/ Ihe Spirit. 

1 THOU that hearest prayer ! 

Attend our humble cry ; 
And let tliy servants share 

Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 
a If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere. 

Their varied wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our Heavenly Father, thou ;— 

We, children of thy grace ; 
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Oh ! let thy Spirit now 

Descend, and fill the place : 
So shall we feel the heavenly flame; 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

4 Oh ! send thy Spirit down 
On ail the nations, Lord ! 
With great success to crown 

The preaching of thy word, 
Till heathen lands shall own thy away. 
And cast their idol-gods away. 
Orvq S.M. 

<^\JO. n« indiMMing- I'iS«e«cee of the Spiril. 

1 'T IS God, the Spirit, leads 

In paths before unknown ; 
The work to he performed is ours. 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Supported hy his grace. 

We still pursue our way ; 
And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 

3 'T is he that works to will, 

'T is he that works to do ; 
His is the power hy which we act, — 
His he the glory too. 

iCKj^i, Teachings af the Sptill. 

1 COME, blessed Spirit ! source of light. 
Whose power and grace are unconGiied, 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, — 
The thicker darkness of the mind. 
3 To mine illumined eyes display 

The glorious truth thy word reveals, 
Cause me to run the heavenly way, 
Thy book unfold and loose the seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make me know 

The mysteries of redeeming love. 
The vanity of things below, 
And excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze J stray, 

Spreitd, like the su:.i, thy beams abroad, 
31* 
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To show the dangers of the way. 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 
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PuBjerfor cnrnfarling Itifltuaass. 

1 HOLY GHOST ! dispel our sadness, 

Pierce the clouds of nature's night; 

Come, thou source of joy and gladness; 

Breathe thy life, and spread thy light 

2 Author of our new creation ! 

Bid us all thine influence prove ; 
Make our souls thy habitation ; 
Shed abroad the Saviour's love. 

A/\J\Jt Pra}/er/w spiriijiol Enjoyment. 

1 COME, Holy Spirit ! calm my mind, 

And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought. 
And lead me to thy blest ahode. 

2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 

A living spark of holy firel 
Oh ! kindle now the sacred flame. 

Make me to hum with pure desire. 
8 A hriehter faith and hope impart, 

And let me now my Saviour see ; 
Oh ! soothe and cheer ray burdened heart, 

And bid my spirit rest in thee. 
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Sight cf God ond arUI in Msmm. 

1 DESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove I 

Stoop down, and take us on thy wings. 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things ; — 

2 Beyond— beyond this lower sky, 

Up where eternal ages roll. 
Where solid pleasures never die. 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 

3 Oh ! for a sight, a blissful sight 

Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits the Saviour, crowned with light, 
Clothed in a body like our own. 
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4 Adoring saints around Iiim stand, 

And thrones and powers before iiim fall ; 
The God shines gracious through the man. 
And sheds sweet glories on them all. 

5 Oh! what amazing joys they feel, 

While lo their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill. 
And spread the triumph of their King '. 



'WV'O. Prayer /kt Light and Sattclijiaaioa. 

1 HOLY GHOST ! with light divine. 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away. 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost 1 with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty lieart of mine ; 
Lons hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

S Holy Ghost 1 with joy divine. 
Cheer this saddened neart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart. 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit • alUdivine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throne. 
Reign supreme, — and reign alone. 

Z\)\). Psriou! Infiumca daired. 

1 ETERNAL Spirit '—God of truth ! 

Our contrite hearts inspire ; 
Kindle a flame of heavenly love, 
. Aad feed the pure desire. 

2 'T is thine to soothe the sorr'wing mi 

With guilt and fear oppressed ; 
'T is thine to bid the dying live. 
And give the weary rest. 

3 Subdue the power of every sin, 

Whate'er that sin may be; 
That we, in singleness of heart, 
May worship only thee. 
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4 Then with our spirits witness Lear, 
That we are sons of God ; 
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 
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Prayer for Ok Sfirlt. 

1 BLEST Comforter divine ! 
Let rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, 
To guide our souls above. 
3 Draw, with thy still small voice. 
From every sinful way; 
And bid the mourning saiat rejoice. 
Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring hreath, 

Malie every cloud of care, 
And e'en the gloomy vale of death, 
A smile of glory wear. 

4 Oh 1 fill thou every heart 

With love to all our race : 
Great Comforter ! to us impart 
' ' ' ;s of thy grace. 
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L. M. 
Prayer for Light and Cfuidance- 



1 COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove 1 
With light and comfort from above ; 

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 To us the light of truth display. 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from God may ne'er deparL 

3 Lead us to holiness — the road 

That we must take to dwell with God : 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
To be with him for ever blessed; 
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to shore. 
And drink our fill of pleasure there. 
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pip ".M. 

V 1 ^ . Thi Seatiig 0/ Die Spirit. 

1 WHY should the children of a king 

Go mourning all their days! — 
Great Comforter '. descend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And seal the heirs of heaven "i 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven! 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That 1 am bom of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove '. 
Will safe convey me home. 

fc/ 1 «J . Prati& agaiml grianng ttc SfMI. 

1 STAY, thou insulted Spirit ! stay, 

Though I have done tiiee such despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 
3 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e'er thy grace received , 
Ten thousand times thy goodness spen. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved ;- 

3 Yet, Oh ! the chief of sinners spare, 

In honor of my great High-Priest; 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
1 shall not see thy people's rest. 

4 My weary so«l, God ! release, 

Uphold me with thy gracious hand; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace. 
And bring me to the promised land. 

li 1 4. 37« CmiftTler. 

i SURE, the blest Comforter is nigh; 
'T is he suAains my fainting taeiul ; 
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Else would my hope for ever die. 
And every checnng ray depart 
3 Whene'er, lo call the Saviour mine. 
With ardent wish my heart aspires, — 

Can it be less than power divine. 
That animates .these strong desires? 

3 And, when xaj cheerful hope can say, — 

I love my God and taste his grace. 
Lord ! is it not thy hlissful ray. 
That brings this dawn of sacred peace T 

4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart 

For ever dwell, O God of love '. 
And light and heavenly peace impart — 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 
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1 HOW helpless guilty nature lies. 

Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 Can aught; beneath a power divine, 

The stubborn will subdue! 
'T is thine, eternal Spirit ! thine. 
To form the heart anew. 

3 'T is thine, the passions to recall. 

And upward bid them rise ; 
To make the scales of error fall. 
From reason's darkened eyes ; — 

4 To chase the shades of death away. 

And bid the sinner live ; 

A beam of heaven — a vital ray, 

'T is thine alone to give. 

5 Oh ! change these wretched hearts of ours. 

And giTC them life divine ; 
Then shall our passions and our powers. 
Almighty Lord ! be thine. 

1^1 O, The Spirit aeahti. 

1 GREAT Father of each perfect gift 1 
Behold thy servants wail ; 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 

With longing eyes, and lifted hands. 
We flock around thy gate. 
S Oh ! shed ilbroad that choicest gitt, — 
Thy Spirit from above, 
To cheer our eyes with sacred light, 
And fire our hearts with love. 
3 Blest earaesl of eternal joy ! 
Declare our sins forgiven ; 
And bear, with energy divine. 
Our raptured thoughts to heaven, 
c DiiFuse, O God 1 thy copious showera. 
That earth its fruit may yield. 
And change the havren wilderness. 
To Carmel's flowery field. 
fj-tyy CM. 

i'i i< Tlie Outpouring of lice Spirit. 

1 LET songs of praises fill tlie sky ! 

Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down his Spirit, from on high, 
Accordiiig to his word, 

2 The Spirit, by his iieavenly breath. 

New life creates within : 
He quickens sinners, from the death 
Of trespa!9St:is aiid sin. 

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes, 

And to our heart reveals ; 

Our bodies he his temple makes, 

And our redemption senls. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit! from above, 

With thy celestial fire ; 
Come, and, with flames of zeai and love. 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. 

•>1 Q. ^- " 

w i O. TlVe Operatimi of llie Bely Spirit. 

1 ETERNAL Spirit ! wo confess, 
And sing the wonders of thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down. 
From God, the Father, and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
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Thine iuward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and ouf refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work withiQ, 
Ana break the chains of reiguing sin; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue. 

And form our wretched tearts anew. 

4 The IrDuhled conscience knows thy voice; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the surges of the mind. 

^i' X t/ • PrariSrfnT tfit promised Spirit. 

1 ENTHRONED on high, almighty Lord ' 
The Holy Ghost send down : 
Fulfill in us thy faithful word. 
And all thy mercies crown. 
3 Though, on our heads, no tongues of fire 
Their wondrous powers impart. 
Grant, Saviour ! what we more desire. 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love ! 

Thy heBvr;nly influence give ; 
Quicken our souls — born from above — 
In Christ, that we may live. 

4 To our benighted minds reveal 

The glories of his grace, 
And brmp us, where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 

5 His love within us shed abroad, — 

Life's ever-springing well, — 
Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwell- 
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c, M, 
Regeneration bt/ Ihs Spirit. 

\ NOT all the outward forms on earth. 
Nor rites that God has given ; 
Nor will of man, nor hlood, nor birth 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 



3 The Spirit, lite some heavenly wind, 

Breathes on the sons of flesh ; 
Creates anew the carnal mind. 
And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quickened souls awake, and rise, 

From the long sleep of death : 

On heavenly thmgs we fix our eyce. 

And praise employs our hreath. 
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1 COME, thou B,lmightyKing! 
Help us thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise : 
Father ! all-glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come, and reign over us. 

Ancient of days ! 

2 Come, Ihou incarnate Word ! 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 



And give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness! 



3 Come, holy Comforter ! 
Thy sacred witness bear. 

In this glad hour : 
Thou, who almighty art. 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart. 

Spirit of power ! 

4 To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises he, 

Hence evermore ! 
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His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 



1 LET them neglect thy glory. Lord I 

Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud songs shall still record 
The wonders of thy praise 

2 We raise our shouts, O God ! to thee. 

And send them to thy throne ; 
All glory to th' united Three, — 
The undivided One, 

3 'T was he— and we '11 adore his name- 

That formed us hy a word ; 
'T is he restores our ruined frame ;— 
Salvation to the Lord i 

4 Hosanna ! let the earth and skies 

Repeat the joyful sound ; 
Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice. 
In one eternal round. 

OOQ 0. M, 

'CA'O. Prai!e!01/ie Trinlly. 

1 FATHER of glory ! to Ihy name 

Immortal praise we give, 
Who dost an act of grace proclaim. 
And bid us rebels live. 

2 Immortal honor to the Son, 

Who makes thine anger cease ; — 
Our lives he ransomed with his own, 
And died to make our peace. 

3 To thine almighty Spirit be 

Immortal glory given ; 
Whose influence brings us near to thon, 

And trains us up for heaven. 
i Let men, with their united voice, 

Adore th' eternal God, 
And spread his honors and their joys, 

Through nations far abroad. 
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3 Let faith, and love, and duty join 
One general song to raise ; 
Let saints, in earth and heaven, combine, 
III liarmony and praise. 
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A ransom for our souls hath found^ — 

Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us thy pard'ning love eiteod. 
2 Almighty Son — incarnate Word — 

Our prophet, priest, redeemer. Lord ! 

Before tny throne we sinners bend ; 

To us thy saving grace extend, 
breath 
n and death, — 

Before thy throne we sinners bend , 

To us thy quickening power extend. 
4 Jehovah [ — Father, Spirit, Son ! — 

Mysterious Godhead — Three in One ! 

Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

A/'ii*J, Pranfr to the Triiaie JeJaniA. 

1 THOU ! whose almighty word 

Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took tlieir flight.— 

Hear us, we^mmbly prav. 

And where the gospel's aay 

Sheds not its glorious ray,— 

"Let there be light!" 

3 Thou '. who didst conie to bring, 

Od thy redeemiog wing, 

Healing and sight, — 

Health to the sick in mind. 

Sight to the inly blind,— 

Oh ! now to ail mankind 

"Let there be light I" 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 

Life-giving holy Dove ! 

Speed forth thy fl^ht: 
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378 HYMN& 

Move on tjie waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest plai'.e 

" Let there tie liglit 1" 
4 Holy, holy, hoi)'. 

Most glorious Trinity, — 

Wisdom, Love, Might ! 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
O'er the earth, far and wide — 

" Let there lie light !" 

,*^ D • Friase U> the Failiir, Son and Spirit 

1 BLEST he the Father and his love. 
To which celestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joy above. 
And rills of comfort here helow. 

3 Glory to thee, great Son of God ! 

Prom whose dear wounded hody rolls 
A precious stream of vital hlood — 
Pardon and Jife for dying souls. 
e, sacred Spirit ! praise, 
ir hearts of sin and woe, 
Mak'st living springs of grace arise, 
And into houndle^ glory flow. 

4 Thus God, the Father,— God, the Son,— 

And God, the Spirit, we adore ;— 

That sea of life and love unknown. 

Without a bottom, or a shore. 

^/i I • Chrialiant pndstng Ihe Trinity. 

1 GREAT the joy when Christians meet ; 
Christian fellowship, how sweet, — 
When, their theme of praise the satne, 
They exalt Jehovah's name ! 

2 Sing we then eternal love ; 
Such as did the Father move :— 
He beheld the world undone ; 
Loved the world, and gave his Son. 



We give 
WTioit 
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4 Sing we too the Spirit's love ; — 
With our stubborn hearts he strove ; 
Chased the mists of sin away, — 
Turned our night to glorious day. 

5 Great the jo^, the uuion sweet. 
When the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the theme is still the same ; 
Where they praise Jehovah's name. 

iCXO, Cummuuimi aUk !ki THune Gad. 

1 IN thy presence we appear ; 
Lord ; we Jove to worship here, 
When, within the veil, we meet 
Thee upon thy mercy-seaL 

2 While thy glorious name ia sung, 
Touch our lips, and loose our tongue; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the I/ord, our righteousness. 

3 While to thee our prayers ascend. 
Let thine car in love attend ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
And we tremble at thv law. 

Let thy gospel's wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove, 

5 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon through thy name, 
In their voices, let us own 

Jesus, speaking from the throne, 
tt Prom thy house when we return. 
Let our hearts within us burn ; 
That, at evening, we may say, — 
" We have walked with God to-day." 

^f^fJt Priiiae la Falhtr, Bon latd ^ini. 

1 TO the source of every blessing. 

Grateful anthems let us raise ; 
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2 Glory to th' almighty Father, 

Fountain of eternal love, 
Who, his wandering sheep to gather. 
Sent a Saviour from above. 

3 To the Son all praise he given. 

Who, with love unltnowa before, 
Left the hright abode of heaven, 
And our sins and sorrows bore. 



4 Equal strains of warm devotion 
Let the Spirit's praise employ ; 
Author of each pure emotion, — 
Source of wisdom, peace, and joy. 
6 Thus — our joyful hearts ascending, — 
Glorify Jehovah's name ; 
Heavenly songs with ours are blending^- 
There, the theme is slill the same. 

<*OU« 3^6 Father, Son and Holy CJoK. 

1 WHILE all the angel-throng 
Give thanlfs to God on high, 
Let earth repeat the joyful song. 
And echo to the sky, 
3 Father ! in whom we live. 

In whom we are and move, — 
The glory, power and praise receive 
Of thine eternal lovt. 

3 Incarnate Deity ! 

Let all the ransomed race 
Render in thanks their lives to thee, 
For thy redeeming grace. 

4 Spirit of holiness ! 

Let all thy saints adore 
Tliy sacred energy, and bless 
Thy heart-renewing power. 

5 Eternal, glorious Lord ! 

Let all the saints above, 
I*t oil the sons of men, record, 
And celebrate thy love. 
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1 SING— HaUeiujah ! praise the Lord ! 

Sing with a cheerful voice ; 
Exalt our God with one accord, 

And ia his name rejoice : 
Ne'er cease to sing, thou ransomed host! 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Till in the realms of endless light, 

Your praises shall unite. 

3 There we to all eternity. 

Shall join th' angelic lays. 
And sing, in perfect harmony. 

To God our Saviour's prajse ; 
He hath redeemed us hy nis blood, 
And made us Itiogs and priests to God ; 

For us — for us the Lamh was slain, — 

Praise ye the Lord ! — Amen. 



ALARMING. 



iCO/C, The Alarm. 

1 SINNER! stop— Oh! stop and think. 

Before you farther go : 
Will you sport upon tne brink 

Of everlasting wo I 
On the verge of ruin stop ; — 

Now the friendly waraing talie ; 
Stay your footsteps, ere you drop 

Into the burning lake. 

2 Say — have you an arm like God, 

That you his will oppose! 
Fear you not that iron-rod 

With which he breaks his foesi 
Can you stand ia that dread day. 

Which his justice shall proclaim, 
When the earth shall melt away, 

Xiike wax before the flame 1 
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3 Ghastly death will quickly come. 
And drae you to his bar : 
Then you 'll hear your awful doom, 

And sink in deep despair ! 
All your sins will round you crow^ ; 

You will mark their crimson die. 
Each for vengeance crying loud, 
And then— no refuge nigh! 
poo I-. M. 

1 SINNER ! Oh • why so thoughtless grown 

Why in such fearful ha.ste to die ! 
Why speed thy flight to worlds unknowns- 
Regardless of thy destiny 1 

2 Wilt thou defy the wrath of God, 

Led on by sin's delusive dreams? 
Madly despise the Saviour's blood. 
And force thy passage to the flames 1 

3 Sinner ! Oh ! lifl thy thoughts above. 

And hear the Lord of life unfold 
The glories of his dying love — 
For ever telling, yet untold ! 
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1 HASTE, O sinner ! to be wise, 
Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Wisdom warns thee, from the skies. 
All tlie paths of death to ahun. 

3 Haste, and mercy now implore; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Thy probation may be o'er. 
Ere this evening's work is done- 

S Haste, O sinner I now return ; 
Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy lamp should cease to bum, 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Haste, while yet thou canst be blest; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Death may thy poor soul arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 
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QOX »>. 

^OO Dar^gs' of Delay. 

1 DELAY not, delay uot; O sinner! draw near, 

The waters of life are now (lowing for thee; 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here, 
Redemption is purchased, salvation is free. 

2 Delay not, delay not ; why longer ahose 

TLe love and compassion of Jesus, thy God! 
A fountain is opened!,— how canst thou refuse 
To wash, and be cleansed in his pard'ning 
blood 1 

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner 1 to come. 

For mercy still lingei-s and calls tliee to-day j 
Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb,— 
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away. 
i Delay not, delay not ; the Spirit of grace, 

Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad 
flight ; 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,— 
To sink in the gloom of eternity's niglit. 

oon L. M- 

<'fJ\}. OneTlangjieedJul. 

1 WHY will ye waste, on trifling cares. 
That life which God's compassion spares, 
While, in the various range of thought. 
The one thing needful is forgot^ 

a Shall God invite you from above 7 
Shall Jesus urge his dying level 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain. 
And ail these pjeas unite in vain 1 

3 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue ; 
Not so will heaven and hell appear. 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God ! thy grace impart ; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart : 
Nor let us waste, on triflii^ cares. 
That life which thy compassion spares- 

907 C. M 

1 REPENT ! the voice celestial cries , 
No longer dare delay : 
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The soul fhat scorns the mandate dic^ 

And meets a fiery day. 
3 Ko more the sovereign eye of God 

O'erlooks the crimes of men ; 
His heralds now are sent abroad 

To warn the world of sin. 

3 O sinners ! in his presence how, 

And all your guilt confess; 

Accept the offet^ Saviour now. 

Nor trifle with his grace. 

4 Soon, will the awful trumpet sound. 

And call you to his har ; 
His mercy knows th' appointed hounii, 
And yields to justice there. 

5 Amazing love — that yet will call. 

And yet prolong^our days ! 
Our hearts subdued by goodness fall. 
And weep, and love, and praise. 
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The Sm?K7 tufeUng God. 

1 SINNER 1 art thou Still secure 1 

Wilt thou still refuse to pray I 
Can thy heart or hand endure. 
In the Lord's avenging dayl 

2 See, — his mighty arm is hared ; 

Awful terrors clothe his brow ! 

For his judgments stand prepared ;— 

Thou must either break or bow. 

3 At his presence nature shakes. 

Earth affrighted hastes to flee ; 
Solid mountains melt like wax : 
What will then become of thee 1 

4 Who his coming may abide! 

You that glory in your shame ! — 
Can you find a place to hide. 
When the world is wrapt in i!anie! 
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1 HEAR, O sinner ! mercy hails you; 
Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
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Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls : 

Hear, O sinner ! 
'T is the voice of mercy calls- 

2 See ! the storm of vengeance gathering 

O'er the path you dare to tread ! 
Hark ! the awful thunder rolling 
Loud and louder o'er your head! 

Turn, O sinner ! 
Lest the lightning strike you dead. 

3 Ilasfe, O sinner ! to the Saviour ; 

Seek his mercy while you may; 

Soon the day of grace is over ; — 

Soon your life will pass away; 

Haste, O sinner ! 
You must perish if you stay. 
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nuenf andjulun Eealitiea- 

1 LO ', Oil a narrow neck of land, 
Between two houndleas seas 1 stand, — 

Yet how insensible ! 
A point of time — a moment's space — 
Removes me to yon heavenly place. 

Or — shuts me up in hell ! 

2 O God ! ray inmost soul convert, 
And, deeply on my thoughtless heart, 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And save me, ere it ho too late ; — 

Wake me to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in bright array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds shall ccmo. 



Tj meet a joyful doom? 
4 Bs this my one great business here. 
With holy trembling, holy fear, 

To make my calling surel 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill. 
To suffer all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure 1 



T, Gooylc 



331 HYMNS. 

5 Then, Saviour ! then my soul receive, 
Transported from the earlh, to live 

And reign with, thee ahove : 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope, in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 

*^ -I t lAfc, Ihe Day iif Grace and flop?. 

1 LIFE is 'Jie time to serve the Lord, 
The time t' insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn. 
The vilest ainner may return. 

2 Life is the hour that God has given, 
To 'scape from hell and fly to heaven j 
The day of grace,— and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 The living know that they must die. 
But all the dead furgotteo lie ; 

Their mem'ry and tneir sense are gone. 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4 Then, what my thoughts design to do, 
My hands ! with all your might pursue ; 
Since no device, nor work is found. 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

6 There are no acts of pardon past, 

In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long despair. 
Reign in eternal silence there. 

^4)!iit Eipcsla!e!im ailh SInmri. 

1 YE ! who despise the Saviour's grace, 

And scorn his gospel, here, — 
How can jou meet his angry face. 

Or at his bar appear 7 
a When every earthly hope shall fail, — 

When storms of wrath are nigh. 
How will your souls affrighted quail. 

Beneath his burning eye ! 
3 Why will you madly rush on death, 

And force your way to wol 
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o strike the iiffial blow. 
4 Turn, guilty sinners ! quickly turn ; 

Ere the fierce flames around you burn, 
To your Redeemer bow. 

O^O L.M. 

1 NOW, in the heat of youthful blood, 
Remember yourCreator, God ; 
Behold ! the months come hastening on, 
Wlien you shall say — " My joys are gone 

3 Behold ! the aged sinner goes. 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endless curses on his head. 

3 The dust returns to dust again; 
The soul, in agonies of pain, 
Ascends to God — not there to dwell, — 
But hears her doom, and sinks to helL 

4 Eternal King ! I fear thy name : 
Teach me to know how frail I am ; 
And when my soul must hence remove, 
Give me a mansion in thy love. 

!*44. Grieving Iks Spirit. 

1 AND canst thou, sinner ! slight 
The call of love divine \ 
Shall God, with tenderness invite. 
And gaia no thought of thine 1 
3 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 
The Spirit from thy breast, 
Till he thy wretched soul shall leave 
With aU thy sins oppressed! 
3 To-day, a pard'ning God 

Will hear the suppliant pray ; 
To-day, a Saviour's eleansmg blood 
Will wash thy guilt away. 
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Thy fearful doom, with veiigeance fraught. 
Will till thee with surprise. 
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Frailt!/ and Sin. 

] HOW short and hasty is our life ! 
How vast our soul's affairs 1 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 
S Our days run thoughtlessly along. 
Without a moment's stay ; 
Just like a story, or a soDg, 
We pass our lives away 
8 God from on high invites us home. 
But we march heedless on. 
And, ever hastening to the tomb, 
Stoop downward as we run. 

4 How we deserve the deepest hell, 

Who slight the joys above ! 
What chams of vengeance should we feel 
Who break such cords of love ! 

5 Draw us, O God ! with sovereign grace, 

And liil our thoughts on high. 
That we may end this mortal race. 
And see salivation nigh. 

^4lU. Braily qf Life. 

1 I^T others boast how strong they be. 

Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we '11 confess, O Lord L to thee. 
What feeble things we are- 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land. 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Out life contains a thousand springs, 

And dies, if one be gone ; 
Strange '. that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 

4 But 't is our God supports our frame, — 

The God who boiit ua first ; 
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1 BROAD is the road that leads to death. 

And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path. 
With here and there a traveller. 

2 "Deny thyself and take thy cross," — 

Is the Redeemer's great command : 
Nature must count her gold hut dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 

And walks the ways of God no more. 
Is but esteemed almost a saint. 
And makes his own destruction sure. 
■i Lord ! let not all my hopes be vain : 
Create my heart entirely new. 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain;— 
Which false anfw'^'^i never knew- 



H/'iiO. UntwUdnl!/ qf Life. 

1 TO-MORROW, Lord ! is thine,— 

Lodged in thy sovereign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 

And bears our life away ; 
Oh 1 make thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live to-day. 

3 Since, on this fleeting hour, 

Eternity is hung. 



4 One thing demands our care ;- 

Be that one thing pursued ; 

Lest, slighted once, trie season 

Should never 



6 To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the morning-light, 
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Lest life's younfr golden beains should die, 
In sudden, endless night. 



CONVICTION. 



249. 



1 MY former hopes are fled. 

My terror now begins ; 
My guilty soul, alas 1 is "dead 
in trespasses and sins." 

2 Ah ! whither shall I flyl— 

Where seek for mercy's door 1 

The law proclaims destruction nigh, 

And justice armed with power. 

3 When I review my ways, 

1 dread th' impending doom ; 
While yet some friendly whisper says, — 
"Flee from the wrath to come '." 

4 Oh 1 that I now might see 

Some glimmering from afar,— 
Some beam of hope to dawn on me, 
And save me from despair. 
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Tie Sinner dlnjuicled. 

1 WHY'sinks my soul desponding? 

Why fill my eyes with tears 1 
While nature all-surrounding 

The smile of beauty wears : 
Why, burdened now with sorrow, 

Is every lab'ring thought! 
Each vision that I borrow. 

With gloom and sadness fraught ? 

2 The pleasures that deceived me 

My soul no more can charm; 
Of rest they oft bereaved me, 

And filled me with alarm ; 
The objects, I have cherished. 

Are empty as the wind ; 
My eaYthly joys have perished; — 

What comfort shall I find 1 
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CONVICTION. 

S If inward, stili inquiring, 

I turn my searching eye, 
Or upward, now aspiring, 

I raise my feeble cry. 
No heavenly light is feaming 

To cheer my troubled breast, 
No ray of comfort gleaming 

To give my spirit rest 



'T is guilt that mates thee languish, 
And leaves thee thus to die ; 

Renounce thy sin and folly 
Before the throne of grace ; 

And make the Lord, most holy. 
Thy strength and rigliteousness. 
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Omvictioa by the Lain- 

1 LORD ! how secure my conscience was. 
And fell 710 inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law. 
And thought my sins were dead. 
^ My hopes of heaven were firm and bright j 
But since the precept came, 
With a convincing power and light, 
I And how vilel am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before,. 

Tfll terribly 1 saw- 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure, 
Is thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load. 

My sins revived agaio : — 

I have provoked a dreadful God, 

And all my hopes are slain. 

5 My God 1 1 cr^ with every breath 

For some kind power to save, — 
To break the yoke of sin and death 
And thus redeem the slave. 

•QtJ4/, TheStTivi'issn/lheSpirit. 

1 SAY, sinnor ! iialh a voice within 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul. 
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Urged thee to leave the ways of sin. 
And yield thy heart to God's control? 

2 Sinner I it was a heavenly voice, — 
It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 

It bade thee make the better choice. 
And haste to seek in Christ fhioe ail. 

3 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 
Regard, in time, the warning kind; 
That call thou may'st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy And. 

4 God's Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man ; 
Ye, who persist his love to grieve. 
May never hear his voice again. 

5 Sinner ! perhaps, this very day. 
Thy last accepted time ma^ be : 

Oh ! should'st thou grieve him now awayi 
Then hope may never beam on thea 
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^11 eondemnfd before God. 

1 AH I how shall fallen man 

Be just before his God? 

If he contend in righteousness, 

We fall beneath his rod. 

2 If he our ways should mark. 

With strict inquiring eyes. 
Could we, for one of thousand faults, 
A just excuse devise 1 

3 All-seeing, powerful God ! 

Who can with thee contend 1 
Or who, that tries th' unequal strife. 
Shall prosper in the end? 

4 The mountains, in thy wrath, 

Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place, 

Her rooted pillars shake, 
6 Ah ! how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a God ? 
None-— none can meet him, and escape 

But through the Saviour's blood. 
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CONVICTION. 

254 ^i;i.„ 

1 ASTONISHED and distressed, 

I tura mine eyes within ; — 
Myheart with loads of guilt oppresised. 
The seat of every sin. 

2 What crowds of evil thoughts. 

What vile affections there ! 
Distrust, presumption, artful guile, 
Pride, envy, slavish fear ! 

3 Almighty King of saints ! 

These hateful sins subdu^; 
Dispel the darkness from my mind, 
Ami all my powers renew. 



My Ups pronounce thy praise. 



INVITING. 



CifjKJi The Smiair'a ImitaOait. 

1 THE Saviour calls— let evety ear 
Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls ! dismiss your fear, 
Hope smiles reviving round. 
3 For every thirsty, longing heart. 
Here streams of bounty flow. 
And life, and health, and bliss impart. 
To banish mortal wo. 
3 Ye sinners ! come ; 't is mercy's voice ; 
The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, — 
And can you yet delay 1 
♦ Dear Saviour ! draw reluctant hearts ; 
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iCO b. Best for the aeary PinUenl 

1 COME, weary soula ! with sin distrfcssed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest; 
The Saviour's gracious call ohey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon and life, and endless peace, — 
How rich the gift, how free the grace ! 

3 Lord ! we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come, with tremhling ; yet rejoice, 
And blesa the kind inviting voice. 

4 Dear Saviour '. let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faitli, — our fears remove ; 
Oh '. sweetly reign in every tireast. 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

pc7 C-M. 

^W I • The Ooapet-TI'miipet. 

1 LET every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 

5 Ho 1 all ye hungry, starving souls. 

That feed ujion the wind. 



3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast. 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die ! 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Rivera of love and mercy, here. 

In a rich ocean join ; 
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fi The happy gates of gospel-grace 
Stand open niglit and day ; — 
Lord ! we are come to seek supplies 
And drive our wants away. 

258. „.,..,— .„.«™,. 

1 " COME hither, all ye weary souls ! 

Ve heavy-laden sinners ! come ; 
I '11 give you rest from all y^ui toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 "They shall find rest, who learn of me,— 

I 'm of a meek and low! y mind ; 
But passion rages like the sea. 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 " Blessed is the man, whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and hear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 
My grace shall make the burden light." 

4 Jesus ! we come at thy command ; 

With faith, aad hope, and humble zeal. 
Resign our spirits, to thy hand. 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 

259. Livi^W^fr^. 

1 HO! every one that thirsts ! draw nigh; — 
'T is God invites the fallen race ; 
Mercy and free salvation buy, 
Buy wine, and mUk, and gospel-grace. 
a Ye nothing in exchange can give, — 
Leave all ye have and are behind; 
Freely the gift of God receive, — 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 
.1 Come to the living waters, come ; 

Sinners I obey your Maker's voice ; 
Return, ye weary wanderers ! home, 
And in redeeming love rejoice. 



i^bU. TheEaekte. 

1 COMB, tremblmg sinner ! in whose breast, 
A thousand thoughts revolve ; 



2 " I 'II go to Jesus, though my sin 

Hath like a,mountaiii rose ; 
I '11 seek his courts, and enter ini 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 " Prostrate I 'il fall before his throne, 

And there my guilt confess; 

I '11 tell him, I 'm a wretch undone. 

Without his sovereign grace. 

4 "Perhaps he will admit my plea, 

Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But, if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there, 

5 "I can but perish if I go, 

I am resolved to try ; 

For if 1 stay away, 1 know 

1 must for ever die." 

fi/yji-, A Fnnnlain sel qpia. 

1 COME to Calv'ry's holy raouBlair 

Sinners, ruined by the fall ! 
Here a pure and healing fountain 

Flows to you, — to me, — to all,— 
In a full perpetual tide. 
Opened when the Saviour died. 

2 Come, in sorrow and eontrition, 

Wounded, impotent, and blind ; 
Here the guilty, free remission, — 

Here the troubled, peace may fiad ; 
Health this fountain will restore ; 
He that drinks shall thirst no more:— 

3 He that drinks shall live for ever, — 

'T is a soul-reviving flood : 
God is faithful— God will never 

Break his eovcnant in blood ; — 
Signed, when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed, when he was glorified. 

■ii\JA'. FalK and Irue Pleasure. 

1 TELL us, wanderer ! wildly roving 
Prom the path that leads to peace, 
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Pleasure's false enchantment loving, — 
WhoD will thy delusion cease 1 
'i Once, like thee, by joys surrounded, 
We could kneel at pleasure's shrine ; 

Then our hrightost hopes were hounded. 
By delights as false as thine. 

3 But those visions never blessed us, — 

Soon their fleeting day was o'er; 

Then the worid, that had cayessed us, 

Charmed us with its smiles no more. 

4 Such is pleasure's transient story ; 

Lasting happiness is known 
Only in the path to glory, — 
In the Saviour's love alone. 

'iOO. Thehappy Choice. 

1 TO-DAY — if ye will hear his voice, 
Now is tlie time to make your choice ; 
Say— wilt you to Mount Zion go 1 
Say — will you have this Christ, or no 1 

2 Ye wandering souls, who iind no rest ! 
Say — will you be for ever hlestl 
Wdl you he saved from sin and belli 
Will you with Christ in glory dwelll 

3 Come now, dear youth ! for ruin bound, 
Obey the gospel's joyful sound; 
Come, go with us, and you shall prove 
The joy of Christ's redeeming love. 

4 Once more we ask you in his name, — 
For yet his love remains the same, — 
Say — viill you to Mount Zion go'! 
Say^wiil you have this Christ or no! 



264. 



1 HOW sad our state by nature w 1 
Our sin — how deep it stains I 
And Satan binds our captive minds. 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

" if sovereign grac«, 
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"Ho! ye despairing sinners ! come. 
And trust upon tne Lord." 

3 Sly soul obeys th' almighty call, 

And runs to this relief ; 
1 would believe thy promise. Lord ! 
Oh ! help my unbelief. 

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood. 

Incarnate God ! I fly ; 
Here let me ws-sh my spotted soul. 

From stains of deepest die. 
E A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

On thy kind arms I fall : 
Be thou my strength and righteousness. 

My Jesus, and my all. 

,cOO« 3»e Wav m Zitm. 

1 INQUIRE, ye pilgrims ! for the way 

That leads to Zion's hill. 
And thither set your steady face. 
With a determined will. 

2 Oh ! come, and to his temple haste. 

And seek his favor there ; 
Before his footstool, humbly bow. 
And pour your fervent prayer. 

3 Oh ! come, and join your souls to God 

In everlasting bands ; 
Accept the blessings he bestows. 
With thankful hearts and hands. 

•&DD. iKFilalicH la Ihe Ooapel-Fiasl. 

1 YE wretched, hungry, starving poor ! 

Behold a royal feast, — 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 

For every liumble guest. 
3 Here Jesus stands with .open arms; 

He calls, he bids you, come ; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 

But see ! there yet is room : — 
3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart ; — 

There love and pity meet ; 
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4 Oh ! come, and, with his children, taste 

The tiiessiogs of his love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joya above. 

5 There, with united heart and voice. 

Before th' eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice. 
In songs on earth unknown. 

0«7 C. M. 

■O U J . Th£ FoKMain ofUring Waltm. 

1 OH! what amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel found. 
Suited to every sinner's case 
Who hears the joyful sound ! 

2 Come, then, with aO your wants and wounds, 

Your every burden bring ; 
Here iove, unchanging love, abounds,— 
A deep celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows. 

And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty sou is ! your wants disclose, 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you. 

Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless. 

lO Do. Sinners urged la (Kcgrf the InvOatlim. 

1 YE ! who in his courts are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound. 
Lost and helpless as ye are. 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care, — 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes, 
View this bleeding sacrifice ; 
See, in him, your sins forgiven, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven ; 
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Esp*}tttdatwn vith Sam^rt- 

1 SINNERS ! turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you — Why J 
God, who did your being give. 
Made you with himself to live, — 
He tiie fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands, — 



2 Sinners ! turn, why will ye die J 
God, your Saviour, asks you — Wh> 
He, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself that ye might live ; — 
Will ye let him die in voin 1 
Crucify your Lord again 1 

Why, ye ransomed smners ! why 
Will ye alight his grace, and die I 

3 Sinners ! turn, why will ye die 1 
God, the Spirit, asks you— Why'- 
Many a time with you he strove, 
Wooed you to embrace his love 
Will ye not his grace received 
Will ye still refuse to live 1 

Oh ! ye guilty sinners ! why - 
Why will ye for ever dio] 



270. 



EjpoftultiHon utUh Siitneta- 

1 SINNERS ! the voice of (Am regard ; 
'T is Mercy speaks to-daj' , 
He calls you by his sovereign word, 
From sin's destructive way. 
a Uko the rough sea that cannot rest. 
You live devoid of peace : 
A thousand stings wiflijn your breast, 
Dei.ii>e your souls of ease. 
3 Your way is dark, and leads lo liell ; 
And will you onward go 1 
Can you in endless burnmgs dwell. 
Or bear eternal wo ' 
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i Lo ; he, who turns to God, slial! live, 
Througfi his abounding grace ; 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those who see£ his face, 

5 Bow to the sceptre of hia word — 

Renouncing every sin : 
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 

6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts; — 

He pardons like a God ; 
He will forgive your numerous faults. 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

■d I 1, KnocUng at Ihe Door. 

1 BEHOLD a stranger at the door ! 

He gently knocks,— has knocked before ; 
Has waited long — is waitmg still ; 
Yoii treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh ! lovely attitude— he stands 
With meltmg heart and loaded hands; 
Oh ! matchless kindness — and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 

3 But will he prove a friend indeed 1 
He will— the very friend you need ; 
The friend of sinners — yes, 'tis he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Rise— touched with gratitude divine. 
Turn out his enemy and thine, — 
That soul -destroying monster, sin, — 
And let the heavenly stranger in, 

5 Admit him, ere his anger hum, — 
His feet departed ne'er return ; 
Admit him,— or the hour 's at hand, 
You 'U at his door rejected stand. 

1 COMB, ye sinners ! heavy-laden, 
Ijjsl and ruined by the fall, — 



tM HYMNa 

If vou wait till you are better, 
You wili never come at all : 

Sinners only, 
Christ, the Saviour, came to call. 

2 Let no sense of guilt prevent you. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he gives you ; — 
'T is the Spirit's rising beam. 

3 Aeonizmg m the garden, 

Xo ! your Saviour prostrate lies ; 
On the bloody tree behold him. 
There he groans, and bleeds, and dli 

"It is finished" — 
Heaven accepts the sacrifice. 

4 Lo ! fh' incarnate God ascending 

Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, — venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good- 

5 Saints and angels, joined in concert. 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name; 
Hallelujah ! — 

s here may sing the same. 
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1 RETURN, O wanderer ! now return, 

And seek thine injured Father's fiice 
Those new desires that in thee burn. 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, wanderer! now return, 

He hears thy deep repentant sigh ; 
He hears thy softened spirit mourn. 
When no intruding ear is nigh. 

3 Return, O wanderer 1 now return, 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to his bleeding ffeet, and Jearn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 
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4 Return, O wanderer ! now return. 
And wipe away the falling tear; 
Thy Father calls — " No longer mourn !" 
'T is mercy's voice invites Ihee near. 

■dl 4). Tht hpjaexl'j Gi^sl. 

1 AND will the Lord thus condescend 

To visit sinful worms 1 
Thus at the door shall mercy stand, 
la all her winning forms ^ 

2 Shall Jesus for admittance plead. 

His charming voice unbeardi 
And this vile heart, for which he bled. 

Remain for ever barred 1 
'■i 'T is sin, alas ! with tyrant-power, 

The lodging has possessed ; 
And crowds of traitors bar the door. 

Against the heavenly guest 

4 Lord ! rise in thine all-conquering grace, 

Thy mighty power display ; 
One beam of glory from thy face 
Can drive my foes away. 

5 Ye vile seducers ! hence depart ; 

Dear Saviour ! enter in ; 
Oh '. f;aard the passage to my heart. 
And keep out every sin. 

1^ t fJ> OUid Tiding: 

1 SINNERS I will you scorn the message 

Coming from the courts above 1 
Mercy speaks in every passage ; 
Every line is full of love ; 

Oh ! believe it, — 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Now, the heralds of salvation 

Joyful news from heaven proclaim ; — 
Sinners freed from condemnation, 
Through the all-atoning Lamb ! 

Life receiving- 
Through the all-atoning Lamb. 
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3 Who hath their report believed 1 

Who received the joyful word 1 
Who embraced the news of pardon, 
Freely offered by the Lord] 

Life immortal, — 
Freely offered by the Lord. 

4 O ye angels ! hovering round us, — 

Waiting spirits ! speed your way. 
Hasten to tlie court of heaven, 
Tidings hear without delay, — 

Rebel- sinners — 
Glad the message will obey. 
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1 NOW is th' accepted time. 
Now is the day of grace ; 
O sinners ! come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's faco- 

3 Now is th' accepted time. 

The Saviour calls to-day ; 
To-morrow it may be too late ; — 

Then why should you delay ] 
8 Now is th' accepted time. 

The gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise, in his word, 

Declares there yet is room. 

4 Lord ! draw reluctant souls. 

And melt them by thy love ; 
Then will the angels speed their way 
To bear the news above. 

ii I I . Ths Gospei-TTumptU 

1 HARK — hark ! the gospel-trumpet sounds^— 
Through the wide earth the echo bounds ; 
Pardon and peace by Jesus' blood ! 
Sinners are reconciled to God, 

By grace divine. 

2 Come, sinners ! hear the joyful news, 
Nor longer dare the grace refuse; 
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Mercy and Justice here combine. 
Goodness and truth harmonious join, 
T' invite you near. 

3 Ve saints in glory ! strike the \yie ; 
Ye mortals ! catch the sacred fire_; 
Let hoth the Saviour's love proclaim ; — 
For ever worthy is the Lamb 
Of endlesa praise. 

/diO* ns Young txharted. 

1 FE hearts with youthful vigor warm ! 
In smiling crowds draw near; 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 
■J He, Lord of all the worlda on high, 
Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays his radiant glories by. 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 The soul, that longs to see his face, 

Is sure his love to gain ; 
And th<ey, who early seek his grace, 
Shall never seek in vain. 

4 What object, Lord ! my soul should move, 

If once compared with thee 1 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see ? 

5 Away, ye fiilse delusive toys I 

Vain tempters of the mind ; 

'T is here I fix my lasting choice. 

For here, true bliss I find. 

u tUt CMMreneiJiiirHd. 

1 CHILDREN ! hear the melting story 

Of the Lamb that once was slain ; 
'T is the Lord of life and glory ; 
Shall ho plead with you in vfun ! 

Oh ! receive him, 
And salvation now obtain. 

2 Yield no more to sin and folly. 

So displeasing in his sight ; 
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Jesus loves the pure and holy. 
They alone are his delight; 

Seek his favor. 
And your hearts to him unite. 
3 All your sins to him confessing 
Who is rendy to forgive ; 
Seek the Saviour's rieSest blessing, 
On *is precious name believe ; 

He is wailing, — 
Will you not his grace receive ! 

aof) ^'■ 

li/fjyJt Oaldrai iwciUd U CSriSf. 

1 CHILDREN ! listen to the Lord, 
And obey his gracious word ; 

Seek his face with heart and mind- 
Early seek, and you shall find. 

2 Son'Owful, your sins confess ; 
Plead his perfect righteousness ; 
See the Saviour's bleeding side ; — 
Come — you will not be denied. 

3 For his worship now prepare ; 
Kneel to him in fervent prayer ; 
Serve him with a perfect heart ; 
Never from liia ways depart, 



PENITENTIAL. 



281 . am(nw™ 

1 O THOU ! whoso tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; — 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face '. 

Hasl thou not said — " Return }" 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feetl 
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Oh! let not this dear refuge fail, 

This only safe retreat. 

4 Oh ! shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shino ; 

And let tl3y healing voice impart 

A taste of joys divine. 
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nceatlht Cross of Otrisl. 

1 HEARTS of stone ! relent, relent. 

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued ; 
See his body, mangled, rent. 

Covered with a gore of blood ! 
Sinful so-jI ! what hast thou done 7 
Crucified God's only Son ! 

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed, 

Driven the nails that fixed him there, 
Crowned with thorns his sacred head» 

Pierced him with the bloody sptar. 
Made his soul a sacrifice, — 
While for sinful man he dies. 

3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain,— 

Still io death thy Lord pursue 1 
Open all his wounds again, — 

And the shameful cross renew 1 
No ; — with all my sins I 'il part. 
Break, Oh ! break, my bleeding heart! 

<,00, Pleoding in Jsiuf Watne. 

1 FATHER of mercies. God of love ! 

Oh ! hear an humble suppliant's cry ; 
Bend from thy lofty seat above, — 

Thy throne of glorious majesty ; 
Oh : deign to hear my mournful voice, 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

2 I urge no merit of my own, — 

No worth to claim thy gracious smile; 
No, — when I come before thv throne, 

Dare to converse with God awhile, 
Thy name, blest Jeaus ! is my plea, — 
Dearest and sweetest name to me. 
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3 Father of mercies, God of love ! 

Then hear thine humble suppliant's cry; 
Bend from thy lofty seat above, 

Thy throne of glorious majesty ; 
One pard'ning word can make me whole, 
And soothe (he anguish of my soul. 

^o4. GaS^ Smoa at Ihe Ctob. 

1 ALAS • and did my Saviour bleed 1 
And did my Sovereign die 1 
Would he devote that saered head, 
For such a worm as I ? 
3 Was it, for crimes that I had done, 
He groaned upon the tree 1 
Amazmg pity ! — grace unknown ! — 
And love beyond degree '. 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
For man the creature s sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While liis dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord '. I give myself away ; — 
'T is all that I can do. 
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L. M, 6 Lines, 
flider'a iZe^um through ChrisL 

1 WEARY of wandering from my God, 

And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow beneath the rod ; 

To him, with penitence, I mourn : 
I have an advocate above, — 
A friend before the throne of love. 

2 O Jesus ! I\ill of truth and grace. 

More full of grace than 1 of sin, — 
Yet once again I seek thy face, 

Open thine arms and take me in ; 
Oh ! freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the dying sinner still. 



T, Gooylc 



PENITENTIAL. 4 

3 Ah ! give me, Lord ! the tender heart, 
That trembles at Ih' approach ol sin ; 
A godly fear of sin impart, 

Implant, and root it deep within; 
That I may fear thy gracious power, 
And never dare t' offend tiiee more. 

1 DEAR Saviour ! when my thoughts recall 

The wonders of thy grace. 

Low at thy feet ashamed I fall. 

And hide this wretched face. 

2 Oh ! while I breathe to thee, my Lord ! 

The penitential sigh. 
Confirm the kind forgiving word, 
With pity in thine eye. 

3 Then shall the mourner, at thy feet. 

Rejoice to seek thy face ; 
And grateful own — how kind, how sweet. 
Thy condescending grace. 

;^0 / . Can/tssim and BnlrmJy, 

1 SOVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of all ! 
Prostrate at thy feet 1 fall ; 
Hear, Oh ! hear my earnest cry. 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 

2 Vilest of the sons of men,— 
Chief of sioners I have been ; 
Oft abused thee to thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 

3 Justly might thy righteous dart 
Pierce this bleeding, broken heart; 
Justly mi^ht thine angry breath 
Blast me in eternal death, 

4 But with thee there 's mercy found, — 
Balm to heal my every wound : 
Soothe, Oh ! soothe the troubled breast. 
Give the weary wanderer rest. 
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1 PEOSTRATE, dear Jesiia I at thy feet, 

A guilty rebel lies; 
And upwards, to thy mercy-seat, 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 Let not thy justice frown me hence ; 

Oh '. stay the vengcfu! storm ; 
Forhid it, that Omnipotence 
Should crush a feeble worm. 

3 If tears of. sorrow could suffice 

To pay the debt 1 owe. 
Tears should, from both my weoping eyes, 
In ceaseless currents flow. 



4 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guilt ; 
No tear^ but those which thou hast shed. 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 

5 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord 1 

And all my sins forgive ; 
Then justice wiU approve the word 
That bids tlie sinner live. 



1 LORD ! at thy feet, wc sinners lie. 

And knock at mercy's door ; 
With bleeding heart, and downcast eye, 
Thy favor we implore. 

2 Without thy grace, we sink oppressed, 

Down to the gates of heil ; . 
Oh ! give our troubled spirits rest. 
Our gloomy fears dispel, 

3 'T is mercy— mercy now we plead ; 

Let thy compassion move ; — 
Mercy, that led theo once to bleed. 
In tenderness and love. 

4 In mercy now, for Jesus' sake, 

O God ! our sins forgive ; 
Thy grace our stubborn hearts can break, 
And, breaking, bid us live. 



T, Gooylc 



PENITENTIAL. 409 

tCUXJt To lAe Mcm/Seal. 

1 COME, ye disconsolate ! where'er ye laneuiah. 

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel r 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your 
anguish ; 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fiideless and pure ! 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying. 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure. 
S Here see the hread of life; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throno of God, pure fronaabove : 
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever-knowing. 

Earth has no sorrow, hut heaven can remove. 

PQ1 " " 

^ij Xt Tke Friend if Simten. 

1 JESUS! thou art the sinner's friend; 

As such I look to thee ; 
Now, in the fulness of thy love, 

Lord ! rememher me. 

2 Remember thy pure word of grace, — 

Remember Calvary ; 
Remember all thy dying groans, 
And, then, remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God! 

1 yield myself to thee ; 

While thou art sitting on thy throne* 
Dear Lord ! remember me. 

4 Lord ! I am guilty— I am vile, 

But thy salvation 's free ; 
Then, ill thine all-abounding grace, 

Dear Lord '. remember me. 
And, when I close my 

When creature-help 
Then, O my dear Redeemer-God I 

I pray, remember me. 



,in™o/csnji!' 

ir cheeks be dry ! 
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Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forlti from every eye. 

2 Tlie Son of God in tears 

Tlie angels wondering see ! 

Be thou astonished, O my soul I 

He shed tllose tears for thee. 

3 He wept — that we might weep ; — 

Each sin demands a tear ; — 

lu heaven alone no sin is found, — 

There is no weeping there. 

^yrf. ThtSml canting ilarlfmt Oiriil. 

1 APPROACH, my soul ! the mercy-seal, 

Where Jesus answers prayer; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea. 

With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest burdened souls to ttee, 
And such, O Lord ! am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin. 

By Satan sorely pressed. 
By wars without and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place. 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
J may my fierce accuser face. 

And tell him— "Thou hast died." 
6 Oh ! wondrous love, — to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame. 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 

Might plead thy gracious name i 



1 WITH tears of anguish, I lament. 

Before thy feet, my God I 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 

2 Sure, there was ne'er a heart so has 

So false As mine has been ; 
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So faithless to its promises, — 
So prone to every sin. 
3 How long, dear Saviour ! shall I feel 
These struggles in my breast? 
When wilt Ihou how my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest I 
1 Break, sovereign grace ! Oh ! break the charm 
And set the captive free ; 
R«veal, great God ! thy mighty arm. 
And haste to rescue me. 
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Sin betBiiilsd at the Croa- 

1 OH ! if my soul was formed for wo. 

How would I vent my sighs ! 

Repentance should, like rivers, flow 

From both my streaming eyes. 

3 'T was for my sins, my dearest Lord 

Hung on the cursed tree, — 
And groaned away a dying life. 

For thee, my soul '. — for thee, 
ii Oh ! how I hate those sins of mine 

That shed the Saviour's blood ; 
That pierced and nailed his sacred flesh 

Fast to the fatal wood ! 

4 Yes, my Redeemer ! they shall die ; 

My heart hath so decreed ; 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

5 While with a melting, broken heart. 

My murdered Lord I view, 
I '11 raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murderers too. 

K/tjyit Mommtig oi Ok SepuSchn. 

1 YE humble souls that seek the Lord ! 

Cast all your fears away ; 
Draw near, and, with delight, behold 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought \— 

'T was love that brought him low; 
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Thus low in death the Saviour lay, 
Who lived and hied for you. 

3 If ye have wept at yonder cross, 

And still your sorrows rise. 
Stoop down and view the vanquished grave. 
And wipe your weeping eyes. 

4 Your Saviour lives, — for ever lives ! — 

Raise a triumphant strain ; 
Nopowers of hell, nor bars of death, 
The conqueror could detain. 

5 O'er heaven and earth he now presides, 

Though once among the dead ; 
And to eternity shall reign 
Creation's glorious Head. 

6 Ye mourning souls ! rejoice, while you 

His empty tomb survey ; 
As Christ arose, so you snail rise 
To realms of endless day. 



1 HOW oft, alas [ this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord ; 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, — 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls — "Return !" 

Dear Lord ! and may I come J 
My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
Oh ! take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou — wilt thou yet forgive. 

And bid my crimes remove I 

And shall a pardoned rebel live 

To speak thy wondrous love 1 

4 Almighty grace! thy healing power, 

How glorious— how divine : 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine ! 

5 Thy pard'ning love — so free, so sweet — 

Dear Saviour ! I adore ; 
Oh ! keep me at thy sacred feet. 
And let me rove no more. 
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298. .."iL",,* 

1 AWAKED by Sinai's awful sound. 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 

And knew not where to go ; 
One solemn truth increased my pain, — 
The sinner "must be born again," 

Or sink to endless wo. 

2 I heard the law its thundera roll, 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul, — 

A vast oppressive load: 
All creature-aid I saw was vain ; — 
The sinner " must be bom again," 

Or drink the wrath of God. 

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell- 
How Jesus conquered death and hell 

To bring salvation near: 
Yet still I found this truth repiain, — 
The sinner "must be born again," 

Or sink in deep despair. 

4 But while I thus io anguish [ay, 

The bleeding Saviour passed (hat way. 

My bondage to remove : 
The sinner, once bj' justice slain. 
Now by his grace is born again. 

And sings redeeming love. 
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God, Its PorHmo/ till Sail 

1 FAR from thy fold, O God ! my feel 

Once moved in error's devious maze ; 
Nor found religious duties sweet, 
Nor sought thy face, nor loved thy ways. 

2 With tenderest voice thou bad'st me flee 

The paths which thou couidst ne'er approve ; 
And gently drew my soul to thee, 
With cords of sweet eternal love, 
35* 
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3 Now to thy footstool, Lord ! I flv. 

And low in self-abasement fall ; 
A vile, a helpless worm, am I 
And thou, my God '. art all in all. 

4 Dearer— far dearer to my heart. 

Than all the joys that earth can give ; 
Prom fame, from wealth, from friends I 'd part, 
Beneath Ihy c ' ' " - 
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7\tJcmg up tl/e Cross- 

1 JESUS ! I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 

Thou, from hence, my all shall be ; 
Perish every fond ambition, — 

All I 've sought, or hoped, or known ! 
Yet how rich is my condition, — 

God and heaven are still my own 1 
■2 Let the world despise and leave me ; 

They have left my Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me :— 

Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 
Oh ! while thpu dost smUe upon me, 

God of wisdom, love and might ! 
Foes may hale, and friends disown me ; — 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 
3 Perish, earthly fame and treasure ! 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain ! 
In thy service, pain is pleasure ; 

With thy favor, life is gain : 
Oh ! 't is not in grief to harm me. 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh 1 't were not in joy to charm me — 

Were that joy unmixed with thee. 



301. 



1 WELCOME, welcome, dear Redeemer ! 

Welcome to this heart of mine ; 
Lord ! I make a full surrender. 

Every power and thought be tnine ; 
Thine entirely, — 

Through eternal ages thine. 
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2 Known lo all to be thy mansion, 
Earth and hell will disappear; 

Or in vain attempt possession, 
When they find the Lord is near ; — 

Shout, O ZionJ 
Shout, ye saints ! the Lord is here. 
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1 PEOPLE of the living God ! 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort no where found: 
Now to you my spirit turns, — 

Turns, a fugitive uuhlest ; 
Brethren ! where your altar burns, 

Oh ! receive me into rest. 

2 Lonely, 1 no longer roam, 

IJke the cloud, the wind, the wave; 
Where you dwell, shall be my home. 

Where you die, shall be my grave : 
Mine the God whom you adore. 

Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no more, — 

Every idol I resign. 

IJXJO. subdued lisiheCnm. 

1 IN evil, long I took delight, 

Unawed by shame or fear. 
Till a new object struck my sight. 
And stopped my wild career. 

2 I saw one hangine on a tree, 

In agonies and blood ; 
He fixed his languid eyes on me. 
As near his cross I stood- 

3 Oh ! never.till my latest breath, 

' ^hall I forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me with his death. 
Though not a word he spoke. 



4 My conscience felt and owned the guilt. 
It pJunged me in despair ; 
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T saw, my sins his blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail him there- 

5 A second look he gave, that said, 

"I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, — 
I die that thou may'st live." 

6 Thus, while his death my sin displays, 

In all its blackest hue, — 
Such is the mystery of grace, — 
It seals my pardon too. 



304. 



Eedtn^ian 



1 SWEET the mcwnents, rich in blessing 

Which before the cross I spend ! 

Life, and health, and peace possessing 

From the sinner's dying friend. 

2 Here I '11 sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy streaming in his blood ; — 
Precious drops ! my soul bedewing. 

Plead and claim my peace with God 
8 Here it is I find my heaven. 

While upon the cross I gaze ; 
Love I much f — 1 've much foi^iven, — 

I 'm a miracle of grace. 

4 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

Gazing here I 'd spend my breath ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, — 
Life deriving from his death. 

5 Lord ! in ceaseless contemplation. 

Fix my heart and eyes on thine. 
Till I taste thy whole salvation. 
Where, unveiled, thy glories shine. 



305. 



Parlii^ vilh cmnuil Jtrtfs- 

1 I SEND the joys of earth away, — 
Away, ye tempters of the mind 1 
False as tne smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind 

3 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulf of black despair : 
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And, while I listened to your song, 
Your streams had e'en conveyed me there. 

3 Lord ! I adore tky matchless grace. 

That warned me of that dark abyss ; 
That drew me from those treacherous seas. 
And hade me seek superior blisa. 

4 Now to the shining realms above, 

I stretch m^ hands, and glance mine eyes ; 
Oh ! for the pinions of a dove. 
To bear me to the upper skies. 

5 There, from the bosom of my God, 

Oceans of endless pleasure roll; 
There would I lix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 



.S06. 



1 NOW let our voices join 

To raise a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims ! in Jehovah's ways. 
With music pass along. 

2 See — flowfrs of paradise, 

la rick profusion, spring ; 

The suQ of glory gilds the path. 

And dear companions sing. 



Iden spires. 
In beauteous prospect, rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals we 
Which sparkle through the skies. 
4 All honor to his name, 

Who marks the shining way, — 
To him who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 



307. 



1 SALVATION! Oh I the joyful sound ; 

A sovereign balm for every wound. 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell's dark door we lay ; 
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But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 
3 Salvation ! — let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky 
" ' aise the sound. 
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JariTKK luraed M Lighl. 

1 BOUNDLESS glory, Lord ! be thine , 
Thou hast made the dai kness shine ; 
Thou hast sent a cheering ray ; 
Thou haat turned our night to day. 

2 Darkness long involved us round. 
Till we knew the joyful souad ; 
Then our darkness fled away, — 
Chased by trulh's effulgent ray. 

3 They are blessed, and none beside, — 
They, who in the truth abide ; 

Clear, the light that marks their way — 
Leading to eternal day. 

4 Guide us, Saviour ! through the road, 
Till we reach the saints' abode ; 
Till we see thee throned above, 

As thou art, — the God of love. 

OUy • Satuming In Zion. 

1 SING, all ye ransomed of the Lord t 

Vour ^at Deliverer sing : 
Ye pilgrims ! now, for Zion bound, 
Be joyfid in your King. 

2 See the fair way his hand hath made ;- 

How peaceful and how plain ! 
The simplest traveler need not err. 
Nor seek the path in vain. 

3 A band divine shall lead you on. 

Through all the blissful road ; 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling God. 

4 Bright garlands of immortal joy 

Shall hloona on everv head ; 
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While sorrow, sighing, and distress. 

Like shadows, all are fled. 
5 March on, in your Redeemer's strength ; 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
With joyful hope, sidl fix your eye 

On Zion's heavenly hill. 

Oli), aubmi^^wmi, Chri,l. 

1 JESUS ! I come to thee. 

A sinner doomed to die ; 
My only refuge is thy cro,ss,— 
Here at thy feet I lie. 

2 Can mercy reach my case, 

And all my sins remove 1 
Break, O my God ! this heart of stone. 
And melt it by thy love. 

3 Too long my soul has gone. 

Fax from my God, astray ; 
I 've sported on the hrink of hell. 
In sm's delusive way. 

4 But, Lord ! ray heart is fixed, — 

I hope in thee alone ; 
Break off the chains of sin and death, 
And bind me to thy throne. 

5 Thy blood can cleanse my heart. 

Thy hand can wipe my tears ; — 
Oh ! send ihy blessed Spirit down, 
To banish all my fears. 

6 Then shall my soul arise. 

From sin and Satan free ; 
Redeemed from hell and every foe, 
I '11 trust alone in thee. 

311. 
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3 Oh ! may I never turn aside, 
Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide, — 
I give it all to thee. 
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Prayer for the Spirit of Adoption- 

1 SPIRIT of holiness ! loolt down, 
Our fainting hearts to cheer; 
And, when we tremble at thy frown, 
Oh ! hring thy comforts near. 
3 The terrors thy convictions wrought. 
Oh ! let thy grace remove ; 
And may the souls, which thou hast taught 
To weep, now learn to love. 

3 Now let thy saving mercy heal 

The wounds it made before ; 
Now on our hearts impress thy seal, 
That we may doubt no more. 

4 Complete the work thou hasl begun. 

And make our darkness light, — 
That we a glorious race may run. 
Till faith be lost in sight. 

5 Then, as our wandering eyes discern 

The Lord's unclouded face, 

In filter language, we shall learn 

To sing triumphant grace. 



313, 



OW Things paeafd aicay- 

1 LET earthly minds the world pursue, 
It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace hath set me free. 
3 Its joys can now no longer please. 
Nor e'en content afford; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 



For 1 have seen the Lord. 
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4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart ; 
His name, his love, his gracioios voice, 
Have fixed aiy roving heart 

5 But may I hope that thou wilt own 

A worthless worm Ulce me 1 
Dear Lordl I would he thine alone. 
And wholly live to thee. 



314 



Thsfua Purpote. 

1 IN all my Lord's appointed ways. 

My journey 1 '11 pursue ; 
Hinder me not, — ye much-loved saints! 
For I must go with you. 

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus leads, 

I '11 follow where he goes ; 
Hinder me not !— shall he my cry, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 

3 Through duty, and through trials too, 

I '11 go at his command ; 

Hinder me not, for I am hound 

To my Immanuei's land. 

4 And when my Saviour calls me- home. 

Still this my cry shall be, — 
Hinder me not,— come, welcome, death'. 
I '11 gladly go with thee. 



315, 



Sedeemiag luce. 

1 COMB, thou Fount of every blessing! 

Tune ray heart to grateful lays ; 

Streams of mercy, never-ceasing, 

CaU for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure. 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure. 

While I sing redeeming love. 

3 Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
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He to save my soul from danger. 
Interposed his precious blood. 

4 Oh ! to grace how great a debtorj 

Daily I 'm constrained to be ! 
I^t thy grace, Lord 1 like a fetter, 
BinQ my wandering heart to thee. 

5 Prone to wander, — Lord ! I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I iove ; 
Here 's my heart, Oh '. take and seal it, — 
Seal it from thy courts above. 
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1 OH ! how divine, how sweet the joy. 

When but one sinner turns, 
And with an humble, broken heart. 
His sin and error mourns ! 

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 

In songs, their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go. 
And heavea is filled with joy. 

3 Well-pleased, the Father sees and hears 

Jesus receives him in his arms, 
And claims him for his own. 

4 Nor angels can their joys contain. 

But kindle with new fire ; 
"The sinner lost is found !" they sing, 
And strike the sounding lyre. 

Oil. Jcym Heatmfar a repenting Sirnier. 

1 WHO can describe the joys that rise, 
Through all the courts of Paradise, 
To see a prodigal return, — 

To see an heir of glory born ] 

2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 

The Son with joy looks down, and sees 
The purchase of"^ his agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy sotd he formed anew ; 
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Jina saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire ot their king. 
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The SiTig of Ike amtd m Ea.-lk. 

1 FROM Egypt's bondage come, 

Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek a new, a better home. 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound, 

We haste with songs of joy. 
Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never cloy. 

3 There sin and sorrow cease. 

And every conflict 's o'er : 
There we shall dwell in endless peace. 
Nor thirst nor hunger more. 

4 There, in celestial strains, 

Enraptured myriads sing ; 
And love in every bosom reigns, — 
For God himself is king. 

5 We hope to join the throng. 

And soon their pleasures share : — 
To sing the everlasting song. 
With all the ransomed there. 

6 How sweet the prospect is 1 

It cheers the pilgrim's breast ; 
We 're journeying through the wilderness. 
To our eternal rest. 
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YoKfA, seeking heafenly Wisdom, 

1 I ASK not wealth, nor pomp, nor power. 
Nor fleeting pleasures of an hour : 

My soul aspires to noijler things 
Than all the pride and state of kings. 

2 One thing I ask; — Lord ! wilt thou hear. 
And grant my soul a gift so dear t — 
Wisdom, descending from above, 

The sweetest token of thy love : — 

3 Wisdom, l)ctimes to know the Lord, 
To fear his name, and keep hia word; 
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To lead nny feet in paths of truth, 
And guide and guard my wandering youth. 
4 Then shouldst thou grant a length of dayE^ 
My life shall still proclaim thy praise ; 
Or early death my soul coavey 
To realms of everlasting day. 

ban "" 

1 COME, my fon.i fluttering heart ! 

Come, struggle to he free ; 
Thou and the world must part. 

However hard it be : 
My trembling spirit owns it just. 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust. 

2 Ye tempting sweets ! forhear; 

Ye dearest idols ! fall ; 
My love ye must not share, 

Jesus shall have it all; 
'T is bitter pain, — 't is cruel smart, — 
Sut, ah ! thou must consent, my heart ! 

3 Ye fair enchanting throng ! 

Ye golden dreams ! farewell ! 
Earth has prevailed too long. 

And now I break the spell ; 
Farewell, ye joys of early years ! — 
Jesus ! forgive these parting tears. 

4 In Gilead there is balm, 

A kind Physician there. 
My fevered mind to calm. 

And bid me not despair ; 
Aid me, dear Saviour ! set me free ; 
My all I would resign to thee. 

5 Oh ! may I feel thy worth. 

And let no idol dare, — 
No vanity of earth. 

With thee, my Lord ! compare ; 
Now bid all worldlv joys depart. 
And reign supremely in my ueart 



T, Gooylc 



CHRISTIAN. 



321. 



1 NOW begin the heavenly theme. 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 

Ye, who his salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming ia the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise, and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls ! dry up your tears; 
Banish all your .sinful fears; 

See your guilt and curse remove, — 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

4 Welcome all, hy sin oppressed, — 
Welcome to his sacred rest ! 
Nothing brought him from above, — 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

5 Hither, then, your music bring; 
Strike aloud each joyful string ; 
Mortals '. join the hosts above, — 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

6 When his Spirit leads ua home, 
When we to his glory come. 
We shall ail the fulness prove 
Of the Lord's redeeming love. 
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Jinifal Hopt. 



1 KNOW, my soul : thy full salvation; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear and care, 
Joy to find, in every station. 

Something still to do or bear : 
Think, what spirit dweUs within thee ; 

Think, what Father's smiles are thine; 
Think, what Jesus did to win thee ; — 

Child of heaven ! canst thou repine ? 
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2 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed with faith, and winged with prayer 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there ; 
Soon shall close thioe earlhly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim-days; 
HDpe shall change to glad fruition, — 

Jaith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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1 GRACE !— 't is a charming sound, — 

Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led mv roving feet 

To tread me heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 



324. 



Filial Obidieace 



1 GRACE, like an uncorrupted seed. 

Abides and reigns within ; 
Immortal principles forbid 
ThesonsofGodtosin. 

2 Not by the terrors of a slave. 

Do they perform his will ; 
But, with the noblest powers they hav^ 
Hia sweet commands fulflJl. 



To God, within the vi , 
Hence they derive a quickening power, 
And Joys that never feil. 



T, Gooylc 



CHRISTIAN. 4a7 

4 Oh '. happ7 souls ! — Oh ! glorious state 

Of overflowing grace, — 
To dwell so near their Father's seatj 
And see his lovely face. 

5 Lord '. I address thy heavenly throne; 

Call me a child of thine ; 

Send tfown the Spirit of thy Son 

To form my heart divine. 

6 There shed thy choicest love abroad, 

And make my comforts strong ; 
Then shall I say,—" My Father, God !" 
With an unwavering tongue. 
qor c. M. 

tJA^Kl, paith eacsuraged by onrienl EiatTtpla, 

1 RISE, O my soul ! pursue the path. 
By ancient worthies trod; 
Aspiring, view those holy men, 
Who lived and walkeci with God. 
3 Though dead, ihey speak in reason's ear. 
And in example live ; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty aeeds, 
Still fresh instruction give. 

3 'T was through the Lamb's most precious blooti. 

They conquered every foe ; 
And to his power and matchless grace. 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

4 Lord I may I ever keep ia view 

The patterns thou hast given ; 

And ne'er forsake the blessed road, 

That led them safe to heaven. 

O/i'yf, SalcaHon through OhrM. 

1 NOW, to the power of God supreme 

Be everlasting honors given ; 
He saves from hell| — we Dless his name, — 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for our duties, or deserts, 

But of his own abounding grace. 
He works salvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praise. 
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3 'T was his own purpose that begun 

To rescue rehels, doomed to die ; 

He gave us grace in Christ, his Son, 

Before he spread the starry sliy. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 

And makes his Father's counsel%knowu j 
Declares the great transaction past, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 

5 He dies,— and, in that dreadful night. 

Did all the powers of hell destroy ; 
Rising — he brought our heaven to fight, 
And took possession of the joy. 



327. 



JKe »7« o/flBomn. 

1 WHEN I can read my title, clear. 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And hell's fierce darts be hurled : 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come. 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May 1 but safely reach ray home, 
My God, my heaven, my all ;— 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul. 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll, 

Across my peaceful breast. 

Oi^(D, Pilgrim's Song. 

1 RISE, ray sou] 1 and stretch Ihy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things. 

Toward heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 

Time shall soon this earth remove : 
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2 Rivera to tlie ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, — 

Both speed them to their Source ; 
So a soul, that 's bom of God, 

Panis to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace, 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims '. cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return. 

Triumphant ifl the skies : 
Yet a season, — and you know, 

Happy entrance will be given ; 
AH our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

1 LORD ! we confess our numerous faults ; 
How great our guilt has been I 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts. 
And aU uur lives were sin, 
i But. C my soul ! for ever praise, 
F^ ever love his name. 
Who turns thy feet from dangeroi^s ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 
f 'T is not by works of righteousness 
Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are saved by sovereign grace, 
Abounding through his Son 
t 'T is from the mercy of our God, 
That all our hopes begin ; 
'T is by the water, and the blood, 
Our souls are washed from sin. 

5 T is through the purchase of his death 

Who hung upon the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down, to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 

6 Raised from the dead, we live anew ; 

And, justified by grace, 

We shall appear m glory too, 

And se« our Father's face. 
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1 COME, ye who love the Lord ! 
And let your joys be known: 
Join ill a song of sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 



But children of the heavenly King 

May speak their joys abroad. 
8 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may, grow, 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We 're marching through Immanuel's ground, 
To feirerworldson high. 

qqi OM, 

1 ARISE, my soul! my joyful powers'. 

And triumph in my God; 
Awake, my voice ! and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad, 

2 He raised me from the deeps of sin, — 

Tlie opening gates of hell ; 
And fixed my standing more secure. 
That 'twas before 1 fell. 

S The arms of everlasting love. 
Beneath my soul he placed; 
And on the rock of ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast 
4 The city of my blest abode 
Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands. 
To shield the sacred place. 
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6 Arise, my soul ! awake, my voice ! 

And tunes of pleasure sing ; 

Loud hallelujahs shall address 

My Saviour and my King, 

OO/i/, Pleasures umesn. 

1 OH ! could our thoughts and wishes fly. 

Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds, beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! — 

2 There, joys, unseen by mortal eyes, 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blootiiiog prospects rise. 
Unconscious of decay, 

3 Lord ! send a beam of light divine. 

To guide our upward aim ; 

With one reviving touch of thine, 

Our languid liearts inflame. 

4 Oh ! then, on faith's sublimest wing. 

Our ardent hope shall rise 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring, 
Immortal, in the skies. 

qqq C M. 

OUt>. The Robe of RigMerJsniee. 

1 AWAKE, my heart ! arise, my tongue ! 

Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'T is he adorned my naked soul. 

And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm. 

He tnakcs his graces shine. 
i) And, lest the shadow of a spot 

Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 

And cast it all around. 
4 How far the heavenly robe esceeds 

What earthly princes wear! 
These ornaments — how bright Uiey shine ( 

How white the garments are 1 
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5 Strangely, my soul '. art thou arrayed 
By the great sacred Three ! 
In sweetest harmony of praise. 
Let all thy powers agree. 

004. 3*B CJirfe/iM Rom. 

1 AWAKE, our souls ! away, our fears ! 

Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake— and run the neavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True,— 't is a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint }— 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 

Is ever new, and ever young. 
And firm endures while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 



4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 

Our souls shall drink a full supply ; 

While such as trust their native strength. 

Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 

We '11 mount aloft lo thine abode ; 

On wings of love, our souls shall fly. 

Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

OOD. TlxeCkTistianRna. 

1 AWAKE, ray soul ! stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an nnmorlal crown. 
8 T is God's all-animating voice. 
That calls thee from on high ; 
T is he, whose hand presenta'the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 
3 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 



i Blest Saviour ! introduced by ihoe, 
Our race have we begun ; 
And, crowned witli vict'ry, at thy feet: 
We '11 lay our trophies down. 

OOO, J/tjacing in HOpc. 

1 CHILDREN of the heavenly King 1 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Yc are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are nappy now, and ye 
8ooa their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock ! and blest ; 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There, your seat is now prepared, — 
There, your kingdom and reward. 

i Fear not, brethren ! joyful stand 

On the borders of your land ; 

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 

Bids you undismayed go on. 
5 Lord ! submissive make us go, 

Gladly leaving all below ; 

Only thou our leader be. 

And we still will follow thee. 

Of / . ne Christian Biu/oie. 

1 STAND up, my soul ! shake oflf thy feanj, 
And gird the gospel-armor on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy. 
Where Jesus, thy great Caplam 's gone, 
3 Hell and thy sins resist thy course, — 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross. 
And suEg the triumph, when he rose. 
3 Then, let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There, peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 
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4 There shall I wear a starry crown. 
And triumph in almiglity grace ; 
While ail the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious leader's praise. 

OQQ CM' 

00<J' Ball, Lait. 

1 HAPPY the heart where graces reign. 
Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 
3 Knowledge, — alas ! 't is all in vain. 
And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will flght and reign. 
If love he absent there. 

3 This is the grace that lives and sings, 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this dark abode. 
The wings of love bear us away 
To see our smiling God. 

OQQ L M 

1 HAD 1 the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, — 
If love be absent, I am found 

Like tinkling brass — an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach, and tell 
All that is done ia heaven and hell, — 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still — I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store 

To feed the hungry — clothe the poor ; 

Or give my body to the fiame, 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ; — 

4 If love to God, and love to men. 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The work of love can e'er fulfill 
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1 BLEST are the humble souls, that see 

Their emptiness and poverty ; 

Treasures of grace to them are given. 

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 
U Blest are the men of broken heart, 

Who mourn for sin with iaward smart ; 

The blood of Christ divinely flows — 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 
And plead their cause against the great 

4 Blest are the souls, that thirst for grace,— 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall he well-supplied, and fed. 
With living streams and living bread. 
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Wla oa earlli are Mesaed. 

1 BLEST are the men, whose hearts do move 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 

From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

2 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are cleai> 
From the defiling power of sin ; 

With endless pleasure, they shall see 
A God of spotless purity, 

3 Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing strife; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, — 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

4 Blest are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain and shame, for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord,— 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

O'-ii/i/, Brotherly Ln>s. 

1 HOW sweet and heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord 
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2 Oh ! may we feel each brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part; 
May sorrows flow from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart Co heart. 

3 Let iove, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flow ; 
Let union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action, glow. 

4 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he 's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom g!ow with love. 

O^fiJ . CAris'iBu tTniim aad Lmc, 



Let us in thy name agree ; 

Show thyself the Prince of peace. 

Bid all strife for ever cease. 

2 Make us one in heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind. 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word. 
Wholly like our blessed Lord. 

3 Let us each for others care. 
Each his brother's burden bear. 



4 Let us, (hen, with joy, remove 
To thy family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly, — 
Showing how believers die. 

044, C7™iJa» Union. 

1 BLEST be the tie, that hinds 

Our hearts, in christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne, 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
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Our fears, our hopes, our aims are oner- 
Our comforfs and our cares, 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often, for cacli other, fio*vs 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart. 

And hope to meet again. 
■'> This glorious hope revives 

Our courage, by the way; 
While each, in expectation, lives. 

And long to see the day. 
6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign. 

Through all eternity. 



346. 



1 LET part^-names no more 

The christian world o'erspread: 

Cenliie and Jew, and bond and free. 

Are one, in Christ, their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth. 

Let mutual love abound ; — 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Thus will the church below 

Resemble that above ; 
Where streams of endless pleasure flow, 
And every heart is love. 

346. ,,.,..fa.,..<^. 

I FOR a season called to part. 

Let us now ourselves commend, 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present friend- 
i Jesus '. hear our humble prayer ; 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep ! 
37* 
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3 In thy strength, may we be strong, 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Grant, that, if we liye, ere-long 
We may meet in peace again, 

4 Then, if thou thy help afford. 

Joyful songs to thee shall rise. 

And our souls shall praise the Lord, 

Who regards our humble cries- 

04/. Lace m Bin-Neighbor. 

1 FATHER of mercies! send thy grace, 
All-powerful from above. 
To form, in our obedient souls, 
The image of thy iove. 
3 Oh ! may our sympathizing breasts 
That generous pleasure know. 
Kindly to share in others' joy. 
And weep for others' wo. 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief. 

In low distress, are laid. 
Soft he our hearts their pains to feel. 
And swift our hands to aid- 

4 So Jesus looked on dyine men, 

When throned above the skies ; 
And mid th' embraces of thy love. 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 

To raise us iiom the ground ; 
And gave his own most precious blood, 
A Balm for every wound. 
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Compauion attd Qtarity. 

BLEST is the man, whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
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And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind supporting arms 

To every child of grief ; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief, 

4 To gentle offices of love, 

His feet are never slow ; 
Ho views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

5 He, from the hosom of his God, 

Shall present peace receive ; 
And, when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 
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1 BRKiHT Source of everlasting love! 
To thee our souls we raise ; 
And to thy sovereigQ bounty rear 
A monument of praise, 
a Thy mercy gilds the path of life, 
With every cheering ray : 
Kindly restrains the rising tear. 
Or wipes that tear away. 

3 When sunk in guilt, our souls approached 

The borders of despair. 
Thy grace, through Jesus' blood, proclaimed 
A free salvation near. 

4 What shall we render, bounteous Lord ! 

For all the grace we see I 
Alas ! tho goodness, worms can yield, 
Extendcth not to thee. 

5 To tents of wo, to beds of pain, 

Oar cheerful feet repair ; 
And, with the gifts Ihy hand bestows, 

Relieve the mourners there. 
G The widow's heart shall sing for joy. 

The orphan shall be fed ; 
The hungering soul, we '11 gladly poict 

To Christ, the living bread. 
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Charitable AppropriatimTg. 

1 JESUS, our Lord ! how rich thy grace! 

Thy bounties— how complete i 
How shall we count the wondi'ous ?um. 
Or pay the mighty debt 1 

2 High on a throne of radiant light, 

Cost thou exalted shine ; 

What can our poverty bestow. 

Since all the worlcf is thine. 

3 But thou hast brethren here helow. 

The children of thy grace, 
Whose humble names thou wilt confess, 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them may'st thou be clothed and fed. 

Be visited and cheered ; 
And, in their acco ills of distress. 
The Saviour's voice he heard. 

5 Whate'er our willing hands can give, 

Lord ! at thy feet we lay ; 
Grace will the humble giit receive. 
And gmce at length repay. 
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Supporli of Religion. 



1 WHEN gloomy doubts and fears 
The tremWing heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
A universal shade ;— 
3 Eeligion can assuage 

The tempest of the soul ; 
And every fear gives up its rage 
At her divine control. 

3 Through life's bewildered way. 

Her hand unerring leads; 
And o'er the path, her heavenly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When reason, tired and blind, 

Sinks helpless and afraid ; 
Thou blest supporter of the mindt 
How powerful is thine aid 1 
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5 Oh ! lei me feci thy power 
And find thy sweet relief, 
To cheer my every gloomy hour. 
And calm my every grief. 



352. 



1 on ! for that tenderness of heart. 

That ijows before the Lord ; 
That owns how just and good thou art, 
And trembles at thy word. 

2 Oh ! for those humble, coQtrile tears. 

Which from rei>entanc« flow ; 
That sense of guilt, which, trembling, fears 
The long-suspended blow ! 

3 Savioar ! to me, in pity give. 

For sin, the deep distress ; 
The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive. 
And bid me die in peace. 
i Oh ! fill my soul with faith and love. 
And strength to do thy will ; 
Raise my desires and hopes above,— 
Thyself to me reveal. 
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Mope encouTaffed- 

1 MY soul '. what means this sadness f 
Wliercfore art thou thus cast down! 
Let thy grief be turned to gladness, 

Bid thy restless fear begone ; 
Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear name. 
3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee, 
Though thy heart is stained with ain, 
Jesus lives, he '11 ne'er forget thee. 
He will make thee pure within ; 
He is faithful 
To perform his gracious word. 
3 Though distresses now attend thee. 
And thou tread'st the thorny road ; 
His right hand shall still defend thee ; 
Soon he '11 bring tKee home to God ; 
Thou shalt praise him, — 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. 
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4 Oh ! that I could r.ow adore him, 
IJke the heavenly host above, 

Who for ever bow before him, 
And unceasing siag his tove ! 

Happy spirits ! 
When shall I your chorus join 1 
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Slretigshfrom Beocea, 

1 WHENCE do our mournful thoughts aris 
And where 'a our courage fled 'i 
Have restless sin, and raging hell, 
Struck all our comforts dead! 
a Have wo forgot th' almighty name, 
That formed the earth and sea! 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary, or decay 1 

3 Treasures of everlasting might 

In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conquest to the weak. 
And treads their foes to hell. 

4 Mere mortal powers shall fade and die. 

And youthful vigor cease ; 
But we, that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' winga. 

And taste the promised bliss , 

Till their unwearied feet arrive. 

Where perfect pleasure is. 

1 WHERE is my Saviour now. 

Whose smiles I once possessed? 
Till he return, I bow. 

By heaviest grief oppressed : 
My days of happiness have gone, 
And 1 am left to weep alone. 
S Where can the mourner go. 

And tell his tale of grief J 
Ah ! who can soothe his wo. 

And give him ssweet relief J 
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Earlli cnnnot beal Iho wounded breast, 
Nor give the troubled sinnurrcsL 
3 Jcsiis! thy smiles impart; 

And ease my wounded heart, 

And bid me cease to mourn : 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee, 
And peace and heaven be found in thee. 
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Asking divine Qfitsoltuiim. 

1 SWEET peace of conscience, heavenly guest ! 
Come, fix Ihy mansion in my breast. 

Dispel my doubts, my fears control. 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

2 Come, smiling hope ! and joy sincere,! 
Come, make your constant dwelling here ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor ain compel you to depart. 

3 Thou God of hope and peace divine ! 
Oh ! make these sacred pleasures mine ; 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And send the tokens of thy love. 

4. Then should mine eyes, without a tear. 
See death with all its terrors near; 
My heart should then in death rejoice. 
And raptures tune my faltering voice. 

357. 

1 FROM Ihce, my God ! my joys shall rise. 

And run eternal rounds. 

Beyond Ihe limits of the skies. 

And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself out-oravc. 
Leave dull mortality behind. 

And fly beyond the grave. 
S There, where my blessed Jesus reigna, 

In heaven's unmeasured space, 
I '11 spend a long eternity 

In pleasure, and in praise. 



Beatific Vision qf C.ni 
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4 Blest Jesua '. every smile of thine 

Shall fresh endearments bring, 
And thousand tastes of new delight 
From all thy graces spring. 

5 Haste, my Beloved ! fetch my soul 

Up to thy blest abode ; 
Fly — for my spirit longs to see 
My Saviour, and my God. 

368. »J„V» 

1 WHILE through this changing world we 
Prom infancy to age. 
Heaven is the christian pilgrim's home, 
His rest at every stage. 
a Thither, his raptured thought ascends. 
Eternal joys to share ; 
There his adoring spirit bends, 
WhUe here, he kneels in prayer. 

3 From earth his freed affections rise, 

To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory lies, — 
Where ail is perfect love. 

4 There too may we our treasure place. 

There let our hearts be found ; 
That still, where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

5 Henceforth, our conversation be. 

With Christ before the throne ; 

Ere long we, eye to eye, shall see. 

And know as we are known. 
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1 THE mind was formed, to mount sublime 
Beyond the narrow bounds of time. 

To everlasting things ; 
But earthly vapors dim her sight. 
And hang, with cold oppressive weight, 

Upon her drooping wings. 

2 Bright scenes of bliss,— unclouded skies, 
Invite my soul ;— Oh '. could I rise, 

Nor leave a thought below, 
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I'd Lid farewell to ansiouscare. 
And say, to every tempting snare, — 

Heaven calls, and I must go ; — 
3 Heaven calls, — and can 1 yet delay ? 
Can aught on earth engage my slayl 

Ah ! wretched lingering heart ! 
Come, Lord ! with, strength, and life, and light, 
Assist and guide my upward flight, 

And bid the world depart 

360. 

1 RETURN to the guide of tliy youth,— 

Thv Maker, thy Father, thjr Friend ! 
Behold him prepared to receive 

The child who has dared to offend: 
Return — the Redeemer invites ; 

Pull oft he hath sought thee before ; 
But, lo ! with unspeakable grace. 

He deigns to entreat thee once more. 

2 Return, — and enjoyments are thine. 

Too vast for the heart to conceive ; — 
Enjoyments which only belong 

To those who repciit and believe; 
A love which for ever expands ; 

Unceasing composure of heart ; 
A crown of unfading delight ; 

A kingdom which cannot depart. 

C. M. 

God, Ihe AuOioi- of mtstdea ani AJUelioar. 

1 NAKED, as from the earth we came, 

And rose to life at first. 

We to the earth return again. 

And mingle with the dust, 

2 The dear delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own. 
Are only favors borrowed now, 
To be repaid anon. 

3 'T is God, who lifts our comforts high, 

Or sinks them in the grave ; 
He gives, and — blessed he his name ! — 
He lakes but what he gave. 
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4 Peace, all our angry passions ! then ; 
Let each rebellioLis sigh 
Be silent, at his sovereign will, 
And every murmur die. 
6 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praises shall be spread ; 
And well adore the justice too, 
That strikes our comforts dead. 
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1 IN this world of sin and sorrow, 

Compassed round with every care. 
From eternity we borrow 
Hope that banishes despair. 

2 Thee, triumphant God and Saviour 1 

In the glass of faith we see, 
Oh ! assist each faint endeavor, 
Raisa our earth-born souls to thee. 

3 Bring that awful scene, before us, 

Of the last tremendous day. 
When to life thou wilt restore us ; — 
Lingering ages 1 haste away. 

4 Then this vile and sinful nature 

Incorruplion shall put on ; ■ 

Life-renewing, glorious Saviour '■ 

Let thy gracious will be done. 
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1 YOUR harps, ye trembling saints ' 

Down from the willows lake; 
Loud to the praise of iove divine- 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land. 

We are not far from home ; 

And nearer to our house above. 

We every moment come. 

3 His grace will, to the end, 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things — nor things to e 

Shall quench this spark divine. 
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4 When wc in darkness walk, 

Nor feel the heavenly flame ; 
Then ivill we trust our gracious God, 
And rest upon his name, 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside at his control ; 
His loving- kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul, 

6 Blest is the man, O God ! 

That stays himself oa thee : — 
Who waits for thy salvation. Lord ! 
ShoAl thy salvation see. 
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1 FAR from us be grief and sadness; 
Farther still unhallowed mirth : 
Zion's sons may sing, with gladness, 
Tieirs are joys of heaveiHy birth : 
Jesus owns them, — 
Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth. 

S All the worlding's mirth is majiness. 

All his labor fruitless toil ; 
'T is the saints that taste of gladness, 

Though the world their choice revile ; 
Sweet their portion ; — 

Life is in the Saviour's smile. 

3 Worlds wouia seem as nothing to us. 

Balanced with a Saviovy s love ; 
Since the Lord in mercy drew us — 

Drew our souls to things above, 
Earthly objects 

Can no longer greatly move- 

4 Once the world was all our treaseire ; 

Then the world our hearts possessed ; 
Now we taste sublimer pleasure, 

Since the Lord has made us blest ; 
We can witness, — 

Jesus gives his people rest. 
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1 GENTLY, Lord ! Oh ! gently lead us. 

Through this lonely vale of tears ; 
Through the changes thou 'st decreed us 

Till our last great change appears : 
When temptation's darts assail US| 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy gooduess never fail us. 

Lead us in thy perfect way. 

2 In the hour of pain and anguish. 

In the hour when death draws Dear, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, — 

Suffer not our souls to fear : 
And, when mortal life is ended. 

Bid us on thy hosom rest, 
Till,hy anoel-bands attended, 
tie among the blest. 
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PlfOdistg by the Ctosb. 

1 LAMB of God '. whose bleeding lovs 

We now recall to mind ; — 
Send the answer from above^ 

And let us mercy find ; 
Think on ua who think on thee; 

Every burdened soul release; 
Oh i remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace, 
3 Let thy blood, by faith applied, 

The sinner's pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely-justified. 

And all our sickness heal: 
By thy passion dn the tree, 

Let our griefs and troubles cease ; 
Oh ! remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 
3 Can we ever henco depart 

Till thou our wants relieve ? 
Write forgiveness on our heart, 

And all thine image give : 
Still our souls shall cry to thee, 

Till renewed by hoCneasr— 
Oh ! remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 
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•J O / . A^Aitig Mc'cy in AffiKlion. 

1 O THOU whoso mercy guides my way ! 
Though now it seems severe. 
Forbid my unbelief to say 
There is ao mercy here. 
S Oh! grant me to desire the pain 
That comes in kindness down, 
More than (he world's alluring gaia 
Succeeded by a frown. 
3 Then, though thou hend my spirit low. 
Love only shall I ace ; 
The very hand, tbat strikes the blow. 
Was wounded once for me. 

OOO. CSinSdencfi in God's QacermtmU. 

1 SINCE all Ihe varying scenes of time 
God's watchful eye surveys. 
Oh ! who so wise to choose our lot. 
Or to appoint our ways 1 
3 Good, when he gives — supremely good; 
Nor less, when he denies ; 
E'en crosses, from his sovereign hand. 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should wo doubt a Father's love, 

So constant and so kind 1 

To his unerrine gracious will 

Be every wish resigned. 

4 In thy fair book of life divine. 

My God ! inscribe my name ; 

There let it fill some humble place 

Beneath my Lord, the Lamb ! 
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Seh/lng on llie Prittmses. 

1 now firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord '. 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say, than to you he liath said 1— 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled. 
S Fear not, I am with thee. Oh ! be not dismayed, 
t— I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
[ '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand, [stand, 
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3 When through the deep waters I cause thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not thee o'erflow; 

For I will he with thee thy trouhles '.o hiess, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 When thro' fiery trials thy path-way shall lie. 
My grace all-sufficient shall he thy supply ; 
The flame shall not hurt thee, — I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

5 E'en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like Iambs they shall still, in my hosom, be bornCi 

6 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not, I cannot, desert to his foes ; 

That soul, tho' a!l hell should endeavor to shak(^ 
I '11 never, — no, never, — no, never forsake. 
qiyf\ c. M 

*J I KJt Comptaining of spiriloBi Sloll-^ 

1 MY drowsy powers ! why sleep ye so ■■ 

Awake, my sluggish soul ! 

Nothing has half thy work to do. 

Yet nothing 's half so dull. 

2 The little ants, for one poor grain. 

Labor, and tug, and strive ; 
Yet we, who have a heaven t' obtain, — 
How negligent we live '. — 

3 We, for whose sake ail nature stands. 

And stars their courses move ; — 
We, for whose guard the angel-banda 
Come flying from above ; — 

4 We, for whom God, the Son, came down, 

And labored for our good ; — 

How careless to secure that cvown 

He purchased with his blood ! 

5 Lord ! shall we lie so sluggish still. 

And never act our parts 1 
Come, holy Dove ! from ti' heavenly hill. 

And sit and warm our hearts. 
H Then shall our active spirits move, — 

Upward our souls shall rise ; 
With hands of faith, and wings of love. 

We '11 fly and take the prize. 
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O / Jl . Desire far Heo 

1 FROM every earthly p 

From every transient joy, 
From every mortal treasure 

That soon will fade and die; — 
No longer these desiring. 

Upward our wishes tend, 
To nohJer bliss aspiring, 

And joys that never end. 
^ From every piercing sorrow 

That heaves our breast to-day. 
Or threatcna ua to-morrow, 

Hope turns our eyes away ; 
On wings of faith ascending. 

We see the land of light. 
And feel our sorrows ending, 

In infinite delight. 
3 'T is true we are but strangers 

And pilgrims here below. 
And counfleas snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go : 
Though painful and distressing. 

Yet there 's a rest above ; 
And onward still we're pressing. 

To reach that land of love. 

O / ^. In Darkneaa. 

1 ONCE I thought ray mountain stroi^, 

Firmly fixed, no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song. 

Then my soul was filled with love: 
Those were happy, golden days. 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 

2 Little, then, myself 1 knew, 

Little thought of Satan's powers 
Now I feel my sins renew, 

Now I feel the stormy hour ; 
Sin has put my joya to flight, — 
Sin has turned my day to night. 

3 Saviour ! shine, and cheer my aoul. 

Bid my dying hopes revive. 
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Make my wounded spirit whole, 
Tar away, the lempier drive ; 
Spealt the word and set me free, — 
Let me Jive alone to thee. 

373. ,„,..,'i.l— . 

1 AH ! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart ', 
That can from Jesus thus depart ; 
Thus, fond of trifles, vainly rove, 
Poi^etful of a Saviour's love. 

3 In vain I charge my thoughts to stay. 
And chide earfli's vanities away: 
There 's naught beneath a power dinne. 
That can this roving heart confine. 

3 Jesus ! to theo I would return. 
And, at thy feet repenting, mourn : 
There let me view thy pard'ning love, 
And uever from thy sight remove. 

4 Oh ! let thy love, with sweet control, 
Bind all the passions of my soul ; 
Bid every earthly charm depart. 
And dwell for ever in my heart. 

1 RETURN, my roving heart ! return. 

And chase those shadowy forms no moi 
Now seek, in solitude, to mourn. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 O thou great God ! whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep rec«as ; — 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh. 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart. 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And slill its radiant beams impart. 
Till all he cleansed and purified. 

4 Oh ! with the visits of thy love, 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer; 
Till evc^ grace shall join to prove. 
That God has fised his dwelling here. 
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Till P,lgTimiiB^ qf IA6 SamU. 

1 LORD I what a wrolebed land is this. 

That yields us no supply, — 
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees, 
Nor streams of living joy ! 

2 Long nights and darkness dwell below. 

With scarce a twinkling ray ; 
But the bright world, to which we go 
Is everlasting day. 

3 Our journey is a thorny maze. 

But we march upward still, — 
Forget these troubles of the ways. 
And reacli at Z ion's hill. 

4 See tlie kind angels, at the gates. 

Inviting us to come '. 
There Jesus, the forerunner, waits 
To welcome travelers home. 
b There, on a green and flowery mount. 
Our weary souls shall sit. 
And, with transporting joys, recouDt 
The labors of our feet. 
6 Eternal glory to the King, 

Who brought us safely through. 
Our tongucssballnevercease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 

-ijf' C. M, 

O t \J. nual SutmCasion. 

1 AND can my heart aspire so high. 

To say — "My Father, Godl" 
Lord ! at thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 

2 I would submit to all thv will. 

For thou art good and wise ; 
Let each rebellious thought be still. 
Nor one faint n 



3 Thy love can ehecr the darkest gloom, 
And bid me wait serene ; 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 
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4 "My Father, God !" permit my heart 
To plead her humhle claim, 
And ask the bliss those words impart. 
In my Redeemer's name. 

Qiy>y c. M. 

O I I • Unfndlfulaeaa, 

1 LONG have 1 sat heneath the sound 

Of thy salvation, Lord! 
But still, how weak my faith is found 
And knowledge of tny word ! 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 

And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy grace 
My mem'ry can retain ! 

3 How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above ' 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign power impart 



5 Show my forgetful feet the way, 
That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die. 
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mg^omii^ to disijii Goodnaa, 

J IS this the kind return ! 

Are these the thanks we owe 1 
Thus to abuse eternal love. 
Whence all our blessings flow ! 
2 To what a stubborn frame 
Hath sin reduced our mind ! 
Whnt strange, rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind ! 



Break, sovereign grace ! these hearts o; 
And give us neaxts of flesh. 
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4 Let past ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping eyes ; 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 

CM. 
JtepeWimce in FTeiB of divine Paiimet. 

1 AND are we, wretches, yet alive .' 

And do we yet rebel ? 
'T is houndless — 't is amazing love, — 
That bears us up from hellL 

2 The burden of our weighty guilt 

Would sink us down to flames ; 
And threatening vengeance rolls above 
To crush our feeble frames. 

3 Almighty goodness cries — "Forbear!" — 

And straight tlie thunder stays ; 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace? 

4 Lord ! we have long abused thy love, — 

Too long indulged our sin ; 
Our aching hearts e'en bleed to see 
What rebels we have been. 

5 No more, ye lusts ! shall yo command ; 

No more will we obey : 
Stretch out, O God ! thy conquering hand. 
And drive thy foes away. 
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1 WHY is my heart so far from ihee. 
My God ! my chief delight 1 
Why are my thoughts no more, by day, — 
With thee, no more by night 1 
3 Why shordd my foolish passions rove I 
Where can such sweetness be. 
As I have tasted in thy love, — 
As I have found in thee 1 
3 When my forgetful soul rpnews 
The savor of thy grace. 
My heart presumes, I cannot lose 
The relish all my days. 



T, Gooylc 



456 HYMNS. 

4 But ere one fleeting hour is past, 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual Bait, to seize my taste, 
And to pollute my joys, 

5 Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 

In chase of false delight ! 

Let me be fastened to thy cross, 

Rather than lose thy sight. 

6 Make haste, my days ! to reach the goal. 

And bring my heart to rest 

On the dear centre of my soul, — 

My God, my Saviour's hreast 

381. ,r.,*.*.-P,^. 

1 ALAS ! what hourly dangers rise. 
What snares beset my way ! 
To heaven, Oh ! let me lift mine eyes. 
And, hourly, watch and pray. 
3 How oft my mournful thoughts coraplaiu. 
And melt in flowing tears ! 
I strive against my foes in vain, — 
I sink amid my fears. 

3 O Lord ! increase my faith and hope, 

When foes and fears prevail ; 

And bear my fainting spirit up. 

Or soon my strength will fail. 

4 Oh '. keep me in thy heavenly way. 

And bid the tempter flee; 

And never, never let me stray 

From happiness and thee. 

*Ji.JA^■t Bhrdness of Bean lamenled. 

1 OH ! for a glance of heavenly day, 
To chase the shades of night away ; 
To melt, with beams of love divine, 
This unrelenting heart of mine. 

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake. 
The ocean roar, the mountain shake ; 
All nature feels, and gives the sign; 
But not this stubborn heart of mine. 
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3 Dear Lord ! the sorrows, thou hast felt, 
Might cause a heart of stone to melt ; 
Yet, I can read each sacred line. 

And nothing melt this heart of mine, 

4 But power supreme the soul can move. 
And purify, and melt to love ; 

Come, Holy Spirit ! Power divine ! 
Oh ! come, aubdue this heart of mine. 
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Deal m Sin bij the Croes of Orriil, 

1 SHALL we go on to sin. 

Because thy grace abounds ! 
Or crucify the Lord again. 
And open all his wounds 1 
■2 Forbid it, mighty God I 
Nor let it e'er be said. 
That we, whose sins are crucified. 
Should, raise them from the dead. 
8 We will be slaves no more. 

Since Christ has made us free. 
Has nailed our tyrants to the cross, 
And bought our liberty. 

084, RriAi,mrGmd=. 

1 'T IS by the faith of Joys to come. 

We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distaat worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 

While faith inspires a heavenly ray; 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abr'am, by divine command. 

Left his own home to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fired his zeal along the road. 
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1 FAITH is the brightest evidence 

Of things beyond our sight; 
Breaks through the clouds of flesh and sen 
And dwells in heavenly light. 

2 It sets times pa&t, in present view, 

Brings distant prospects home — 
Of things a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to cotne. 
8 By faith, we know the worlds were made 
By God's almighty word : 
Abram, to unknown countries led. 
By faith, obeyed the Lord. 
4 He sought a city fair and high. 
Built by th' eternal hands ; 
And faith assures us, though we die. 
That heavenly building stands. 
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1 FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss, 

And saves me from its snares ; 
Its aid, in every duty, brings. 
And softens all my cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power. 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer 
And make the dying live. 

3 Wide it unveils, celestial worlds. 

Where deathless pleasures rejgn ; 
And bids me seek my portion tfiere. 
Nor bids me seek io vain. 

4 It shows the precious proranse, sealed 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There — there unshaken would I rest. 

Till this vile body dies ; 
And then, on feith'a triumphant winga. 
To endless glory rise. 
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do / , JaUf.mllm: or, Laa and Gmx. 

1 VAIN are the hopes, the sons of men 
On their own works have built; — 
Their hearts, by nature, all unclecui. 
And all their actions, guilt. 
3 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths. 
Without a murm'ring word ; 
And the whole race of Adam staiitl 
Guilty before the Lord. 
3 In vain we ask God's righteous law 
To justify us now ; 
Since to convince, and to condemn, 
Is all the law can do. 
i Jesus ! bow elorious is thy grace ! — 
When in tky name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That tviakes the sinner just. 

QOQ !■■ M- 

OOO. r^s Viilmqf^(^nstimdhhRighlemima: 

\ NO more, — my God 1 I boast no more, 
Of all tbe duties I have done ; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son, 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name. 

What was my gain, I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes,~and I must, and will, esteem 

AJl things but loss for Jesus' sake ; 

Oh ! may my soul be found in him. 

And ofbis righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience' of my hands 

Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But feith can answer thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 
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2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem, by thy sweet bounty, made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode. 
Oh ! with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She then communes with God. 



4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
,Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and guardian of my life, — 

Sweet source of light divine, — 

And — all harmonious names in one — 

Bleat Saviour ! — thou art mine. 

6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love ! 

And praise, an endless stpre, 
Shall echo through the realms ahove. 
When time shall be no more. 

OiyXJ' PrivHtga of Adoplioa. 

1 BLESSED are the sons of God; 
They are bought with Jesus' blood; 
They are ransomed from the grave ; — 
Life eternal they shall have: 

With them numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 They are juatiiied hy grace; 
They enjoy the Saviour's peace ; 
AH their sms are washed away; 
They shall stand in God's great day ; 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

3 They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righteousness ; 
They are harmless, meek and mild, 
Holy, blameless, imdefiled : 
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4 They are Jights upon the earthy— 
Children of a heavenly birth, — 
One with God, with Jesus one ; 
Glory is in them begun : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity, 

OQi CM. 

ft/ J. • Bops of Ifeaem llavugrt Chrltt. 

1 BLEST be the everlasting God. 

The Father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy praised, — 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And called him to the alsy. 

He gave our souls a lively hope, 

That they should never die. 

3 What though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust; 
Yet, as the Lord, our Saviour, rose, 
So all his followers must 

4 There 's an inheritance divine, 

Reserved against that day ; ' 
'T is uncorrupted, undefiled. 

And cannot waste away. 
6 Saints, by the power of God, are kept 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 

Till Chrbt shall cat! us home. 
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1 BEHOLD I what wondrous grace 

The Father has bestowed. 

On sinners of a mortal race. 

To call them son* of 'God., 

2 'Tis no surprisine; thing. 

That we should be uninown ; 
The Jewish world knew not their king,— 
God's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
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4 A hope, so much divine, 

May trials well endure ; 
May purge our souls from sense and sini 
As Christ, Ihe Lord, is pure. 

5 If, in my Father's love, 

1 share a filral part. 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie. 

Like slaves, beneath flie throne ; 
Our faith shall — "Abba, Father 1" — cry 
And thou the kindred own. 
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TheFtar/ulen 

1 YE trembling souls ! dismiss your fears, 

Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy— which, like a river, flows, 
In one perpetual stream. 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell ;.— 

Those powers will God restrain ; 
His arm shall all their rage repel. 
And make their efforts vain. 

3 Fear not the want of outward good ; 

For his he will provide. 
Grant them supplies of daily food. 
And all they need beside, 

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake, 

Or leave his work undone ; 

He 's faithful to his promises, 
And faithful to his Son. 
& Fear not the terrors of the grave. 
Nor death's tremendous sting ; 

He will, from endless wrath, preserve- 
To endless glory bring. 
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Ms in ihe Bandi of Chrisl. 

I FHIM as the earth, thy gospel stands. 
My Lord, my hope, my trust 1 
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CHRISTIAN. « 

If I am found in Jesus' hands. 
My soul can ne'er be lost 

2 His honor is engaged to save 

The meanest oi' his sheep ; 
All, whom his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death, nor hell shall e'er remove 

His fav'rites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love, 
They must for ever rest. 

L.M. 
Hope in ths Covtrmal. 

1 HOW Oil have sin and Satan strove 

To rend my soul from thee, my God 1 
But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his hlood. 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord 

Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal power performs the word, 
Acd fills all heaven with endless praise. 

3 Amid temptations, sharp and long, 

My soul to this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong. 
While tempests blow, and billows rise. 

4 The gospel bears my spirit up ; 

A faithful and unctianging God 
Lays the foundation for my nope. 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 

•Jtjyjt Siaailf iif lie Sumla. 

1 WHO shall the Lord's elect condemn? — 

'T is God, who justifies Useir souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell i— 

T is Christ, who suffered in their stead, 
And, (he salvation to fulfill. 
Behold him, rising from the dead ! 

3 He lives 1 — he lives, and reigns above, 

For ever interceding there ; 
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WKo shall divide us from his ioreT — 
Or what shall tempt us to despair I 
4 Nof all that meo on earth can do, 

Nor powers on high, nor powers below. 

Shall cause his mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from Christ,our love. 
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hs Pilgrin,'. 

O thou great Jehovah t 



Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 

Hold me with thy powerful haad ; 
Bread of heaven I 

Feed me till I want no more. 

2 OpeQ, Lord ! the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Ijead me all my journey through : 
Strong deliverer i 

Be thou still my strength and shieii 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death, and liell's destruction ! 

Land me safe on Canaan's side : 
Songs of praises — 

1 will ever give to thee. 

^vKJ* Joys deparrtd. 

1 SWEET was the lime, when first I felt 
The Saviour's pard'ning blood, 
Applied lo cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 
S Soon as the morn the light revealed. 
His praises tuned nay tongue ; 
And, when the evening-shade prevailed, 
llis love was all my aong. 

3 In prayer, la^ saal drew near the Lord, 

And saw his giory shine ; 

And when I read his holy word, 

I called e.ach promise mine. 

4 But now, when evening-shade prevails, 

My soul iu darkness mourns ; 
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And, when the morn the light reveals. 

No light to me returns. 
5 Rise,Saviour! — help me to prevail. 

And make my aoul thy care ; 
I know thy mercy cannot fail, — 

Let me that mercy shai-e. 

qqq CM 

tJtJtJt Seeting God. 

1 OH ! that I knew the secret place. 
Where I might find my God ; 
I 'd spread my wants hefore his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 



How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leave my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments 1 'd take 

To wrestle with my God ; 
I 'd plead for his own mercy's sake, 
And for my Saviour's blood, 

4 My God will pity my complaints, 

And heal my broken hones ; 
He takes (he meaning of his sainte, — 
The language of their groans. 

5 Arise, my soul ! from deep distress, 

And banish everj fear ; 
He calia thee, to his throne of grace 
To spread thy sorrows there. 
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Walldng icilb Cod. 

1 OH ! for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, — 
A light fo shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord 1 
Where is the soul -refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word ! 
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4 Return, O holy Dove ! return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my hreast 

5 The dearest idol I have kaown, — 

Whate'er that idol he,— 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee, 

6 So shall ray walk he close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the l.amh. 

4ftJlt LoneloClrrut. 

1 HARK! my soul! it is the Lord; 
'T is thy Saviour — hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, — 
"Say, poor sinner ! lovcst thou met 

■2 "I delivered thee, wheD hound. 

And, when hleeding, healed thy wouad; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right. 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 " Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she hare 1 
Yes, she may forgetful be. 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 "Mine is aa unchanging love. 
Higher than the heiglits above ; 
Deeper than the depths hencath — 
Free and feithful — strong as death. 

5 **T^ou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt he ; — 
Say, poor sinner ! lovest thou rae V 

8 Lord ! it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love thee, and adore, — 
Oh ! for grace to love thee more- 
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Luce to Oiritl. 

1 DO not 1 love thee, my LordT 

Behoid my heart, and see ; 

And turn each hateful idol out. 

That dares to rival thee. 

2 Do not I love thee, from my souIJ 

Then let me nothing love : 
Dead he my heart to every joy 

Which thou dost not approve. 
8 Is not Ihy name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear! 
Doth not each pulse with plgasuifl heat 

My Saviour's voice to hear? 

4 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock, 

I would disdain to feed] 
Hast thou a foe, before whose face, 
I fear thy cause to plead 1 

5 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 

In honor of thy name. 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp fli' immortal flame ! 

6 Thou knowest I love thee, dearest Loid I 

But Oh ! I long to soar. 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
That I may love thee more. 
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Ckn'slimt Waithfahiest. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying sou! to save. 
And fit it for the sky :— 

2 To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill,— 
Oh! may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live ; 

And Oh ! thy servant. Lord ! 

A strict account to give. 

4 Help me So watch and pray, 

Aud OD thyself rely,— 
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Seekins BUetl. 

1 WE seek a rest beyond the skies, 

In everlasting day ; 
Through floods and flames the pasgago iKa, 
But Jesus guards the way. 

2 The swelling flood, and raging flame, 

Hear and obey his word ; 
Then let us triumph in his name, — 
Our Saviour is the Lord. 



406. 



1 NOT to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke ; — 
Not to the thunder of that word, 

WWch God on Sinai spoke ; — 
But we are come toZion's hill, 

Thecitj'ofourGod, 
Where milder words declare his will, 

And spread his love abroad. 

2 Behold th' innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light ! 
Behold yie spirits of the Just, 

Whose faith is turned to sight ! 
Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the judge of all, declares 

Their every sin forgiven. 

3 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living head, 

And of his grace partake: 
In such society as tnis 

My weary soul would rest ; 
The man who dwells where Jesus ia, 

Must be for ever blest. 



406. 



1 YE servants of the Lord ! 
Each in his oflice wait; 
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CHRISTIAN. 

With joy obey tis heavenly word. 
And watch before his gate. 

3 Let all your lamps he bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 

For awful is his name. 
5J Watch — 'tis your Lord's cominand; 

And while we spealc, he 's near : 
Mark the first signal of his hand. 

And ready all appear. 

4 Oh ! happy servant he. 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture si;e. 
And be with honor crowned. 

yflJ I • WalsMas and PrtBilns . 

1 MY soul ! be on thy guard. 

Ten thousand foes arise ; 
And hosts of sins arc pressing hard, 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Ob ! watch, and flght, and pray ;— 

The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the vict'ry won. 

Nor lay thine armor down ; 
Thine arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4ivJo. Desting me Presence of God. 

1 HEAR, gracious God ! my humble moan. 

To thee I breathe my si^hs j 
When will the mournful night be gone, 
And when my joys arise 1 

2 My God ! Oh ! could I make the claim, — 

My Father and my friend, — 
And call thee mine, by every name. 
On which thy saints depend: — 

3 By eveiT name of power and love, 

I would thy grace entreat ; 
Nor should mj humble hopes remove. 
Nor leave thy mercy-seat 
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4 Yet, though my soul in darkness mourns. 

Thy word is all my stay ; 
Here I would rest till light returns ; — 
Thy presence makes my day. 

5 Speak, Lord ] and bid celestial peace 

Relieve my aching heart ; 
Oh '. smile and hid my sorrows cease. 
And all the gloom depart. 

6 Then, shall my drooping spirit rise 

And bless the healing rays ; 
And change these deep, complaining sighs. 
To songs of sacred praise. 

A no "■ " 

^*V/C« Submistion. 

1 LORD ! my best desires fulfill, 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine, 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command . 

Thy love forbids my fears ; 
Whv tremble at the gracious hand, 
Tliat wipes away my tears ^ 

3 No, — let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize, to Ihee ; 

Thou never hast a good withheld. 

Nor wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favor, all my journey through. 

Shall be,my rich swpply ; 
What more 1 want, or think I do. 
Let wisdom stfll deny. 

4 i U. Itatonuiim to fftallh. 

1 KINDLY the Lord appeared 

In nature's trying hour ; 
His love ray sinking spirit cheered";— 
I felt his strengthenmg power. 

2 He found me on the bed 

Of languishing and pain ; 
And bade me lean on him my nead, 
Nor seek his aid in vain 
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3 1 saw his mighty arm 

Stretched o'er the rolling wave ; 
He snatched my life from threatening harm, 
And showed his power to save. 

4 How, theri, can I refuse 

The glad and grateful strain? 
The Lord my wasted strength renews, 
And malfes me well again. 

5 Oh ! may my future days 

My gratitude display ; 
Nor speak aione, but live thy praise. 
Through each revolving day. 

Al 1 '^ '"^ 

T^ Jl J- • Sickneaa and Recovery- 

1 MY God ! thy service well demanda 
The remnant of my days ; 
Why was this fleeting breath reaewed. 
But to renew thy praise \ 
S Thine arms of everlasting love 
Did this weak frame sustain. 
When life was hovering o'er the grave, 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 Calmly 1 bowed my fainting head, 

On thy dear faithful breast ; 
Pleased to obey my Father's call 
To his eternal rest. 

4 Into thy hands, my Saviour-God! 

Did I my soul resign, 
In firm reliance on that truth 



Which made salvation mine. 

5 Back from the borders of the grave. 

At thv command I eome ; 
Nor will I ask a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 

6 Where thou appointest mine abode, 

There would I choose to be ; 

For, in thy presence death is life, 

And earth is heaven with thee. 



412. 



1 FATHER of eternal grace! 
Glorify thyself in me; 
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Meekly beaming in my face, 
May tiie world thiae image see. 

2 Happy only in thy love, 

Poor, unfriendad, or unknown; 

Fix my thoughts on things ahove, — 

Slay my heart on theo alone. 

3 Humble, holy, all-resigned 

To thy will :— thy wili be done ! 
Give me. Lord ! the perfect mind 
Of thy well-beloved Son. 

4 Counting gain and glory loss, 

May Itread the path he trod ; 
Die with Jesus on the cross, — 
Rise with him, to thee, my God ! 

4l-l O. Eolineat omi Grace. 

1 SO let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel, we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all-divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of otir Saviour-God ; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope, — 
The bright appearance of the Lord ; — 
And faith stands leaning oa his word. 

414. UaptlnAJlktiim. 

1 WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past. 

And mourns the present pain. 
How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain ! 

2 'T is not that murm'ring thoughts arisen 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'T is not that meek submission flies, 

And would not suffer still ; — 
9 It is that heaven-taught faith surveys 

The path tb realms of light. 
And longs her eagle-plumes to raise, 

And lose herself in sight 
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4 It is thai hope wilh nrdor glows 

To see him face to face, 
Whose dying love no language knowa 
Sufficient art to trace. 

5 It is that harrassed conscience feels 

The pangs of struggling sin ; 
Sees, though afar, the hand that heals 
And ends her war within, 

6 Oh ! let me wiag my hallowed flight. 

From earth-born wo and care, 
And soar beyond these realms of night, 
My Saviour's hliss to share. 



416. 



Faith aimffgUng in IJartiieaa- 

1 OH I let my trembling soul be still. 

While darlcness veils the sky ; 
And wait thy wise, thy holy will. 



Wrapt yet in mystery :' 
I cannot. Lord ! thy piirpi 



2 Thus trusting in thy love, I tread 

The path of duty on ; 
What though some cherished joys are fled. 

Some flattering dreams are gone? 
Vet purer, brighter joys remain ; ' 
Why should my spirit then complain 1 

41 0. Praie7i«o/Gafin4^ic!ii™. 

1 THY gracious presence, O my God ! 

Can soothe my inward pains: 

With this, beneath afflictioa's load, 

My heart no more complains. 

2 This can my every care control, 

And gild each scene with light; 
This is the sunshine of the soul ; 
Without it, all is night, 
i) My Lord ! my Life ! Oh ! cheer my heart. 
With thy reyiving ray ; 
Oh ! bid these mournful shades depart, 
And bring the dawn of day. 
4 Oh 1 happy scenes of pure delight, 
Where thy full beams arise ■ 



T, Gooylc 



434 HYMNa 

Unclouded beauty to the sight, — 
Sweet rapture and surprise ! 

5 Lord ! shall these breathings of my heart 

Aspire, in vain, to theel 
Confirm my hope, thai, where thou art, 
I shall for ever he. 

6 Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 

The darkest hours away. 
And rise, on faith's expanding wing> 
To everlasting day. 

4fl 7. SutmasiimlotheWiaqfaad. 

1 WAIT, O my soul ! thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions 1 ail he stJil ! 
Nor let a murm'ring thought arise, — 
His ways are just, — his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells. 
Performs his work, — the cause conceal! 
But, though his methods are unknown. 
Judgment aad truth support his throne 

3 Wait then, my soul ! submissive wait," 
Prostrate before his awful seat : 

Mid all the terrors of his rod, 
Still trust a wise and gracious God. 

4lio. midaialianamSiet. 

1 AM I a soldier of the cross, — 

A foU'wer of the Lamb 1 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name 1 

2 Ar« there no foes for me to face 1 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace 
To help me on to God t 

3 Sure 1 must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ! 
I 'II bear the toil — endure the pain,— 
Supported by thy word- 

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
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They see the triumph from afitr. 

And seize it with their eye. 

5 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all thine armies shine, 

In robes of vict'ry, through the skiea, — 
The glory shall he thine- 

AA Q "^ "■ 

^J «7* CJa^tiat Asturojice. 

1 I 'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word, — 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God ! — I know his name , 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame. 
Nor let ray hope he lost. 

3 Firm as his throne, his promise stands, 

And he can weU secure 
What I 've committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name. 

Before his Father's face, 

And, in the New- Jerusalem, 

Appoint my soul a place. 

420. ^.iV„... 

1 WHEN on Sinai's top I see 
God descend, in majesty. 

To proclaim his holy law,— 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 Wheninecstacysuhlime, 
Tabor's glorious sleep I climb, 
At the too-transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest,' 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here, I would for ever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
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Thou art heaven on earth to me, — 
Lpvely, mournful Calvary ! 

4j/& 1 • Htife in Cod cntcuraged. 

1 WHY, when storma around you gather, 

Should, your trembling spirit sink' 

Look to God, your heavenly Father, 

And of his sweet promise think. 

2 Fancy will be often painting 

Scenes, in dark and fearful shade : 
Yet why should thy soul be fainting. 
Of prospective woes afraid I 

S Cease that dark anticipation ! 
Still let love and faith abound ; 
For the day of Wibulation, 
Strength sufficient will be found. 
4 God is love, and will not leave you. 
When you most his kindness need; 
God is true — nor can deceive youv— 
Though your faith he weak indeed. 

Hi4rZ, ThcPromiw^Oodtun. 

1 HOW sweet on thy bosom to rest, 

' When nature's affliction is near ! 
The soul that can trust thee is blest,— 

Thy smiles bring deliverance from fear: 
The Lord has, in kindness, declare*]. 

That those who will trust in his name, 
Shalt in the sharp conflict be spared, 

His mercy and love to proclaim. 

2 This promise shall he, to my soul, 

A messenger sent from the skies, — 
An anchor when billows shall roll,— 

A refuge when tempests arise: 
O Saviour r the promise fulfill. 

Its comfort impart to my mind, 
Then calmly I 'II bow to thy will,— 

To the cup of aflliction resigned. 
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I O LORD ! in sorrow 1 resign. 
And bow to that dear faaod of thine,— 

While yet tlie rod appears ; 
That hani caa wipe these streaming eyes. 
Or, into smiles of glad surpride. 

Transform theSe falling tears. 
'^ My sole possession is thy love ; 
On earth beneath, in heaven above, 

I have JK> other store ; 
And though, with fervor, now I pray. 
And importune thee night and day — 

I cannot ask for more. 

4i.4j SubiaiKiim in TriaH. 

1 WHEN I can trust my all with God, 

In trial's fearful hour, — 
Bow all resigned beneath his rod, 

And bless his sparing power ; — 
A joy springs up amid distress, — 
A fountain in the wilderness. 

2 Oh ! to be brought to Jesus' feet, 

Though trials fix me there, 
Is still a privilege most sweet ; 

For he wi!I hear n~v prayer ; 
Though sighs and teais its language be. 
The Lord is nigh lo answer me. 

3 Then, blessed be the hand that gave, 

Still blessed when it takes ; 
Blessed be be who smites to save, 

Who heals the heart he breaks: 
Perfect and true are all his ways. 
Whom heaven adores and death obeys. 

HfZ'O, Deptndi«s'«> Grace- 

1 AMAZING grace I — how sweet the sound, 
That saved a wretch like me ! 
1 once was lost, but now am fomid, — 
Was blind, but now I see. 
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2 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 

" ' fears reJieved ; 

d that grace appear, 



And grace my fears reJieved; 
" ^- sdidth- 



8 Through many dangers, toils and snares, 
I have already come ; 
'T is grace hath brought' me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Vea — when this flesh and heart shall foil. 

And mortal life shali cease ; 
I shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace, 

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow. 

The sun forbear to shine ; 
But God, who called me here below. 
Will be for ever mine. 

^f^Ot Suimilsim in Triaia. 

1 MY times of sorrow and of joy, 

Great God ! are in thy hand,- 
My choicest comforts come from thee. 
And go at thy command, 

2 If thou should'st take them all Sway, 

Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by me. 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murm'ring word. 

Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness, 
In thee, and thee alone. 



4ii^ 1 1 BabilualOtwiuai. 

1 WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power ! 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With Detter hopes bo filled. 



PRAYER. 

2 Thv love llio power of thought testowed ; 

"f o thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my !ife has flowed, — 
That mercy I adore. 

3 [n each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear. 

Because conferred by thee. 
i In every joy thnt crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour. 

Thy love my breast shall fill; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow loweii 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear,— 



That heart shall rest on thee. 



428. 



I LORD ! we come before thee now ; 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 



2 Lord : on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion, now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace ; 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 
Lord ! we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some message, from thy word. 
That may joy and ^eace aflbrd ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each lieart. 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 
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6 Graat, that all may seek and find 
Thee,'a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free — 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

1 FORGIVE us. Lord • to thee we cry. 

Forgive us through thy matchless grace t 
On thee alone our souls rely. 
Be thou our strength and righteousneaa. 

3 Forgive thou us, as we forgive 
The ills we suffer from our foes; 
Restore us, Lord '. and hid us live ; 
Oh ! let us in thine arms repose. 



4 Forgive us, — O thou bleeding Lamb ! 
Thou risen — thou exalted Lord ! 
Thou great High-Priest! our souls redeem, 
And speak the pardon -sealing word. 

430. n,<i"«.,. 

1 O GOD of Bethel ! by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed. 
Who, through this weary pilgrimage. 
Hast all our fathers led .— 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present, 

Before thy throne of grace : 

God of our fathers ! be the God 

Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life, 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment lit provide. 



T, Gooylc 



PRAYER. 

4 Oh I spread thy covering wings around, 

Till ail our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive iu peace. 

5 Such blessisgs, from thj' gracious baud. 

Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, — 
Our portioE e 
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'^a iVec«ncs m' 



1 LIGHT of life !— seraphic fire !— 

Love divine ! — thyself impart ; 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Shine in every drooping heart. 

2 Every mourning sinner cheer; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom : 

Saviour — Son of God ! appear ; 

To thy living temples come. 

3 Come, in this accepted hour. 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in : 
Fill us with thy glorious power- 
Rooting out the love oi sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require, 

We will covet nothing less ; 

Be thou ali our heart's desire, — 

AH our joy and ali our peace. 



432. 



The Nalia-e of Prater. 

\ PRAYER is the soul's sincere desu-e. 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast 
I Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
"The falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye,^ — 
When none but God is near. 
A Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
ITiat infant lips can try ; — 
Prayer, the subhmest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 
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4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath. 

The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death,— 
He enters heaven witli prayer- 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Bleturning from his ways ; 
While angeis, in their soDgs, rejoice. 

And cry, — " Behold he prays I" 
e Thou ! by whom we come to God, 

The life, the truth, the way,— 
The path of prayer thyself nast trod :— 

Lord ! teach us how to pray. 

400. ainitaailtd. 

1 COME, my soul ! thy suit prepare,. 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 

He himself has bid thee pray ; 
Rise, and ask without delay. 

2 With my burden I begin ; — 
Lord ! remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

3 Lord ! I come to thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There, thy sovereign right maintain. 
And, without a rival, reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

Be my guide, my guard, my friend;— 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

5 Shew me what I have to do. 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of fcith. 

Let me die thy people's iteath, 

4/04l. PrBver/or me*^ 0™«. 

1 FATHER ! whate'er of earthly bits*. 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted, at thy throoe of grace. 
Let this petition rise : — 
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2 " Give us a calm, a thankful neart, 

From every murmur free; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make us live to thee. 

3 " Let the sweet hope, that we are thine, 

0_ur life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through our journey shine. 
And crown our journey's end." 

435. ^i:^^. 

I AUTHOR of good 1 to thee we turn ; 
Thine ever- wakeful eye 
Alone can all our wants discern, — 
Thy hand aloje supply. 
3 Oh ! let thy love within us dwell, 
Thy fear our footsteps guide ; 
That love shjfll vainer loves expel,— 
That fear, all fears beside. 
3 Not what we wish — but what we want, 
Let mercy still supply ; 
The good wo ask not. Father 1 grant ; 
The ii! we ask— deny. 

4(OD. Piojier/w WMim. 

1 ALMIGHTY God 1 in humble prayer. 

To thee OUT souls we lift ; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth, 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health. 
Nor length of years below:— 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power, 
Lest we should go astray ; — 

4 We ask for wisdom ;— Lord ! impart 

The knowledge how to live : 

A wise and understanding heart. 

To all thy servants give ; — 
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5 The youne — remember Ihee in youth, 
Before the evil days ! 
The old — be guided by thy tcvith. 
In wisdom's pleasant ways ! 



437, 



Bntyerfor Sinterfly. 

I LORD ! when we bend before thy throne, 
And our confessions pour. 
Oh '. may we fe«l the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore. 
a Our contrite spints pitying see ;— 
True penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray, from thee, 
Beam hope on every heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

Oh ! let our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share. 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts — 't is goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 

A QQ 8 M. 

^OO, Oiriataiahear Pna/er. 

1 JESUS, who knows full well 

The heart of every saint, 

Invites us, all onr griefs to tell, 

To pray, and never faint. 

2 He bows his gracious ear, — 

We never plead in vain ; 

Then let us wait till he appear, 

And pray, and pray agam. 

3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 

His chosen when they cry ; 
Yes, though he may a while forbear. 
He '11 help them from on high. 

4 Then let us earnest cry, 

And never faint in prayer. 
He sees, he hears, ana,from on high. 
Will make our cause his care. 
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4lOy , Ths ProKIKe of ChrUt Un^ortd. 

1 WHERE two or three, with sweet accord. 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 

Meet to recount his acts of erace, 
And offer solemn prayer and praise ; — 

2 There will the gracious Saviour be. 
To bless the little company ; — 
There, to vmveil his smiling face, 
And bid his glories fill the place. 

3 We meet at thy command, O Lord ! 
Relying on thy faithful word ; 
Npw send the Spirit from above, 

And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 

44U. TkeLorSsP^Bya. 

1 FATHER, adored in worlds above 1 
Thy glorious name be haOowed still ; 
Thy feingdom^come, with power and love ; 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy will. 
3 Lord ! make our daily wants thy care, 
Forgive the sins that we forsake ; 
Oh ! let us in thy kindness share, 
As fellow-men of ours partake. 
.T EvJEs be^et us every hour; — 

Thy kind protection we implore ; 
Thme is the kingdom, thine the power, — 
Be thine the glory evermore. 

4l4(J.. Tlxl^^, Prayer. 

1 OUR heavenly Father ! hear 
The prayer we offer now ; — 
" Thy name be hallowed far and near ; 
To thee all nations bow ! 
3 " Thy kingdom come :— Thy will 
On earth be done in love, 
As saints and seraphim fulfill 
Thy perfect law above, 
3 "Our daily bread supply. 

While, by thy word, we live ; 
41* 
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The guilt of our iniqiiily 
Forgive, as we forgive. 

4 "From dark temptation's power,— 

From Satan's wiles defend : 
■Deliver, in Iho evil hour. 
And guide us to the end. 

5 •• Thine, then, for ever he 

Glory and power divine : 
The sceptj-e, throne, and majesty 

Of heaven and earth are thine." 
3 Thus humhlv taught to pray, 

By thy beloved Son, 
Through him we come to thee, and saji— 

"All for his sake be done !" 



X BEHOLD the throne of grace ! 
The promise calls us near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 
H That rich atoning blood. 

Which sprinkled round we see. 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 Thine image, Lord ! bestow. 

Thy presence and thy love ; 

We ask to serve thee here below 

And reign with thee above. 

4 Teach U3 to live bv faith, 

Conform our will to thine ; 

Let us victorio'.is be in death. 

And, then, in glory shine. 

5 If thou these blessings give, 

And wilt our portion be. 
All worldly joys we 'U cktievfn] ^ea-e 
And find our heaven in tbee 
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Pleading mth God. 

1 LORD ! I cannot let thee go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow ; 
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PRAYER. 

Do not turn away tjiy face, 
Mine 's an urgent, pressing case. 

3 Once, a sinner near despajr 
Sought tliy mercy-seat By prayer ; 
Mercy heard and set him free, — 
Lord ! that mercy came to me. 

5 Many days have passed since then. 
Many changes I have seen ; 

Yet have heen upheld till now; — 
Who could hold me up but thou J 

4 Thou hast helped in every need — 
This oinboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past. 
Canst thou let me sink at last 1 

6 No — I mu^ maintain my hold; 

'T is thy goodness maltes me hold; 

I can no denial take. 

Since I plead for Jesu^' sake. 



REVIVAL. 



44l4l. TheSutiifRlgliltoutmii. 

1 O SUN of righteousness! arise. 

With gentle beams on Zion shine ; 
Dispel the darkness from our eyes, 
And souls awake to life divine. 

2 On all around, let grace descend. 

Like heavenly dew, or copious showers ; 
That we may call our God our friend, — 
That we may hail salvation ours. 

^^0 . Prnjer/ur a EmirOL 

1 O LORD ! thy work revive 
In Zion's gloomy hour ; 
And let our dying graces live. 
By thy restoring power. 

3 Oh ! let thy chosen few 

Awake to earnest prayer; 



T, Gooylc 



Through lips of humble clay, 
Till hearts of adamant shall hreak,— 

Till rebels shall obey. 
4 Now lend Ihy gracious ear, 

Now listen to our cry ; 
Oh ! come, and bring salvation near ;— 

Our souls on thee rely. 

440. Wirqni^ooer Siimeri. 

1 ARISE, my tenderest thoughts ! arise ; 
Dissolve in grief, my streaming eyes '. 
And thou, my heart i with anguish feei 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 

2 See human nature sunk in shame; 
See scandal poured on Jesus' name ; 
The Father wounded, through the Son, 
The world abused, — the soul undone I 

3 See the short course of vain delight, 
Closing in everlasting night. 

In flames that no abatement know, 
Though bitter tears for ever flow ! 

4 My God ! 1 feel the mourntul scene, 
And yearn with grief o'er dying men ; 
While fain my pity would reclaim 
Souls that may perish in the ilame. 

5 But feeble my compassion proves, 
And can but weep, where most it loves; 
Thine own all-saving arm employ. 
And turn these drops of grief to joy. 



447. 



11. M. 
The JuiSee prixlalmfa. 

BLOW ye the trumpet !— blow,— 
The gladly solemn sound ! 

Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound, — 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed anners ! hom« 
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2 Exalt the Lanit) of God,— 

The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood, 

Through all the world proclaim: 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransotned sinners ! home. 
H Ye slaves of sin and hell ! 

Your liberty receive : 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 

And blest in Jesus live r 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home. 

4 The gospel-trumpet hear, 

The news of pard'ning grace : 
Ya happy souls ! draw neat, 

Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home. 

5 Jesus, our great High-Priest, 

Has full atonement made : 
Ye weary spirits ! rest. 

Ye mourning souls i be glad. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners ! home. 

1 WHUJI I to grief my soul gave way, 
To see the work of God decline, 
Methought I heard the Saviour say, — 
" Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine. 

3 "Though for a time I hid my face, 

Rely upon my love and power ; 

Still wrestle at the throne of grace. 

And wait for a reviving hour. 

3 "Take down thy long-neglected harp, 

I've seen thy tears and heard thy prayer; 
The winter-season has been sharp. 
But spring shall all its wastes repair." 

4 Lord ! I obey, — my hopes revive ; 

Come, join with me, ye saints ! and.sing ; 
Our foes in vain against us strive, ' 
For God will help and triumph bring. 
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4)^i7, TktViivm^driiBmei. 

1 LOOK down, Lord ! with pitying eye, 
See Adam's race in ruin lie ; 

Sin spreads its trophies o'er the ground. 
And scatters slaughtered heaps around. 

2 And can these dead awake and live ! 
And can these perished hones revive? 
That, mighty God ! to thee is known; 
That wondrous work is ali thine own. 

3 Thy ministers are sent in vain, 
To prophesy upon the slain. 

In vain they call, in vain they cry, — 
Till thine almighty aid is nlgn. 

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe. 

Life spreads through all the realms of death , 
Dry bones obey thy powerful voice, — 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 

5 So when thy trumpet's awful sound 

Shall shake the heavens and rend the ground, 
Dead saints shall from their tombs arise, 
And spring to life beyond the skies. 

4lOU. MejsCcing In a Recival. 

1 O ZION 1 tune thy voice. 

And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 

And boast salvation nigh ; 
Cheerful in God 

Arise and shine. 

While rays divine 
Stream all abroad. 

2 He gilds thy mourning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 

He pours around thy head ; 
The nations round. 

Thy form shall view. 

With lustre new, 
Divinely crowned. 
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3 In honour to his name, 

Reflect that sacred light; 
And loud that grace proclaim, 

Which makes thy darkness bright ; 
Pursue his praise, 

Till sovereign love, 

In worlds above, 
The glory raise. 

4 There, on his holy hill, 

A brighter sun shall rise, 
And, with his radiance, fill 

Those fairer, purer skies ; 
While, round his throne. 

Ten thousand stars, 

In nobler spheres, 
His influence own. 

Prat/erfiraltevicat. 

1 SAVIOUR ! visit thy plantation ; 

Grant us. Lord ! a gracious rain ; 
All will come to desolation. 
Unless thou return again. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance ; — 

Shine upon us from on high. 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent, 

Make us prevalent in prayers ; 

Let each one, esteemed thy servant. 

Shun the world's enticing snares. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 

And begin, from this good hour. 

To revive thy work afresh. 

40* . Future Peace aad Glory o/ Zim. 

1 HEAR what God, the Lord, hath spoken 
" O my people I faint and few. 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, — 

Fair abodes I buUd for you : 
Scenes of heart-felt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways: 
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You shall name your walls— Salvation, — 
And your gales shall all be praise." 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 

Pleasures, without end, shall flow; 

For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 
All his bounty shall bestow ; 

Still, in ^undisturbed possession. 
Peace and righteousness shall reign; 

Never shall you feel oppression- 
Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your suns declining. 

Waning moons no more shalTsee; 
But, your griefs for ever ending. 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God will rise, and, shining o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night; 
He, the Lord, will be your glory, — 

God your everlasting light. 

I WOULD you win a soal to God 1 
Tell him of a Saviour's blood. 
Once for dying sinners spilt, 
To atone for all their guilt. 

3 Tell him how the streams did glide, 
From his hands, his feet, his side, — 
How his head, with thorns, was crowneil, 
And his heart in sorrow drowned : — 



4 Tell him, — it was sovereign grace 
Led thee first to seek his face ; 
Made thee choose the better part. 
Wrought salvation in thy heart. 

5 Tell biia of that liberty 
Wherewith Jcaus makes us free ; 
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven, 
Earnest of the joys of heaven. 
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1 SEE, from Zton's sacred mountain, 

Streams of living water flow ! 
God has opened there a fountain 

That supplies the plains helow : 
They are olessed, 

Who its sovereign virtues know. 

2 Through ten thousand channels, flowing, 

Streams of mercy And their way ; 
Life, and health, and joy hestowing, 

Making all around look gaj' : 
O ye nations • 

Hail the long-expected day. 

3 Gladdened b^ the flowing treasure, 

All-enrichmg as it goes ; 
Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure, — 

Buds and blossoms as the rose ; 
Every object 

Sings tor joy where'er it flows. 
■4 Trees of life, the hanks adorning, 

Yield their fruit to all around ; 
Those who eat are saved from mourning. 

Pleasure comas, and hopes abound ; 
Pair their portion ! — 

Endless life, with glory crowned. 



ORDINANCES. 



4lOO. Chnsl receiving Chiidreu. 

1 SEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 

With all-engaging charms 1 
Hark ! how he calls the tender lambs. 
And folds them in his arms ! 

2 "Permit them to approach," he cries, 

"Nor scorn their liumble name ; 
For 't was to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came." 
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3 We bring them. Lord I in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee; 
Joyful that wc ourselves are- thine,— 
Thine let o ■" ■ ■ 



And fly, with transports, to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 
5 If orphans Ihey are left behind. 

Thy guardian care we trust ;— 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts 

If weeping o'er their dust, 

A^(^ '■• ^ 

HiOyjt Tafanl Baptiam. 

1 O LORD ! encouraged by thy grace. 
We bring our infant to thv tSrone ; 
Give it within thy heart a place. 
Let it be thine, and thine alone- 



3 We ask not, for it, earthly bliss. 

Or earthly honors, wealth or fame : 
The sum of our request is this— 
That it may love and fear thy name. 

4 This infant, we by faith commit 

To thy kind love and guardian care ; 
We lay it at the Saviour's feet. 
He will not lot it perish there. 



457. 



TftffpnWiwc to AbraAata- 

1 HOW large the promise — how divine. 

To Abra'm and his seed ! 
"I '11 be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive love. 

From age to age, endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessings sure. 
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3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our forefathers given ; 
He lakes 3'oung children in his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God,— how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor, from the promise of his grace. 
Blots out the children's name. 

■*0O. Chritl blessijig CkBdnn. 

1 THE Saviour kindly calls 
Our children to his breast ; 
He holds them in his gracious arms;— 
Himself declares them blest. 
3 "Let them approach," he cries, 
"Nor scora their humble claim ; 
The heirs of heaven are such as thescr- 
For such as these I came." 

3 With J07 we bring them. Lord I 

Devoting them to thee. 
Imploring, that, as we are thine. 
Thine may our offspring be. 

'lOy . Tht Smiaur biasing Childtsn. 

1 WHEN Jesus left the throne of God, 

He chose an humble birth ; 
A man of grief, like, us he trod 
A lonely path on earth. 

2 Like him, may we be found below. 

In wisdom's paths of peace ; 
like him, in grace and knowledge, grow, 

As years and strength increasa 
8 Sweet were his words, and kind his look, 

When mothers round him pressed ; 
Their infants, in his arms, he took. 

And on his bosom blessed. 

4 When Jesus into Salem rode, 

The children sang around ; 
Forioy, Aey plucked the palm^- and strewed 
Their garments on the ground- 
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5 " Hosanna :" — our glad voices raise — 
" Hosanna to our Kitkg !" 
Could we forget our Saviour's praise, 
Tlie stones themselves would sing. 
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■ LtfatUt, lilting or dyingf in Ihe Arms of CkrM^ 

1 THY life I read, my dearest Lord ! 

With transport all-divine ; 
Thine image trace, in every word, 
Thy love, in every line. 

2 With joy, I see a thousand charms, 

Spread o'er thy lovely face ; 

While infants in thy tender arms, 

Receive the smiling grace. 

3 "T take these little lamba," said he, 

" And lay them on my breast ; 
Protection they shaO tind in me — 
In me, be ever blest. 

4 "Death may the bands of life unloose, 

But can 't dissolve my love ; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above. 

5 " Their feeble frames my power shall raise. 

And mould with heavenly skill ; 
I 'U give them tongues to smg my praise, 
And hands to do my will." 

6 His words, ye happy parents ! hear. 

And shout, with joys divine. 
Dear Saviour 1 all we have and are 
Shall be for ever thine. 

461. 



Soon may their wilbog spirits bend. 

The subjects of thy grace. 
S Oh ! what a pure delight 

Their happiness to see ! 
Our warmest wishes all unite, 

To lead their souls to the& 
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3 Now bless, thou God of !ove ! 
This ordinance divine ; 
Send thy ^ood Spirit from ahove. 
And nialte these children thine- 
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1 COME, Holy Ghost ! como from on high 
Baptize! of our spirits thou ! 
The sacramental seal apply, 
And witness with the water now. 
3 Exert thy gracious power divine, 

And sprinkle thou th' atoning hlood; 
May Father, Son, and Spirit, join 
To seal this child, a child of God. 
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Ths Bapiiam iij a HbiaslUild. 

1 UNITED prayers ascend to thee. 

Eternal Parent of mankind 1 
Smile on this waiting family ; 
Thy blessing let thy servants find. 

2 Let the dear pledges of their love, 

Like tender plants, around them grow : 



3 Receive, at their believing hand. 

The charge which they devote as tliine 
Obedient to their Lord's command ; 
And seal, with power, the rite divine, 

4 To every member of their house. 

Thy grace impart, thy love extend; 
Grant every good that time allows. 
With heavenly joys that never end. 

404. Prai/erfiirlheSaiicli/icalimiifChildtmi. 

1 O GOD of Abra'm! hear 

The parents' humble cry ; 

In covenant-mercy now appear. 

While in the dust we lie. 

2 These children of our love. 

In mercy thou hast given, 
42* 
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That we through grace may faithful provfti 
In b'ainiug them for heaven. 

3 Oh ! grant thy Spirit, Lord ! 

Their hearts to sanctify ; 
Rememher now thy gracious word ; — 
Our hopes on thee rely. 

4 Draw forth the melting tear, 

The penitential sigh ; 
Inspire their hearts with faith sincere, 

And fix their hopes on high. 
6 These children now are thine, — 

We give them back to thee ; 
Oh ! lead them by thy grace divine, 

Along the heavenly way. 

400. TheCmSeKaaimafOiTin 

1 BEHOLD what condescending love 

Jesus on earth displays ! 
To babes and sucklings, he extends 
The riches of his grace ! 

2 He stilt the ancient promise keeps, 

To our forefathers given ; 
Young children in his arms he takes, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

3 Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls. 

Nor dare the claim resist, 

Since his own iips to us declare 

Of such will heaven consist. 

4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts. 

We give them up to thee ; 
Receive them. Lord ! into thine arms,— 
Thine may they ever be. 



466. 



11 its raptures all abroad. 
2 Oh '. happy bond, that seals ray vow 
To him who merits all my love ! 
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XiSt cheerful anthems fill the house. 
While to his altar now I move. — 

3 'T is done — the great transaction 's done ; — 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Eejoiced to own the call divine. 

4 Now rest, mv long-divided heart ! 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Here have I found a nohler pari, 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast 

5 High Heaven, that hears the solemn vow, 

That vow renewed, shall daily hear ; 
Till, in life's latest hour, I how. 
And bless in death a bond So dear. 
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1 COME in, thou blessed of the Lord ! 

Oh ! corae in Jesus' precious name ; 
We welcome thee, with one accord. 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford. 

We '11 seek in fellowship to prove, 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love, 
a And, while we pass this vale of tears. 

We '11 make our joys and sorrows known ; 
We '11 share each other's hopes and feats, 
And CO ant a brother's cares our own. 
4 Once more, our welcome we repeat; 
Receive assurance of our love ; 
Oh ! may we all together meet, 
Around the throne of God above. 

468. EMi^ CtaMHtW,™. 

1 NOW I resolve, with all my heart. 

With all my powers, to serve the Lordi 
Nor from his ways will I depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 Oh! be his service all my joy ! — 

Around let my example ehme, 
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Till others love the blest employ. 
And join in labors so divine. 

3 Be this the purpose of my soul, 

My solemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his supreme control, 
Aid, in his kind commands, rejoice. 

4 Oh ! may I never feint nor tire. 

Nor wandering leave his sacred ways; 
Great God ! accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live thy praise 

4uy. Self-Dediciilim lo Chd. 

1 LORD ! I aiji thine, entirely thine. 
Purchased and saved by blood divine; 
With full consent thine I would be. 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Grant me, in mercy, now a place. 
Among the children of thy grace, — 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by Immanuel's blood. 

3 Thee, my new master, now I call, 
And consecrate to thee my all ; 
Lord ! let me live and die to thee, — 
Be thine through all eternity. 
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lOTtng entering into Covenatit. 

1 COME, let us join our souls to God, 
In everlastine bands ; 
And seize the messings he bestows, 
With eager hearts and hands. 
3 Come, let us to his temple baste, 
And seek his favor there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow. 
And pour our fervent prayer. 

3 Come, let us seal, without delay 

The covenant of his grace ; 
Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its mem'ry o'er efface. 

4 Thus may our young companions iias 

To seek their fethers' God ; 
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Puilic Pnjeaiaii, 

1 YE men and angels ! witness now, 

Belore the Lord we speak ; 

To him we make our solemn vow, 

A vow we dare not Ijreak ;— 

2 Tliat, long as life itself shall last. 

Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor, from his cause will we deparl. 
Nor ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 

But on his grace rely ; 
May he, with our returning wants, 
A needful aid supply. 

4 Oh ! guide our doubtful feet aright. 

And keep us in thy ways ; 
And, while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 

"-h t t^9 On receiving tiod Memotre. 

\ KINDRED in Christ : for his dear sake, 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 
Mar we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 
3 May he, hy whose kind care, we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above; 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to burn with love. 
3 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 

When Christians see each other thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him, 
Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us. 
i We '11 talk of all he did and said. 
And suffered for us, here below ; — 
The path he marked for us to tread. 
And what he 's doing for us now. 

5 Thus, — as the moments pass away, — 

We '11 love, and wopder, and adore ; 
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The LartCa Supper imlituttd, 

1 'T WAS on that dark— tliac doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against tbe Son of God's delight, 
And friends hetrayed him to his foes :— 
S Before the mournful scene hegan, 

He took the bread, and hlessed and brake 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace be spake ! 

3 " This is my body, broke for sin ; 

Receive and eal the living food :" — 
Then took the cup and blessed the wine, — 
» 'T is the new covenant in my blood." 

4 "Do this," he cried, "till time shall ead. 

In tncm'ry of your dying friend; 
Meet, at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 

5 Jesus ! thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show tliy death, we sing thy name- 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 

474. The new CoEmanf swM. 

1 THE promise of my Father's love 

Shall stand for ever good ; 
He said — and gave his soul to death. 
And sealed tne grace with blood. 

2 To this dear covenant of thy word 

I set my worthless name ; 
I seal th' engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 

3 I ceJI that legacy my own, 

Which Jesus aid bequaath 



4 The light and strength, the pard'ning grae« 
And glory shall be mine : 



T, Gooylc 



ORDINANCES. 

My life and soul — my heart and flesh,—. 
And all my powers are thine. 
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Sacramental BiKhleini. 

1 BREAD of heaven ! on lliee I feed. 
For thy flosh is meat indeed ; 
Ever may my soul be fed, 

With the true and living bread ; 
Day by day, with strength supplied. 
Through the life of him that died. 

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

'T is thy woujids, my healing give ; 
To thy cross i look and live : 
Thou, my life ! Oh ! let me be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee 
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Tie Mei7U)riaU of Grace. 

1 JESUS is gone above the skies. 

Where our weak senses reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have, 

Apt to forget his lovely face ; 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 

3 Let sinful sweets be all forgot. 

And earth grow less in our esteem ; 

Christ and bis love fill every thought, 

And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

4 While he is absent from our sight, 

'T is to prepare our souls a place, 

That we may dwell in heavenly light. 

And live for ever near his face. 

A'7'7 ^■*'- 

H^ I 4 9 Commwtum tcirh Chnet and aifh Sainit- 

1 JESUS invites his saints 
To meet around his board ; 
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 
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2 This holy bread and wine 

Maintain our fainting breath. 
By UQion with our living Lordi 
And interest in his death. 

3 Our heavenly Father calls 

Christ and his members one ; 
We the young children of his love 
And he the first-born Son. 

4 Let al! our powers be joined. 

His glorious name to raise : 

Pleasure and love fiil every mine. 

And every voice be praise. 

4/0. NolaahamtdiifChritl. 

1 AT thy command, our dearest Lord . 

Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every gucat. 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 

And trusts for life in one who died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above. 
Prom a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Lei the vain world pronounce it shame. 

And cast their scandals on thy cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age. 

He that was dead has left his tomb ; 
He lives above their utmost rage. 
And we are waiting till he come. 

4(/y. TheLoBco/Oinit. 

J HOW condescending and how kind 
Was God's eternal Son ! 
Our misery reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 
2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raise us to his throne ; 
There 's ne'er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. 
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3 This was compassion, like a God, 

That wlien Ihe Saviour knew— 
The price of pajdon was his blood. 
His pity ne er withdrew. 

4 Now, though he reigns exalted high. 

His love is still as great ; 

WgU he remembers Calvary, 

Nor lets his saints forget. 

5 Hero let our hearts begin to melt, 

While we his death record. 
And, with our joy for pardoned guOt, 
Mourn that we pierced the Lord. 



'±<J\J, TheDni/iif 

1 JESUS, thou everlasting King ! 
Accept the tribute that we bring ; 
Aciiept the well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

9 Let every act of worship be. 
Like our espousals. Lord ! to thee ; — 
Like the dear hour, when, from above 
We first received thy pledge of love. 

3 The gladness of that happy day — 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grew cold. 

4 Each foU'wing minute as it flies. 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys ; 
Till we are raised to sing thy name. 
At the great supper of the liimb. 
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1 LORD ! at thy table, we behold 

The wonders of thy grace ; 

But most of all admire, that we 

Should find a welcome-place. 

3 We, who were all defiled with sin. 

And rebels to our God ; — 

We, who have crucified thy Son, 

And trampled on his blood; — 
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3 What strange, surprising grace is this, 

That we, so lost, have room 1 
Jesus our weary souls invites. 
And freely bids us come. 

4 Ye saints below, and hosts above ! 

Join all your saCred powers ; 
No theme is like redeeming love,— 
No Saviour is like ours. 

1 COMB, let us lift our voices high,— 

High as our joys arise, 
And join tbe songs above the sky. 
Where pleasure never dies. 

2 Jesus, our God, invites us here. 

To this triumphal feast ; 
And brings immortal blessings down 
For each redeemed guest. 

3 Victorious God ! what can we pay 

For favors so divine 1 
We would devote our hearts away. 
To be for ever thine. 

4 We give thee. Lord ! our highest praiso— 

The tribute of our tongues ; 

But themes, so infinite as these, 

Exceed our noblest songs. 

1 HOW sweet and awful is the place, 
WilJi Christ within the doors — 



2 While all our hearts, and all our songs, 

Join to admire the feast ; 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, — 
" Lord ! why was I a guest 1 

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

And enter while there 's room — 
When thousands make a wretched choice 
And rather starve than come V 
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4 'T was the same love that spread the feast, 
That sweetly forced us in ; 
Else we liiid still refused to taste. 
And perished in our sin. 



Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 
6 We long to see thy churches fuU, 
That all the chosen race 

May, with one voice, and heart, and soul 
Sing thy redeeming grace. 

4i<j4>. Rememhc-i-g Chriil. 

1 IF human kindness meets return. 

And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us burn, 

To feel a friend is nigh ; — 
9 Oh ! shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To him, who died, our fears to quell — 

Our more than orphan's wo ! 
3 While yet his anguished soul surveyed 

Those pangs he would not flee, 



i Remember thee — thy death, thy shame, 
Our sinful hearts to share ! — 

mem'ry ! leave no other name 
But his recorded there. 

4o0t m Presena of Oaisl deaired. 

1 FAR from my thoughts, vain world 1 be gone, 
IiCt my religious hours alone : 

Pain would mine eyes my Saviour see ; — ■ 

1 wait a visit. Lord 1 from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with hirfyfire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, mydear Jesus ! from above. 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 
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3 Blest Saviour ! what delicious fere- 
How sweet thine eotertainnients are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angels known ! 

C. M. 

Itememberins Chriat. 

1 ACCORDING io thy gracious wordr- 

In meek humility, — 
This will I do, my dying Ixird ! 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy teslainenlal cup I lake. 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Gethsemane can I forget 1 

Or there thy conflict see,^ — 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, — 
And not remember thee 1 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 

I must remember thee ; — 
£> Remember thee, and all thy pains, 

And all thy love to me ! — 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 

Will I remember Ihee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and mem'ry flee ; 
When, in thy kingdom, thou shalt come— 
Jesus 1 remember me. 
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lO I • The Sabbalh ia Oie Sanclaarg. 

1 SAFELY through another week, 
God has brought U3 oii our way ;- 



Waiting in his courts to-day ; 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While wc seek supplies of grace, 

Through the dear Redeemer's namBi 
Show thy reconciled fece. 

Take away our sin aod shame; 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest, this day, in thee. 

3 Here we come thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near : 
May thy glory meet out eyes, 

While we in thy house appear : 
Here afford us, Lord ! a tasle 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospel's joj^ul sound 

Conquer sinners — comfort saints 
Make the fruits of grace abound. 

Bring relief from all complaints : 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove 
Till we join the church above. 

*00. 1^ Lord't Day and puUie Worthip. 

1 WELCOME— sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ! 
Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The king himself comes near. 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here, 

And love, and praise, and pray 

3 One day, amidst the place 

Where my dear God hath oeen, 
43* 
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Is sweeter than ten thousand days, 
Of pleasurable sin, 
4 My willing soul would stay, 
In sucli a frame as this, — 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



1 WELCOME— delightful room, 

Thou day of sacred rest ! 
1 hail thy kind return ; — 

Lord ! make these moments blest ; 
From the low train of mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 

2 Now may the king descend. 

And fill his throne of grace; 
Thy sceptre. Lord ! extend, 

While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word. 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial Dove ! 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love, 

And bless the sacred hours; 
Then shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbaths be bestowed in vain. 
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Daicn cf lie Sali^h. 

1 AGAIN, Uie Lord of lifs and light 
Awakes Ihe kindling ray. 
Dispels the darkness of the night, 
And pours increasing day. 
8 Oh ! what a aight was that which wrapt 
A'sinful world in gloom ! 
Oh ! what a sun, which broke this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 
3 This day be grateful homage paid. 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 
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4 Ten thousand thousand Jipa shall join 
To hail this welcome morn, 
Which scatters blessings, from its wmgs, 
To nations yet unhorn. 
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I AWAKE, ye saints ! awake. 
And hail this sacred day ; 
In loftiest songs of praise 



The type of heaven's eternal rest, 

2 On this auspicious morn 

The Lord of life arose. 
And hurst the bars of death, 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 

3 All hail ! triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with nosannas rings ; 
And earth, in humbler strains, 

Thy praise responsive sings; — 
"Worthy the Lamb that once was slain. 
Through endless years, to live and reign !" 

4 Great King ! gird on thy sword. 

Ascend thy conquering car ; 
While justice, power and love 

Maintain the glorious war : 
This day let sinners own thy sway, 
And rebels cast their arms away. 

4iyiV. The Maraing ^ the Lsrd'i Day. 

1 HAIL ! morning known among the biesl, — 
Morning of hope, and joy, and love, — 
Of heavenly peace, and holy rest, 
Pledge of the endless rest above ! 
a Blest be the Father of our Lord, 

Who, from the dead, hath brought his Son i 
Hope to the lost was then restored, 
And everlasting glory won. 
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3 Scarce morning-twilight had tiegun 
To chase the shades of night away. 
When Clirist aroae— unsetting sun— 
The dawn of joy's eternal day. 



Faith marked his bright ascent on high. 
And hope, with gladness, raised her head. 
5 Descend, O Spirit of the Lord ! 
Thy lire to every bosom hring; 

Then shall our ardent hearts accord, 
And teach our lips God's praise to sing. 

^UO, Till Reiumcliim-Mtim. 

1 BLEST morning ! whose young dawning raya 

Beheld our rising God ; 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode. 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb. 

The great Redeemer lay. 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To hold our God in vain : 
The sleeping Conqueror arose. 
And burst their ieeble chain. 

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord ! 

These sacred hours we pay ; 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 

The triumph of the day. 
B Salvation, and immortal praise. 

To our victorious King ! 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas, 

With glad hosannas ring. 
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■ Ihe Saiballi. 



1 ANOTHEE six days' work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul ! enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God hath blesse 
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2 Oh. ! thai our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
Ab grateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw, from heaven, that sweet repose 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the hreast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest— 
Which for the church of God remains, — 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 lo hoiy duties Jet the day,— 
In hoiy pleasures, pass away; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

4)!? O. JUS eartMy and htme«\y Sabtalh. 

1 THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord ! we love, 
But there 's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
That warble from immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose. 
No midnight-shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 Soon shall that glorious day begin. 
Beyond this world of death and sin ; 
Soon shall our voices join the song 
Of the triumphant, holy throng. 

AluO, The Iwls Day qf Jteit. 

I WELCOME— sacred day of rest ! 

Sweet repose from worldly care ; — 
Day above all days the best. 

When our souls for heaven prepare ; — 
Day when our Redeemer rose, 

Victor o'er the hosts of hell : 
Thus he vanquished all our foes ; — 

Let our lips his glory tell, 
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8 Gracious Lord ! we love this day, 

When we hear thy holy word ; 
When we sing thy praise,and pray ; — 

Earth can no such joys afford : 
But a better rest remains. 

Heavenly Sabhaths, — happier daya 
Rest from sin, and rest from pains, — 

Endless joys, and endless praise. 

Ali) J . A Sabball, in the Boux of God. 

1 HERE cares and angry passions cease, 
For saints together meet 
To spend an hour of prayer and peace, 
At their Redeemer's feet. 
a No sculptured wonders meet the sights- 
Nor pictured saints appear. 
Nor storied window's gorgeous light, 
For God himself is here- 

3 And here are comrades in the war 

With Satan and with sin, 
Who now in God's own favor share. 
And soon their heaven will win. 

4 Glory to God ! who deigns to hless 

This consecrated day. 
Unfolds his wondrous promises. 
And makes it sweet to pray. 

5 Glory to God ! who deigns to hear 

The humblest sigh we raise, 
And answers every heart-fell prayer. 
And hears our hymn of praise. 
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The first Dag "S "* "WeA. 

1 AND now another week beeina, 

This day we call the Lord's ; 
This day he rose, who bore oui ains,— 
For so his word records. 

2 Hark, how the angels sweetly sing ! — 

Their voices fill the sky ; 
ITiey hail their great victorious king, 
Aiid welcome nim on high. 



Google 



8 We '11 catch the note of lofty praise ; 



And emulate their zeal. 
4 Come, thee, ye sainfs ! and grateful sing 
Of Christ, our risen Lord.— 
Of Chriat, the everlasting king, — 
Of Christ, th' incarnate worf. 
h Bail, mighty Saviour ! thee we hail ! 
High on thy throne above ; 
Till heart and flesh together fail, 
We 'il sing thy matchless love. 

4<yy. Tliejii-sl Sabbalk. 

1 HOW hright a day was that, whieh saw 

Creation's work complete ! 
All nature owned her Maker's law. 
And worshiped at his feet. 

2 The world, arranged by power divine, 

In perfect order stood ; 
And, resting from his great design, 
God saw that all was good, 

3 Not such a Sabbath now appears, 

For sin has ruined all ; 
No longer man with pleasure hears 
A gracious Father's call. 

4 Yet, Lord! bring back the reign of peac«, 

Let brighter days begin ; 
And teach vain creatures how to cease 
Prom folly and from sin. 

5 Let sinners he again made thine. 

Though once with vengeance cursed; 
And Jet a second Sabbath shine. 
As glorious as the first 

0\ fU. The Resurreclim of ChrU. 

1 THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 
In concert with the blest: 
And joyful, in harmonious lays, 
Employ this day of reat 
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3 Lord! may wc still remember thee, 
And more in knowledge grow ; 
Oh ! may we more of glory see, 
While waiting here below. 
3 On this blest day, a brighter scene 
Of glory was displayed, 
By God, Ui' eternal word, than when 
Thlsu ■ 



4 He rises, who our souls hath bought 
With blood, and grief, and pain : 
'T was great — to speak the world from noughV- 
'T was greater — to redeem. 

OXJl.. TheLorSiDas- 

1 THIS day the Lord hath called his own ;— 
Oh ! let us then his praise declare. 
Fix our desires on him aione. 
And seek his face, with fervent prayer. 
3 Lord ! in tby Jove, would we rejoice. 
That bids the burdened soul be free ; 
And, with united heart and voice. 
Devote these sacred hours to thee. 

3 Now let the world's delusive things 

No more our groveling thoughts employ. 
But faith be taught to stretch her wings, 
In search of heaven's unfailing joy. 

4 Oh ! let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord ! 

Be to our lasting welfare blest ; 
The purest comfort here afford. 
And fit us for eternal rest. 

ijyjA/, The Satiballi, aholySsst. 

1 AGAIN the day returns of holy rest. 
Which, when he made the world, Jehovah blesrf ; 
When, like his own, ho bade our labours cease. 
And all be piety, and ail be peace. 
3 Let us devote this consecrated day 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
So shall he hear when fervently we raise 
Our supplications, and our songs of praise. 
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3 Father in heaven ! in whom our hopes confide. 
Whose power defends us,and whose precepts guide; 
In life our guardian, and in death our friend, — 
Glory supreme be thine, till lime shall end. 

Crjq C. M. 

fWiJ. The SacHfia of the Hearl. 

1 WHEN, as returns this solemn day, 

Man comes to meet his God, 
What rites — what honors shall he pay 1 
How spread his praise abroad 1 

2 Prom marble-domes and gilded spires 

Shall clouds of incense risel 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly sacrifice t 

3 Vain, siiiful man ! — creation's lord 

Thine offerings well may spare; 
But give thr heart — and thou shalt find, 
That Gocl will hear thy prayer. 

1 LORD of the vast creation, 

Support of worlds unknown, 
Desire of every nation ! — 

Behold us at thy throne ; 
We come for mercy crying, 

Through thine atoning blood ; 
And on thy grace relying, 

We seek each promised good. 

2 Wc bless the condescension 

That brought thee down to earth ; 
Of which the seers made mention. 

Who prophesied thy birth : 
We celebrate the glory. 

That marked thy wondrous way 
And own the joyful story. 

That claims this hallowed day. 

3 Oh '. when shall thy salvation 

Be known through every land, 
And men, in every station. 
Obey thy great command ? 
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In God's own Son telieviag, 

Prom sin may they be free ; 
And gospel-grace receiving. 

Find life and peace in theo. 

OUO. 2Se CJose of Ihe Sahhaih. 

1 ANOTHER day lias passed along, 

And we are nearer to the tomlv— 
Nearer lojoin the heavenly song. 
Or hear the last eternal doom. 

2 Sweet is the light of Sabbath-eve, 

And soft the sunbeams lingering there: 
For these blest hours, the world I leave, 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 

3 The time how lovely and how still ; 

Peace shines and smiles on all below, — 
The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill, — 
All Mr with evening's setting glow. 

4 Season of rest! the tranquil soul 

Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love,— 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees a smiling heaven above, 

5 Nor will our days of toil be long. 

Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 

And we shall join the ceaseless song, — 

The endless Sabbath of our God. 

'J\J\Jt Evening qf the LoT'd't Dag. 

1 FREQUENT the day of God returns. 

To shed its quickening beams; 
And yet how slow devotion bums! 
How languid are its flames! 

2 Accept our faint attempts fo love. 

Our frailties. Lord ! forgive ; 

We would be like thy saints above. 

And praise thee while we live. 

3 Increase, O Lord ! our faith and hope. 

And fit us to ascend, 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up, 
The Sabbath ne'er shall end :— 
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4 Where wc shall breathe in heavenly air, 

Wilh heavenly lustre shine, 

Before the throne of God appear. 

And feast on love divine : — 

5 Where we, in high serapliic strains. 

Shall all our powers employ ; 
Delighted range Ih' ethereal plains, 
And take our fill of joy. 
f-ryy c, M. 

tfKJ I • Lord's Day-EvCTIillg. 

1 WHEN, dear Jesus ! when shall 1 

Behold thee all-serene; 
Blest in perpfetual Sabhath-day, 
Without a veil between T 

2 Assist me while I wander here 

Amidst a world of cares ; 
Incline my heart to pray with love, 

And then accept my prayers. 
8 Spare me, my God i Oh ! spare the soul 

That gives itself to thee ; 
Take all that I possess below, 

And give thyself to me. 
4 Thy Spirit, O my Father ! give 

To be my guide and friend, 
To light mv path to ceaseless joys— 

Where Sabbaths never end. 



SANCTUARY. 
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Tie Mercs-Seal. 

1 HOW charming is the place, 
Where my Redeemer-God 
Unveils the glories of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad '. 
1i Not the fair palaces, 

To which the great resort. 
Are once to be compared with thii, 
Where Jesus holds his court 
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8 Here, on the mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowoed. 
Our joyful eyes oehold thee ait, 
And smile on all around. 

4 To thee, our prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents : 

Oh ! listen to our broTten sighs. 

And grant us all our wants. 

5 Give us, Lord ! a place. 

Within thy hlest abode. 
Among the children of thy grace, — 
The servants of our God. 
c, M. 

3fte Giory o/Zion, 

1 HOW honorable is the place. 

Where we adoring stand ; 

Zion ! — the glory of the earth, 

And beauty of the land. 

3 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 

The city where we dwell ; 

The walls, of strong salvation made, 

Defy th' assaults of hell. 

3 Lift up the everlasting gates. 

The doors wide open fling ; 
Enter, ye nations that obey 
The statutes of our king ! 

4 Hero shall you taste unmingled joys. 

And live in perfec|t peace, — 
You that have known Jehovah's name. 
And ventured on his grace I 

5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, 

And banish all your fears ; 
Strength, in the Lord Jehovah, dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 

01\J. TTaCiurch, lie Palate 0/ Old. 

1 HAPPY the church, thou sacred place. 
The seat of thy Creator's grace ! 
Thy holy courts are his abode. 
Thou earthly palace of our God ! 
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■2 Thy walls are strengtb, — and at tby gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundation move) 
Fixed on his couDsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vaia designs engage — 
Against thy throne in vain they rage, 
Lite rising waves, with angry roar. 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 God ia our shield, and God our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 
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H. M. 

ISe floHM of Praner. 

\ GREAT Falher of mankind [ 

We bless that wondrous grace, 
Which could for GentDes find. 

Within thy courts, a place ; 
How kind the care 

Our God displays. 

For lis to raise 
A house of prayer ! 

2 Though once estranged afar. 

We now approach the throne, 
For Jesus brings us near. 

And makes our cause his own; 
Strangers no more. 

To thee we come ; 

We find our borne, 
And rest secure. 

3 To thee our souls we join, 

And love thy sacred name : 
No more our own, but thine. 

We triumph in thy claim : 
Our Father-King ! 

Thy covenant-grace 

Our souls embrace, 
Thy titles sing. 

4 Let all the nations throng 

To worship in thy house ; 
And thou attend the song. 
And smile upon their vows, 
M* 
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indulgent slill. 

Till earth conspire 

To join the choir. 
On Zion'a hili. 

01^. The House of Pna/sr and Praist. 

\ LORD of hosts 1 to tliee we raise. 
Here, a house of prayer and praise ; 
Thou thy people's heart prepare- 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the-liviag here be fed. 

With thy word, the heavenly bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory hlest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Hero, to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall girt the land ; 
Here, reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply : 
Hallelujah !— hence ascend 
Prayer and praise, till time shall end. 
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Onopentjig aH 

1 HERE, in thy name, eternal God I 

We build this earthly house for fhee ; 
Oh ! make it now thy fixed abode, 
And keep it. Lord ! from error free. 

2 When here thy people seek thy face. 

And dying sinners pray to live ; 
Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelling-plaoe. 
And when thou heareat. Lord ! forgive, 

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim. 

The blessed gospel of thy Son ; 
Still, hy the power of his great name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 When children's voices raise the song,- 

Hosanna to their heavenly King ; 
Let heaven, with earth, the strain prolong — 
"Hoaanna!" let the angels sing. 



SANCTUARY. 

& But will, indeed, Jehovah deign. 

Here to abide, — no transient guest 1 

Here, will our great Redeemer reign. 

And here, the Hoiy Spirit rest 1 — 



^ J- ^* Prater on opening a Clmrch-Eiijfice. 

1 WITHIN thy house, O Lord our God I 
In glorious majesty appear ; 
Malie this a place of thine abode. 
And shed thy choicest blessings here. 
3 When we thy mercy-seat surround, 
Thy SpiriC with thy word, impart ; 
And let thy gospel's joyful sound. 
With power diviae, reach every heart. 

3 Here, let the blind their si^ht obtain, 

Here, give the broken spirit rest ; 
Let Jesus here triumphant reign, — 
Enthroned in every yielding breast 

4 Here, Jet the voice of sacred joy 

And humble supplication rise, 
Till higher strains our tongues employ. 
In realms of bliss, beyond the skies. 

fii ;; <= "■ 

*^it». DedicatiimiifaCkurch. 

1 GOD of the universe! to thee 

This sacred fane we rear. 
And now, with songs and bended knee. 
Invoke thy presence here, 

2 Long may this echoing dome resouad 

The praises of thy name, — 
These hallowed walls to all around 
The Triune God proclaim. 

3 Here, let thy love — thy presence dwell, — 

Thy glory here make known ; 
Thy people's home. Oh ! come, and fill. 
And seal it as thine own. 
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4 When sad with care — by sin oppressed,— 

Here may the burdened soul. 
Beneath thy sheltering wing, tind rest ; 
Here, malie the wounded whole. 

5 And when the last long Sabbath-morn, 

Upon the just, shall rise. 
May all, who own thee here, he borne 
■^ " 'n the skies. 
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3V« fleralds of Claist. 

1 HOW beauteous are their feet. 
Who stand on Zion's hill ! 
Who bring salvation on their tonguM, 
And words of peace reveal ! 
3 How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet tlie tidings are 1 — 
" Zion I behold Ihj^ Saviour-King, 
He reigns and triumphs here !" 

3 How happy are our eara 

That hear thisjoyful sound ! 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 

That sec this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 The vratchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusaletn breaks forth m songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm. 

Through ail the earth abroaid ; 
Let every Dation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
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1 " GO, preach my gospel !" — saith the Lord, — 

"Bid Ihe whole earth my grace receive ; 
He shall be saved who trusts my word; 
He shall be damned who don't believe. 

2 "I 'il make your great commission known. 

And ye shall prove my gospel true. 
By all the works that 1 nave done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 "Teach all the nations my commanas, — 

I 'm with you titl the world shall end ; 
All power is trusted in my hands, 
I can destroy, and I defend." 

4 He spake — and light shone round his head ; 

On a bright cloud, to heaven he rode: 
They to the farthest nations spread 
The grace of their ascended God, 

'SI R "^ " 

fj 1 fj, Minisitji manJi/ar S»i>t. 

1 LET Zion's watchmen all awake, 

And take th' alarm they give ; 
Wow let them, from the mouth of God, 
Their awful charge receive. 

2 'T is not a cause of small import 

The pastor'a care demands ,- 
But what might fill an angel's heart; — 
It filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heavenly bliss forego ; — 
For souls, that must for ever live, 
In raptures, or in wo. 

4 All to the great tribunal haste, 

Th' account to render there ; 
And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults. 
Lord ! how should we appear f 

5 May they that Jesus, whom they preach. 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch, thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 
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619, 



MieUng 0/ Ministers. 

I POUR out thy Spirit from on high ; 

Lord! thine assembled servants blesa; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe thy priests with righteouaoeae, 
3 Within thy temple where we stand. 
To teach the truth as taught hy thee, 
Saviour ! like stars, in thy right hand. 
The angels of the churches be ! 

3 Wisdom and zeal, and faith impart. 

Firmness with meekness from above. 
To bear thy people on our hearts. 
And love the souls whom thou dwrt love :— 

4 To watch and pray, and never faint ; 

By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

5 Then, when our work is finished here. 

In humble hope, our charge resign : 

When the chief Shepherd shall appear, 

O God ! may they and we be thine. 
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71^ Dalh of a Minialet. 

1 NOW let our drooping hearts revive. 

And all our tears be dry ; 
Why should those eyes be drowned in grief 
That view a Saviour nigh J 

2 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, — 

The aged and the young ; 
The watchful eye, in darkness closed. 
And mute th' instructive tongue ; — 

3 Th' eternal shepherd still survives, 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye stil! guides us — and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

4 " Lo ! I am with you," saith the Lord, 

"My church shall safe abide ;" 
The Lord will ne'er forsake his own 
Who in his love confide. 
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5 Through every accae of life and death. 
His promise is our trust ; 
And this shall be our children's song, 
When wo arc cold in dust. 

l)^ 1 . The Paslw-a Death. 

1 REST from thy labor, rest ;— 

Soul of the just, set free ! 

Blest be thy memory, and blest 

Thy bright example be ! 

2 Faith, perseverauce, zeal. 

Language of light and power. 
Love, — prompt to act, and quick to feel, — 
Marked thee, till life's last hour. 

3 Now, — toil and conflict o'er, — 

Go, take with saints thy place 
But go — as each hath gone before, — 
A sinner saved by grace. 

4 Lord Jesus 1 to thy hands 

Our pastor wc resign ; 
And now we wait thine own commands; — 
We were not his, but thine. 
T) Thou art thy church's head ; 
And when the members die. 
Thou raisest others in their stead : — 
To thee we lift our eye. 
6 On thee our hopes depend ; 
Wc gather round our Rock,- 
Send whom thou wilt ; hut condescend 
Thyself to feed thy flock. 
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ITie Death o/an used Mna'sla: 

1 "SERVANT of God! well done! 

Rest from thy loved employ: 
The battle fought, — the vict'ry woo, — 
Enter thy ifiister's joy." 

2 The voice at midnight came, 

lie started up to hear ; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell— but felt no fear. 
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4 The pains of death are past, — 

Labor and sorrow cease ; 
And, life's long warfare closed at last. 
His soul is found in peace. 

5 Soldier of Christ ! well-done i 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And while eternal ages run, 
Eest ifl thy Saviour's joy ! 



523. ,.,.„„.;:,..._ 

1 WATCHMAN ! tell us of the night. 

What its signs of promise are 1 
Traveler ! o'er yon mountain's height ! 

See that glory-heaming star : 
Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foreteU! 
Traveler ! yes ; — it brings the daj', — 

Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman • tell us of the night ;— 

Higher yet that star ascends ; 
Traveler ! blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portenda; 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveler! ages are its own, 

See ! it bursts o'er ail the earth, 

S Watchman ! tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn ; 
Traveler ! darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn : 
Watchmfin ! let thy wanderings cease: 

Hie thee to thy quiet home ; 
Traveler ! lo ! the Prince of peace, — 

1,0 ! the Son of God is come I 
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CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 

1 RISE, gracious God [ Bod shine 

In all thy saving might: 
And prosper each design. 

To spread thy glorious light: 
Let healing streams of mercy flow 
That all the earth Ihy truth m^y know, 

2 Put forth thy glorious power ! 

The nations then will see. 
And earth present her store, 

In converts born of thee ; 
Godi our own God, his church wUI bless, 
And earth shall yield her full increase. 

tJiCirJ, The Bmlhcn crying Jw Belp. 

1 HARK I what mean Ihose lamentations. 

Rolling sadly through the sky 3 

'T is the cry of heathen nations, — 

" Come and help us or we die !" 

2 Hear the heathen's sad complaining, 

Christians! hear theirdying cry; 

And, the love of Christ constraining, 

Haste to help them, ere they die. 

1 NOW be the gospel-banner. 

In every land, unfurled ; 
And be the shout, — " Hosanna !" — 

Re-echoed through the world ; 
Til! every isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongue 
Receive the great salvation. 

And join the happy throng. 

2 What, though th' embattled legions 

Of earth and hell combioel 
His arm, throughout thair regions, 

Shall soon resplendent shine : 
Ride on, O Lord 1 victorious, 

Immanuel, Viunce of peace ! 
Thy triumph shall be glorious, — 

Thy empire still increase. 
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D HYMNS. 

3 Yes, — thou shall reign for ever, 

O Jcsua, King of Itings ! 
Thy light, ihy love, thy favor. 

Each ransomed captive sings: 
The isles for thee are waiting. 

The deserts learn thy praise. 
The hills and vallies greeting. 

The song responsive raise. 
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Missionary I^etitig- 

1 ASSEMBLED at thy great conmianii, 
Before thy face, dread King 1 we stand ; 
The voice, that marshalled every star, 
Has called thy people from afar. 

2 We meet, Ihroueh distant lands, to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line, to either pole, 

The thunder of thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 
Our hopes revive, our courage I'aise, 
Our counsels aid, to each impart 
The single eye, the faithful heart 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come. 
Recall the wandering spirits home ; 
From Zion's mount send forth the sound 
To spread the spacious earth around. 

O/iO. Till Hiralda pointing on! Ihe Way. 

1 NOW let our faith with joy survey 
The glories of the latter day r 

lis dawn already seems begun, — 
Sure earnest of the rising sun. 

2 The friends of truth assembled stand, — ■ 
A chosen consecrated band, 

The emblem of the cross display. 
And cry aloud, — " Behold the way !" 

3 Behold ihe way to Zion's hill. 
Where Israel's God delights to dwell : 
He fixes there bis lofty Qirone, 

And calls the sacred place his own. 

4 "Behold the wajr !" ye heralds! cry; 
Spate not, hut lift your voices high : 



T, Gooylc 



CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 



5 Auspicious dawn ! thy rising ray, 
Witi joy, we view, and hail the day : 
Thou Sun ! arise, supremely bright, 
And fill the world with purest light. 

U^Ut TheHeruUa^ Chnil. 

1 CAPTAIN of thine exalted host I 

Display thy glorious banner high ; 

The summons send, from coast to coast, 

And call a numerous army nigh. 

2 A solemn jubilee proclaim, — 

Proclaim the great sabbatic day ; 
Assert the glories of thy name ; 
Spoil Satan of his wished-for prey. 

3 Oh ! bid tiy heralds publish loud 

The peaceful blessmgs of thy reien; 

And when ihey speai of sprinkled blood. 

The mystery to the heart explain. 

OoU. Msiionaritt eiKouTagat. 

1 YE messengers of Christ ! 

His sovereign voice obey ; 

Arise, and follow where he leads, 

And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master, whom you serve. 

Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on his promised aid. 
With sacred courage go. 

3 Go, spread the Saviour's name ; 

Go, tell his matchless grace ; 
Proclaim salvation, full and free. 
To Adam's guilty race. 

4 Mountains shall sink to plains, 

And hell in vain oppose ; 
The cause is God's— and will prevail 
In spite of all his foes. 

t/t>l . UfparUat of Misslnnana. 

1 MEN of GiDd ! go take your stations ; 
Darkness reigns o'er all the earth ; 
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Go, proclaim among the nations. 

Joyful news of heavenly birth ; 
Bear the tidings — 

Tidings of the Saviour's worth. 
2 When exposed to fearful dangers, 

Jesus will his own defend : 
Borne afar midst foes and strangers; 

Jesus will appear your friend; 
And his presence 

Shall be with you to the end. 

1 ROLL on, thou mighty ocean ! 

And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy, 

To every vale of wo : 
Arise, ye gales ! and waft them, 

Safe to their destined shore ; 
That men may sit in darkness 

And death's black shade lio more. 

2 O thou eternal Ruler ! 

Who holdest in thine arm 
Tho tempests of the ocean, — 

Deliver theni from harm : 
Tlw presence slill be with them 

Wherever they may be; 
Though far from those who love them, 

Let them be nigh to thee. 

AQO f«,T.«nd4. 

OOO, SSeflwoMJp/Soicalwn. 

1 ON the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred herald stands ; 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, — 
Zion lon^ in hostile lands : 

MoumicB captive ! 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful, 

All thy friends unfeithful proved? 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 

By thy sighs and tears unmovedl 

Cease thy mourning; — 
Zion still is well-beloved. 
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3 God. thy God, will now restore thee, 
He himself appears thy friend ; 
AJl thy foes shall iice before thee, 
Here their boasts and triumphs endj 

Great deliverance — 

Zion's king will quickly send. 

4. Peace and joy shall now attend thee. 

All thy warfare now is past, 

God, thy Saviour, shall defend thee, 

Peace and joy are come at last; 

All thy conflicts 
End HI everlasting rest. 

534. 

1 GO~ye messengers of God ! 

Like the heams of morning, fly; 
Take the wonder-working rod. 
Wave the Banner-Cross on high. 

2 Where the towering minaret 

Gleams along the morning-skies. 
Wave it till the crescent set. 
And the " Star of Jacoh" rise. 

3 Go to many a tropic isle, 

In the hosom of the deep. 
Where the skies for ever smile, 
And th' oppressed for ever weep, 

4 O'er the negro's ni^ht of care 

Pour the living light of heaven ; 
Chase away the fiend despair, — 
Bid him hope to be forgiven. 

5 Where the golden gales of day 

Open on the palmy east, 
Wide the hleeding cross display, — 
Spread the gospel's richest feast 

6 Circumnavigate the ball. 

Visit every soil and sea ; 
Preach the cross of Christ to all, — 
Christ, whose love is full and free. 
eOK CM 

OOO. PromiaidAid. 

1 GO, and the Saviour's grace prociaini, 
Ye favored men of God ! 
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Go, publish, through Immanuel's name. 
Salvation bougkt with blood. 

2 What though j^our arduous path-way lie 

Through regions dark as death! 
What though, your faitt and zeal to try, 
Perils beset your path] — 

3 Yet, with determined courage, go. 

And armed with power divine : 
Your God wiU needful strength bestow, 
And on your labors shine. 

4 He, who has called you to the war. 

Will recompense your paias ; 

Before Messiah's conquering car. 

Shall mounta,iiis sink to plains. 

5 Shrink not, though earth and hell opposCi 

But plead your Master's cause ; 
Assured that e'en your mightiest foes 
Shall bow before his cross. 
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THBignaiieii of a Mioaiotutry. 

1 FATHER of mercies! condescend 

To hear our fervent prayer. 
While this our brother we commend 
To thy paternal care. 

2 Before him set an open door ; 

His various efforts bless ; 
On him thy Holy Spirit pour, 
And crown him with success. 

3 Endow him with a heavenly mind ; 

Supply his every need ; 
Make him in spirit meek, resigned. 
But bold in word and deed. 

4 In every tempting, trying hour. 

Uphold him, by thy grace ; 
And guard him, by thy mighty powerj 
Tilt he shall end his race. 

5 Then, followed by a numerous train, 

Gathered from heathen lands, 

A crown of life may he obtain, 

From his Redeemer's hands. 
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CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 

•JO i • CammiMion w llie GearUei. 

1 GO — messenger of peace and love ! 

To nations plunged in shades of night; 
Like angels sent from fields above, 
Be thine to shed celestial light. 

2 Go, to the hungry food impart ; 

To paths of peace the wanderer guide, 
And lead the tniTSty, panting heart, 
Where streams of living waters glide. 



And, piercing through the gloom afar. 
Shed heavenly light and love divine. 
4 To India's various castes, proclaim 

The gospel's soft, but powerful voice ; 

And, at the hiest Redeemer's name. 

Let ocean's Jonely isles rejoice. 

6 From north to south, from east to west, 

Messiah yet shall reign supreme ; 

His name, t>y every tongue, confessed,— 

His praise — the universal theme. 
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Frm/frfor Israel 

1 LORD ! send thy servants forth 
To call the Hebrews home ; 
From east, and west, and south, and north. 
Let all the wanderers come. 
3 Where'er, in lands unknown. 
The fugitives remain. 
Bid every creature help them on. 
Thy holy mount to gain. 

3 An offering to the Lord, 

There let them all he seen. 
Sprinkled with water and with blood, 
In soul and body clean, 

4 With Israel's myriads sealed. 

Let all the nations meet ; 
And show the mystery fulfilled, — 
Thy family complete. 
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The Mitsli/iuBy'i FarevnHl 

1 VES,— my, native land 1 I love thee ; 

All. thy scenes I love them well ; — 
Friends, connexions, happy country! 
Can I bid you all farewell? 

Can I leave you, 
Par in heathen lands to dwelll 

2 Home 1 — thy joys are passing lovely, — ■ 

Joys no' stranger-heart can tell ; 
Happy home ! — 't is sure I love thee ! 

Can I — can I say — Ftirewell 'i 
Can I leave thee. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell 'i 

3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure. 

Holy daj^s and Sahbath-bell, 
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure ! 
Can I say a last farewell 1 

Can I leave you. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell! 

4 Yes! I hasten from you gladly. 

From the scenes I love so well ; 

Far away, ye billows ! bear me ; 

Lovely native land ! — farewell! 

Pleased I leave Ihee, 
Par in heathen lands to dwell. 

5 In the deserts let me labor. 

On the mountains let me tell. 

How he died — the blessed Saviour — 

To redeem a world from hell ! 

Let me hasten, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean ! 

Let the winds my canvass swell : 

Heaves ray lieart with warm emotion, 

While I go far hence to dwell : 

Glad I bid thee. 
Native land 1 — Farewell \ — Farewell t 

pj'-ifyja MfsBioHoneB remtmbered- 

1 MARKED as the purpose of the skies. 
This promise meets our anxious eyes, — 
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That teathen lands the Lord shall know, 
And warm with faith each bosom glow. 

2 E'ea now the hallowed scenes appear ; 
E'en now unfolds the promised year : 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace, 
And bear the tidings of thy grace, 

3 Mid burning climes and frozen plains, 
Where pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
Lord ! maSj their steps, their fears subdue^ 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view. 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail, 
Bid (hem the glorious future hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 

And onward urge their conquering way. 



SPREAD OP THE GOSPEL. 



541 



Prayer far «* MiliimUum. 

1 JESUS ! we bow before thy throne. 

We lift our eyes to seek thy face ; 
To bleeding hearts thy lovfe make known, 
On contrite souls bestow thy grace. 

2 See, spread beneath thy gracious eye, 

A world o'erwhelmed in guilt and tears, 
Where deathless souls in ruin lie, 
And no kind voice dispels their fears ! 

3 Lord ! arm thy truth with power divine, 

Its conquests spread from shore to shore. 
Till suns and stars forget to shine, 
And earth and skies shall be no more. 

4 Oh ! rise, ye ransomed captives 1 rise. 

Peal the loud anthem here below ; 
Let earth reflect it to the skies. 
And heaven with new-born rapture glow. 

542. n.J„'.z,^ 

I DAUGHTER of Zion! from the dust 
Exalt thy Mlea head ; 
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2 Awake, awake, put on thy atrength,— 



Say to the south,— "Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north '." 
4 They come, they eome ;— thine exiled hands. 
Where'er they rest or roam, 



6 Thus, though the universe shall hura. 
And God bis works destroy. 
With songs, thy ransomed shall return. 
And everlasting joy. 

04ft5. The Qapel-Trvmptt. 

1 YE trembline captives ! hear ; 

The gospel-trumpet sounds ; 

No music more "can charm the «ir. 

Or heal your heart-felt wounds. 

2 'T is not the trump of war. 

Nor Sinai's awful roar ; 
Salvation's news it spreads afor. 
And vengeance is no more. 
8 Forgiveness, love, and peace, 
clad heaven aloud proclaiim ; 
And earth, the jubilee's release, 
With eager rapture claims- 
4* Far, &r to distant lands 

The saving news shall spread ; 
And Jesus all his willing band* 
la glorious triumph, le^. 

04l4. Prai/er Jbf Siuxnt. 

1 O LORD, our God ! arise. 
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And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend hoc blessed reign. 

2 Thou Prince of life ! arise, 

Nor let thy glory cease ; 
Par spread the conquests of tliy grace, 
And bless the earlh with peace. 

3 Thou Holy Ghost! arise, 

Expand thy quickening wing. 
And o'er a dark and ruined world 
Let light and' order spring, 

4 All on the earth ! arise, 

To God, the Saviour, sing, : 
From shore to shore, from earth to heaven, 
I.et echoing anthems ring. 

040. TSe Tiimi M/avw Ziwi. 

1 SOVEREIGN of worlds ! display ihy power. 
Be this thy Zjon's favored tour ; 

Bid the bright morning-star arise, 
Aod point ^e nations to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns, 
On Afric s shore, on India's plains ; 
Far let the gospel's sound he known. 
And claim flie nations for thy own. 

3 Speak — and the world shall hear thy voice 
Speak, — and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night; 

Bid every nation hail the light 

04O. Millenmal Days. 

1 LORD! send thy word, and let it fly. 

Armed with thy Spirit's power ; 
Ten thousands sHall confess its sway. 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace 

The barren wastes shall rise. 
With sudden green and fruits arrayed— 
A hlooming paradise. 

3 Peace, with her olive-crown shall stretch 

Her wings from shore to shore ; 
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4 Lord ! for those days we wait ; — those days 

Are in thy word foretold : 
Fly swifter, sun and stars I and bring 
This promised age of gold. 

5 Amen ! — with joy divine, let earth's 

Uonumhered myriads cry; 
Amen ! — with joy divine, let heaven's 
Unnumbered choirs reply. 

04/. Prasf for cUl Land). 

1 O GOD of sovereign grace ! 

We bow before thy throne ; 
And plead, for all the human race. 
The merits of thy Son. 

2 Spread through the earth, O Lord ! 

The knowledge of thy ways ; 

And let all lands, with joy, record 

The great Redeemer's praise. 
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Juaui iliaRTOgn, 

I HARK! — the song of jubilee. 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, — 
Or the fulness of the sea. 
When it breaks upon the shore,— 
"Hallelujah ! for the Lord 
God Omnipotent, shall reign!" 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

% "Hallelujah!"— hark!— -the sound. 
From the centre to the skies. 
Wakes, above, beneath, around. 
All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banners furled. 
Sheathed his sword ! he speaks — 'tis 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of hia Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway : 
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He shall reign, when, like a scroll. 
Yonder heavens have passed away ; 
Then the end ; — beneath his rod, 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah !— Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is all in all. 
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Prat/cr for Zirm. 

1 INDULGENT Sovereign of the skies! 

And wilt thou how thy gracious ear J 

While feehle mortals raise their cries, 

Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear ? 

2 How shall thy servants give thee rest, 

Till Zion's mouldering walls thou raise 1 
Till thine own power shall stand confessed. 
And make Jerusalem a praise 1 

3 Look down, O God ! with pitying eye. 

And view the desolations round; 
See, what wide realms in darkness lie, 
What scenes of wo and crime abound ! 

4 Loud let the gospel-trumpet blow 

And call the nations from afar ; 
Let all the isles their Saviour know. 
And eaith's remotest ends draw near 
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Prayer fir Ihe Set'gn iif Chrltl. 

\ JESUS, immortal King L arise ; 
Rise and assert thy sway ; 
Till earth, suhdued, its tribute tring. 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror ! ride. 

Till all thy foes submit ; 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet. 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly, 

This spacious earth around ; 

Till every soul beneath the sun 

Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

May Jesus be adored ; 
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^O 1 . The Stale 0/ lAe Bauhat. 

1 FROM Greenland's icy mountains. 

Prom India's coral strand, 
Wlicre Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down tlieir golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Tneir land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, — 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile 1 — 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny 1 
Salvation ! Salvation ! — 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft — wall, ye winds ! his story 

And you, ye waters ! roll, — 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till, o'er our ransomed nature, 

The Lamh for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

^^9 L.M, 

I ZION ! awake, thy strength renew. 
Put on thy robes of beauteous hue , 
And let th' admiring world behold 
The king's fair daughter clothed in gold 
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2 Charch of our God ! arise and shine. 
Bright with the beams of triitli divine : 
Then shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations are. 

3 Gfentiles and kings thv light shall view ; 
All shall admire and love thee too ; — 
Shall come, like clouds across the sky 
Or doves that to their windows fly. 
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Prayer JM- MisOBnaria. 

1 GREAT God ! the nations of the earth 

Are by creation thine; 
And in thy works,from nature's birthi 
Thy radiant glories shine. 

2 But, Lord ! thy greater love hath sent 

Thy gospel to our race ; 

Unveiling thy divine intent 

Of rich redeeming grace. 

3 Soon may these gracious tidings roil 

The spacious earth around. 

Till every trihe and every soul 

Shall iiear the joyful sound. 

4 Then, to her sable sons conveyed, 

Shall Afric learn thy word, 
And vassais, long-enslaved, become 
The freemen of the Lord, 

5 When shall the scattered wanderers meet. 

That now in darkness rove, 
And gathered round Immanuel's feet. 
Sing of his saving love 1 

6 O Lord ! each faithful effort own. 



The temples, of thy praise. 
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I ALL hail ! incarnate God ! 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of thee, in sacred wrft, 
With joy our eyes behold ; 
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Still dolh thine arm new trophies wear. 
And iJiominjents of glory rear, 

2 Oh ! haste, victorious Prince ! 

That glorious happy day, 
When souls, like drops of dew. 

Shall own thy gentle sway : 
Oh ! may it hless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond tlie skies. 

3 All hail ! triumphant Lord ! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations wait 

To wear thy gentle chain ; 
When earth and time are known no moK 
Thy throne shall eland for ever sure. 

000. Triuinpha/lhe Gospel. 

1 ARM of the Lord 1 awake, awake ! 
Put on thy strength— the nations shake. 
And let the world, adoring, sec 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, — 
" I am Jehovah — God alone !" 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Almighty God ! thy grace proclaim. 
In every land of every name ; 

Let Zion's time of favor come ; 

Oh ! bring the tribes of Israel home. 

4 Arm of the Lord ! awake, awake ! 
Puto " 



tJO\}t The Bay-Spring. 

1 CHRISTIAN i see— the orient morning 
Breaks along the heathen sky; 

Lo ! th' expected day is dawning — 
Glorious day-spring from on high : 

Hallelujah ! — 
Hail the day-spring from on high ! 
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2 Heathen at the sight are singing; 

Morning wakes the lunefiS lays ; 
Precious offerings they are bringing— 

Pirst-fruits of more perfect praise : 
Hallelujah ! — 

Hail the day-spring from on high ! 

3 Zion's Sun '. — salvation beaming,— 

Gilding now the radiant hills,— 
Rise and shine, till brighter gleamings 

All the world thy glory fills : 
Hallelujah 1— 

Hail the day-spring from on high! 

4 Lord of every (rihe and nation ! 

Spread thy truth from pole to pole ; 
Spread the light of thy salvation, 

Till it shine on every soul; 
Hallelujah ! — 

Hail the day-spring from on high ! 

00 I . Onil'i Coming to reign. 

1 JESUS ! thy church with longing eyes 

For thine expected coming waits: 

When will the promised light arise, 

And giory beam on Zion's gates! 

2 E'en now, when tempests round us fall, 

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky. 
Thy words with pleasure we rtcall, . 
And deem that our redemption 's nigh, 

3 Oh ! come aad reign o'er every land ; 

Let Satan from his throne be hurled, — 
All oations how to thy command, 
And grace revive a dying world. 

4 Teach us in watchfulness and prayer, 

To wait for thine appointed hour ; 
And fit us, by thy gracf, to share 
The triumphs of thy conquering power 

^^ft L.M. 

OOO. T^teDmiT^ltelgnqf Ckriit. 

1 ASCEND thy thcone, almighty King ; 
And spread thy glories ali abroad; 
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I*t thine own arm salvation bring. 
And be thou known the gracious God. 
2 Let millions bow before thy seat, — 
I,et humble mourners seek thy face ; 

Bring daring rebels to thy ff ' 
Subdued by thy victonou! 



Subdued by thy victorious grace. 
S Oh ! let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kmgdoms of the Lord ; 
Let saints and angels pi'aise thy name, — 
Bo tliou througli heaveij and earth adored, 

OOy, ns final VicUry lif OoMl. 

1 WHEN shall the voice of singing 

Flow joyfully along 1 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended. 

And him, who once was slain, 
Again to eartli descended. 

In righteousness to reign 1 



And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply : 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujah swelling 

In one eternal sound, 

ODU. The NewCreauoH. 

1 SPIRIT of power and might ! behold 

A world by sin destroyed; 
Creator-Spirit ! — as of old. 
Move on the formless void. 

2 Give thou the word ;— that healing soun 

Shall queO the deadly strife ; 
Aod earth again, like Edea crowned, 
Produce the tree of life. 
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4 And if the sons of God rejoice 

To hear a Saviour's name, 
How will the ransomed raise th«ir voice. 
To whom that Saviour came t 

5 So every kindred, tongue and tribe, 

Assembling round the throne, 
Thy new-creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign iove alone. 

Kf'l S, M. 

*J\JX. Stg-oicing in CAriH't Rtlgii. 

1 NOW living waters flow 

To cheer the humble soul ; 
From sea to sea the rivers go. 
And spread from pole to pole. 

2 Now righteousness shall spring, 

And grow on earth again : 

Jesus, Jehovah, be our king. 

And o'er the nations reign. 

3 Jesus shall rule alone. 

The world shall hear his word ; 
By one blest name shall he be known — 
The universal Lord. 



562 



Prayer fir llie Worlifa < 

1 O SPIRIT of the living God [ 



Descend on our apostate rj 
3 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love. 
To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above. 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light. 

Confusion — order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength, inspire with might 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 O Spirit of the Lord ! prepare 

A sinful world their God to meet: 
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Breathe thou abroad, like morniag-air, 
Tiil hearts of stone begin to beat, 
5 Baptize the nations ; far and QigK 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 

The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call liim, — Lord. 



663. 



iVoyer>-! 



1 O'ER the realms of pagan darkness, 

Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people, 

IjOst in sins bewildering maze; — 
Darkness brooding 

On the face of all the earth ! 

2 Idght of them who sit in eri'or 1 

Rise and shine— thy blessings bring ; 
Light— to lighten all the Gentflea ! . 

Rise with heaiing in thy wing: 
To thy brightness. 

Let all kings and nations come. 

3 Let the heathen, now adoring 

IdoKgods of wood and stone, 
Come and, worahiping before him, 

Serve the living God alone : 
Lei thy glory 

Fill the earth, as floods the sea. 

4 Taon ! to whom all power is given. 

Speak the word ; at thy command. 
Let the company of heralds 

Spread thj name from land to land : 
Lord ! be with them. 

Always till time's latest end. 



DD4. Spread <tf IM Gosfiel. 

1 THY people, Lord ! who trust thy word, 

■ And wait the smilings of thy face. 
Assemble round thy mercy-seat. 
And plead the promise of thy grace. 

2 Hast thou cot said — thine only Son 

Shall be a light to Gentile lands, 
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To open the benighted eyes, 
And loose the wretched pris'ners' bandsV- 

3 Prom land to land, from sea to sea. 

Thai his dominion shail extend ! — 

That every tongue shall call him Lord, 

And every linee before him bendl 

4 Now let the happy time appear — 

The tinie to favor Zion come ; 
Send forth Ihy heralds far and near. 
And call the wandering exiles home. 

tjyjfJ, Success of the Gdsjk! lamns Ihe Himhev. 

1 O'ER the gloomy kills of darkness, 

Cheered by no celestial ray. 
Sun of righteousness '. arising, 

BriDg the bright, the glorious day ; 
Send the gospel 

To the earth's remotest bound. 



2 Kingdoms wide that ai 

Grant them, Lord ! the glorious light 
And, from eastern coast to western. 

May the morning chase the night ; 
And redernplion. 

Freely purchased, win Ihe day. 

3 Ply abroad, thou mighty gospel ! 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions. 

Multiply and still increase ; 
Sway thy sceptre. 

Saviour! all the world around. 

566. 

1 WHO are these that come from far. 
Led by Jacob's rising star 1 
Strangers now to Zion come. 
There to seek a p ""' 



Tritanphs of Ih 



2 Lo ! they gather like a cloud, 
Or as doves their windows crowd: 
Zion wonders at the sight, — 
Zion feels a strange d^ight 



J60 HYHNB^ 

3 Zion now no more shall sigli, 
God will raise her glory high ; 
He will send a large increase^, — 
He will give his people peace. 

4 Sons of Zion '. sing aloud : 
See her sun, without a cloud 1 
God will make her joy complete— 
Zion'a sun shall never set. 
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Kingdom of C/triot ainonff Men. 

1 LO ! what a. glorious sight appears, 
To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are passed away. 
And the old rolling skies. 
3 From the third heaven, where God resides,— 
That holy, happy place, — 
The New-Jerusalem comes down. 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending angels shout for joy. 

And the bright armies sing,— 
" Mortals ! behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 "The God of glory, down to men. 

Removes his blessed abode ; — 
Men, the dear objects of his grace. 
And be their loving God. 

5 "His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

Prom every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears. 
And death itself shall die." 

6 How long, dear Saviour ! Oh i how long 

Shall this bright hour delay 1 
Ply swifter rouiw, ye wheels of time ! 
And bring the welcome day, 

KCQ 11' 

V UO" Zioa tncowraged. 

1 DAUGHTER of Zion ! awake from thy sadness ; 
Awake, — for thy foes shall oppress thee no 

Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of glad 
Arise,— for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. ' 
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i Strong were Ihy foes ; but the arm ttat subdued 

And scattered their legions, was mightier far ; 

They fled, like the chair, from the scourge thai 

pursued them ; 

Vain were their steeds ?,nd their chariots of war. 

3 Daughter of ZIod! the power, thathathsaved thee. 

Extolled with the barp and the timbrel should 

be. 

Shout,— for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee, 

Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free. 

569. U..l^r^. 

1 O CITY ofthe Lord! begin 

The universal song ; 
And let the scattered villages 

The joyful notes prolong. 
'? Let Kedar's wilderness afar 



In accent rude rejoice. 
:i Oh ! from the streams 6f distant lands 
To our Jehovah sing ; 
And joyful, from the mountain-tops. 
Shout to the Lord, Ihe king. 
4 Let ail combined, with one accord, 
The Saviour's glories raise, 
Till, in the earth's remotest bounds. 
The nations sound his praise. 

fJ I y/t Dawning qf Ihe LnlterDait. 

1 LOOK, ye saints ! the day is breaking i 

Joyful times are near at hand ; 
God, the mighty God, is speaking 

By his word m every land ; 
Day advances, — 

Darkness flies, at his eommand- 
3 Wliile (he foe becomes more daring. 

While he enters like a flood, 
God, the Saviour, is preparing 

Means to spread his truth abroad: 
Every language 

Soon shaU fell the love of God. 



T, Gooylc 



6Ge HYMNS. 

3 God of Jacob, high and glorioua 1 
Let thy people see thy power ; 

Let the gospel be victorious, 
Through tlie world for evermore ; 

Then shall idols 
Perish, while thy saints adore. 

O I i-t Success anlidpated. 

1 BEHOLD th' expected time draw near. 
The shades disperse, the dawn appear! 
Behold the wilderness assume 
The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom ! 



The ripening fields, already white, 
Present a harvest to the sight. 

8 The untaught heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled captive, to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 

4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart. 
In the blest labor share a part ; 
Our prayers and offerings gladly bring 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

*J I Xl. The Cielm'ej of Chriit. 

1 HOSANNA to our eonquering King i 

All hail ! incarnate love ! 
Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above. 

2 Thy vict'ries and thy deathless fame. 

Through the wide world,shall run ; 
And efftriasting ugas siag 
The triumph thou hast won. 

fi7Q ^- " 

kj I 9Jt Thu gtna-al JuMtei- 

1 FAIR shines the morning-slar ; 

Tiie silver trumpets sound. 
Their notes re-echoing far, 

While dawns the day around : 
Joy to the earth— -the earth is free ; 
It IS the vear of jubilee. 
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2 Pris'ners of hope, in gloom 

And silence, left to die ! 
With Christ's unfolding tomb. 

Your portals open fly : 
Rise with your Lord — he sets you free ; 
It is tiie year of jubilee. 

3 Ye who yourselves hove sold 

For de"bta to justice due. 
Ransomed — but not with gold ! 

He gave himself for you : 
The blood of Christ hath made you free; 
It is the year of jubilee. 

4 Captives of sin and shame I 

O'er earth and ocean, hear 
An angel's voice proclaim 

The Lord's accepted year : 
Let Jacob risfe — be Israel free ; 
It is the year of jubilee. 

D I 4. 77« Riign of Chrisl estMkhed. 

I SHOUT, — for the great Redeemer reigns. 

Through distant lands his triumphs spread ; 
Sinners, now freed from Satan's chains. 
Own him their Saviour and their head. 
3 Oh 1 may his conquests still increase ; 
Let every foe his power subdue ; 
While angels celebrate his praise, 
Saints shall his rising glories show. 
3 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
Prom all below and all above; 
In lofty songs, exalt his name, — 
In songs as Lasting as his love. 



576. 



TheBelgnof (Siritl. 

1 WAKE the song of jubilee. 
Let it echo o'er the sea ! 
Now hath come the promised hour j 
Jesus reigns with sovereigQ power. 

3 All ye nations ! join and sing, — 
"Christ, of lords and kings, is King !' 
Let it sound from shore to shore, — 
"Jesus reigns for evermore !" 
47 
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3 Now the desert lands rejoice. 
And the islands join their voice v 
Yea, the whole creation siogs, — 
"Jesus is the King of kings!" 

O / 0. ntlrinngihaiUSeignqf CSriW 

1 BEE the ransomed millions stand, — 
Palms of conquest in their hands ! 
This before the throne their strain, — 
"Hell is vanquished — death is slain!— 

3 " Blessing, honor, glory, might. 
Are the Conquerors native right; 
Thrones and powers hefore him fall,— ■ 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all!" 



3 Hasten, Ijord ! the promised hour ; 
Come in glory and in phwer; 
Still thy foes are unsubdued— 



4 Time has nearly reached its sum; 
All things with the bride, say, " Com© 1" 
Jesus ! whom all worlds adore, 
Come, — and reign for evermore. 



MORNING, 



Oil. Mamivg. 

1 IN this calm impressive hour. 

Let my prayer ascend on high ; 
God of mercy ! God of power ! 

Hear me, when to thee I cry : 
Hear me frcan thy lofty throne, 
For the sake of Christ, thy Son. 

2 With the morning's early ray. 

While the shades of night depart 
Let thy beams of light convey 

Joy and gladness to my heart ; 
Now o'er all my steps preside. 
And for all my wants provide. 
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3 Oil ! what J07 that word affords, — 

" Thou shftlt reiga o'er all the earth;' 
King of kings, and Lord of lords ! 
Send thy gospel-heralds forth ; 
Now begin thy boundless sway. 
Usher in the glorious day. 
frwQ e. M. 

f I O. Prm/er for ^lirilual Ligla. 

1 WE lift our hearts to thee. 

Thou Day-Star from on high ! 
The sun itself is but thy shade, 
Yet, cheers both earth and sky. 



And let the glories of thy love 
Come, like the morning-light. 

3 How beauteous nature now ! 

How dark and sad before ! — 
With joy we view the pleasing change. 
And nature's God adore. 

4 May we this life improve 

To mourn for errors past ; 
And live, this stiort revolving day, 

O IV. MoTning-Tlmnka. 

1 THOU that dost my life prolong ! 
Kindly aid my morning-song ; 
Thankful, from my couch I rise, 
To the God that rules the skies. 

2 Thou didst hear my evening-cry ; 
Thy preserving hand was nigh ; 
Peaceful slumbers thou hast shed, 
Grateful to my weary head. 

3 Thou hast kept me through the night,— 
'T was thy hand restored the light; 
Lord '. thy mercies still are new, 
Plenteous, as the morning-dew. 

4 Still my feet are prone to stray,— 
Oh! preserve me through the day; 
Dangers every where abound. 
Sins and snares beset me round. 
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On. my soul, thy beams dia 
Sweeter than the smiling morn. 
Let thy cheering light return. 

00»J Mmiiiig-Prai/er-Mceting. 

1 HOW sweet the melting lay 

That breaks upon the ear, 

When, at the hour of rising day. 

Christians unite in prayer ! 

2 The breezes waft their cries. 

Up to Jehovah's throne ; 
He listens Xa their bursting sighs, 
And sends his blessings down. 

3 So Jesus rose to pray, 

Before the morning-light; 
Once on the chilling mount did stay. 
And wrestle all the night. 

4 Glory to God on high. 

Who sends his blessings down, 
To rescue souls condemned to die, 
And mates his people one. 
rr,-! B.M. 

1 AWAKE, my drowsy sou! ! 

Awake, my active powers renewed! 
To run the heavenly race. 

2 See — how the rising sun 

Pursues his shining way; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's praise. 

With every brightening ray ! 
8 Thus would my rising soul 

Her heavenly parent sing ; 
And to her great original 

Her humble tribute bring. 
4 Serene, I laid me down 

Beneath his guardian care; 
I slept, and woke ; and still I founa 

My kind preserver ne^r. 
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5 Dear Saviour ! to thy cross, 
I bring my sacrifice ; 
Tinged with thy blood, it shall ascend. 
With fragrance to the skies, 
CQO c. M- 

1 ONCE more, my soul ! the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes: 
Once more, my voice ! thy tribute pay 
To him who rules the skies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats. 

The day renews the sound ; 
Wide as the heaven, on which he sits 
To turn the seasons round. 

3 'T is he supports ray mortal frame, — 

Mj^ tongue shall speak his praise; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame. 
And yet his wrath delays. 

4 A thousand wretched souls are fled. 

Since the last setting sun ; 
And yet he lengthens out my thread, — 
And yet my moments run. 

5 Great God ! let all my hours be thine, 

Whilst I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline. 
And bring a peaceful nighl. 
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1 IN sleep's serene oblivion laid, 

I safely passed the silent night ; 

Again I see the breaking sha<fc, — 

I drink again the morning-light. 

2 New-born, I bless the waking hour, 

Once more, with awe, rejoice (o be ; 
My conscious soul resumes he.- power, 
Atid springs, my guardian God ! to thee. 

3 Oh ! guide me through the various maze, 

My doubtful feet may this day tread; 

And spread thy shield's protecting blaze. 

Where dangers press around my head. 

47* 
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4 A deeper shade will soon impend,— 

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress; 

Yet, then thy strength shall still defend, — 

Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away,' 

That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes; 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Tliy love — the rapture of the skies. 

Oo4l. PraaelolheGodoflheMonang. 

1 GOD of Iho morning! at thy voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise. 
And like a giant doth rejoice. 
To run his jouroey through the skies; — 
3 From the fair chambers of the east. 
The circuit of his race begins. 
And without weariness or rest, 
Round the whole earth, he flies and shines, 

3 Oh [ like the sun may I falfiil 

Th' appointed duties of the day ; 
With ready mind, and active wiil, 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

4 Lord ! thy commands are clean and pure, 

Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 

Thy threateningsjust, thy promise sure. 

Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

5 Give me thy counsel for my guide, 

And then receive nne to thy bliss : 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint, and cold, compared with this. 



EVENING. 



OOO • An Evming-SaiTifice. 

1 GREAT God ! to thee my evening-song, 
With humble gratitude I raise , 
Oh ! let thy mercy tune mj tongue, 
And fill my heart with UveJy praise. 
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2 My days unclouded, as they pass, 

And every gently rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace. 
And witness to thy Jove and power, 

3 Seal my fot^iveness in the hlood 

Of Jesus; — hisdearname alone 
I plead for pardon, gracious God! 
And kind aocepiance, at thy throne. 

4 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close j 

With sleep rcli-esh my teebie frame; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And wake with praises to thy name. 

586. 

1 SOFTLY, now, the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord ! I would commuDe with thee, 

2 Soon for me, the light of day 
Shall for ever pass away j 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me. Lord ! to dwell with thee. 

wo i , Evemn^-PrayeramlFraUe, 

1 INDULGENT Father ! by whose care, 
I 've passed another day, — 
Let me, this night, thy mercy share ; — 
Oh ! teach me how to pray. 

3 Show me my sins, and how to mourn 

My guilt before thy face ; 

Direct mc, Lord ! to Christ {done 

And save me by thy grace. 

3 Let each returning night declare 

The tokens of tSy love ; 
And, everv hour, th)' grace prepare 
My soul for joys above. 

4 And when, on earth, I close mine eyes, 

To sleep in death's embrace. 
Let me, to heaven and glory, rise, 
To see thy smiling face. 
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OOO. AnEnemag-Offtring. 

1 THROUGH the day thy love has spared us. 

Now we lay us down to rest; 
Tkrougli the silent watches guard us, 

IiCt no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus ! tbou our guardian be. 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 

2 Pilgrims het^ on earth, and strangers. 

Dwelling in the midst of foes. — 
Us and ours preserve from dangers, 

In thine arms, let us repose. 
And, when life's short day is past. 
Rest with thee, iii heaven, at last 

OOy. Repsae a«d Decolim. 

1 NOW from labor and from care. 

Evening-shades have set me free ; 
In the work of praise and prayer. 

Lord ! I would converse with thee : 
Oh ! behold me from above. 
Fill me with a Saviour's love. 

2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and wo, 

Wither all my earthly joys; 
Naught can charm me here below. 

But my Saviour's melting voice : 
Lord ! forgive — thy grace restore. 
Make me thine ft " " 



3 For the blessings of this day. 
Pot the mercies of this hour. 

For the gospel's cheering ray, 
For the Spii'it's quickening power, — 

Grateful notes to thee I raise ; 

Oh L accept my gong of praise. 

vi/v/i An Evening- SOTig, 

1 DREAD Sovereign, let my cveaing-song 

Like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue. 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day. 

Thy hand was still my guard; 



EVENING. 

And still, to drive my wante away. 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 

3 Perpetual lilessinga from above 

Encompass me around ; 
But, Oil! liow few returns of love 
Matli my Creator found ! 

4 Wiiat iiave I done for him who died 

To save my wretched soul ? 

How are my follies multiplied. 

Fast as the minutes roll ! 



5 Lord ! with this guilty heart of mine. 

To tky dear cross I flee ; 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To he renewed by thee. 

6 Sprinkled afresh with pard'ning blood, 

I lay me down to rest, — 

As in th' embraces of my God, 

Or on ray Saviour's breast. 

5Q1 " " 

*'*-'J-" Evaang-Fna/er and PraiK. 

1 INDULGENT God ! whose bounteous care 

O'er all thy works is shown, — 
Oh ! let my grateful praise and prayer 
Arise before thy throne. 

2 What mercies has this day bestowed ! 

How largely hast thou blest ! 
My cup with plenty overflowed, 
With cheerfulness — my breast. 

3 Now may soft slumber close my eyes, 

From pain and sickness free; 
And let my waking thoughts arise. 
To meditate on thee. 

4 Thus bless each future day and night, 

And then.to realms of endless light. 
Oh ! let my spirit soar. 

KQO CM 

^JUAi. attraPra^tralTmlighl. 

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away. 
From every cumbering care. 
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Auii spend Ihe hours of setting day 
111 humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love, in solitude, to shed 

The penitential tear ; 
And all his promises to plead, 
When none but God is near. 

3 I love to think on mercies past. 

And future good implore ; 
My cares and sorrows all to cast, 
Oq him whom I adore. 

4 I love, by faith, to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew ; 
While here by tempests driven. 

5 And, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm, as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 

OtjO, Evmiag-Wi^ihip In lie JtoR%. 

1 O LOED 1 another day is flown, 

And we, a lonely band, 
Are met once more before thy throne. 
To bless thy fostering hand, 

2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours? 
Thou wilt ! — for thou dost love to hear 
The soQg which meekness pours. 

3 And, Jesus ! thou thy smiles wilt deign. 

As we before thee pray ; 
For thou didst bless the infeot train, 

And we are less than they. 

ly heavenly grace to ( 

All evil fer remove ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 

Thine everlasting love. 
5 Thus cleansed from sin and wholly thine, 

A flock by Jesus ledt 
The SuQ of righteousness shall shine 

In glory on our head. 
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S Oh ! Btill restore our wandering feet, 
And still direct our way ; 
Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of endless day. 

Oy4. An Evenine-Siflnn. 

1 THUS far the Lord has led me on, 

Th ta his power prolongs my days ; 
Ad y evening shall make known 

fa f esfi memorial of his grace. 

2 Mu h f ny lime has run to waste. 

And I perhaps,am near my home ; 
B h f gives my follies past, 

H me strength for days to come. 

.T i lay my body down to sleep, — 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 

Their watchful stations round my hed. 
4 Thus, when the night of death sKalt come. 

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 

With sweet salvation in the sound. 



595. 



aa keep StUnrday-Ev^' 



When, with the still, espiring day. 

The Sabbath's peaceful hours .begin ; 
How grateful to the anxious breast 
The sacred hours of holy rest ! 

2 Hushed is the tumult of the day, 

And worldly cares and business cease, — 
While soft the vesper-breezes play. 

To hymn the glad return of peace : 
Delightful season 1 kindly given 
To turn the wandering thoughts to heaven. 

3 Oft as this peaceful hour shall come, 

Lord ! raise my thoughts from earthly things. 
And bear them to my heavenly home. 
On faith and hope s celestial wings ; 
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696. 



Saturday-Evaiing. 



1 THE hours of evening close ; 

Its lengthened sha£tws, drawn 

O'er scenes of earth, invite repose. 

And wait the Sahhath-dawn. 

2 So !et ita calm prevail 

O'er forms ot outward care ; 
Nor thought for " many things" assail, 
The still retreat of prayer. 

3 Our guardian Shepherd near 

His watchful eye will keep ; 

And, safe from violence and fear. 

Will fold his flock to sleep. 

4 So may a holier light, 

Than earth's, our spirits rouse, 
And call us, strengthened by his might. 
To pay the Lord, our vows. 



DRNING, OR EVENING. 



L. M. 
A Song fir Mmdng and Snening. 



697. 

1 MY God ! how endless is thy h 

Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning-mercies from above. 
Gently distill,like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'at the curtains of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! 



8 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings, from thy hand, 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



T, Gooylc 



MORNING, OE EVENING. 

1 ON thee, each morning, my God ! 

My waking thoughts attend ; 
In thee are founded ttil my hopest 
In thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacriflce of praise. 

3 When evening-slumhers press my eyes, 

With his protection blest. 

My wearied limbs to rest. 
i My spirit in his hand, serene, 
- Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Lord ! art with me still. 

vijAJt Mritning and Eji&ning'Qff'ering. 

J HOSANNA, with a cheerful sound. 
To God's upholding hand ! 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 
And yet secure we stand, 

2 That was a most amazing power 

That raised us with a word ; 
y day, and every ' 
a upon the Lorrf. 

3 The rising morn cannot a; 

That we shall end the day ; 
For death stands ready at the door 
To hurry us away. 

4 Our life is forfeited, bv sin. 

To God's avenging Tjiw ; 
We own thy grace, immortal King ! 
In every breath we draw. 
^ God is our sun — whose daily light 
Our joy and safety brings ; 
O'jr feeble frame lies safe, at night, 
Benesth his shady wings. 
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Uv/Vy» Mvmirtg and EneTiiitg. 

1 WHEN, streaming from the eastern skies, 
TJie mgrning-light salutes mine eyes, 

O Sun of righteousness divine '. 
On me, with beams of mercy, shine; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 When each day's sceaes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 

With pard'ning mercy richly blest. 
Guard me, my Saviour ! while I rest ; 
And, as each morning-sun shall rise, 
Oh ! lead me onward to the skies. 

3 And, at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus 1 thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying-bed ; 
And from death-'s gloom my spirit raise. 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 



THE YEAR. 



601. „';z's,. 

1 COME let us anew 

Our journey pursue. 

Roll round with the year. 
And never stand still till the master appear; 

His adorable will 

Let Lis gladly fulfill. 

And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope, and tlie labor of love. 
'2 Our life is a dream ; 

Our lime, as a stream, 

Glides swiftly away. 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay : 

The arrow is flown— 

The moment is gone — 

The miilenial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here ! 
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THE YEAR. 567 

-i Oh ! that each in the day 

Of his coming may say, — 
"I have fought my way through — 

1 have finished the worlc which Ihou gav'st me to do!" 
Oh ! that each, from his Lord, 
May receive the glad word, — 
'■ Well and faithfully done . 

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne '." 

IJ"-/^. T^ eKmging Seasims. 

1 GREAT God ! let all our tuneful powers 

Awake, and sing thy mighty name : 
Thy hand revolves our circling hours, — 
Thy hand from which our heing came. 

2 Seasons and moons still rolling round, 

In beauteous order speak thy praise ; 
And years, with smiliag mercy crowned, 
To thee successive honors raise. 



3 To thee we raise the annual soog. 

To thee the grateful tribute give ; 
Our God doth still our years prolong, 
And, midst unnumbered deaths, we live. 

4 Our life, our health, our friends, we owe 

All to thy vast, unbounded love ; 

Ten thousand precious gifts below. 

And hope of nobler joys above. 

5 Thus will we sing, till nature cease. 

Till sense and language are no more. 
And, after death, thy hoyndless grace. 
Through everlasting years, adore. 



603. 



Year :-^PT&BiJentia£ Goodjien. 

I GOD of our lives ! thy various praise 
Our voices shall resound : 
Thv hand directs our fleeting days, 
And brings the seasons round. 
3 To thee shall grateful songs arise, 
Our Father and our Friend ! 
Whose constant mercies, from the skies, 
In genial streams descend. 
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5fl8 HYMNS. 

3 In every scene of life, thy car^ 

In every age, we see : 
And, constant as thy favors are, 
So let our praises be. 

4 Still may thy love, in every scene. 

In every age, appear ; 
And let the same companions deign 
To bless the opening y«ar. 

5 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 

Our wandering souls to God ; 
In our affliction, we shaU sing, 
If thou wilt bless tlie rod. 

DU4. JftKv Year :—God,<«a- H^per. 

1 OUR helper, God ! we bless thy name, 
Wliose love for ever is the same ; 
The tokens of thy gracious care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Supported by thy guardian hand ; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm has led us on ; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ; 
And while we tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand- 

4 Our grateful souls,on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear.in thy bright courts above. 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 
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YiOr .-— JVoiier/Dr o Bleesiig. 

1 NOW, gracious Lord ! thine arm reveal. 

And make thy glory known ; 

Now let us all thy presence feel, 

And soften hearts of stone. 

2 From all the guilt of former sin, 

May mercy set ns free ; 
And let this year, we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee. 
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3 Send down thy Spirit from above. 

That saints may love thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved before. 

4 And, when, before thee, we appear. 

In our eternal home. 
May growing numbers worship tete, 
And pruise thee in our room. 

606. AS..^fir!:.le.i.gYe.r- 

1 GREAT God ! we sing that mighty hand. 



2 By day, by night — at home.abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel led- 

3 With grateful hearts the oast we own ; 
The future — all to us unknown — 

We to thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy feet, 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

Be thou our joy — and thou our rest ; 
Thy .goodness all our hopes shall raise. 
Adored, through all our changing days, 

5 When death shall close our earthly songs 
And seal, in silence, mortal tongues. 

Our helper, Goi in whom we trust. 
Shall keep our souls, and guard our duM. 



607. 



1 BLESS, O Lord ! the opening year 
To the souls assembled here ; 
Clothe thy word with power divine. 
Make us willing to be thine. 

i When thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears; 
Wipe away tJie mourner's tears. 
48* 
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3 Bless us all both old and young — 
Call forth praise from every tongue; 
Let our whole assembly prove 
All thy power and all thy love. 



Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
Ail that 's mortal soon will be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 
2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb : 
But the Christian shall eapy 

Health and beauty soon above ; 
Far beyond the world's j.Uoy — 

Secure in Jesus' love 

C, M. DorJlle. 

Spring qfilie Year 

1 WHILE beauty clothes the fertile vale, 

And blossoms on ihe spray ; 
And fragrance breathes in every gale, 

How sweet the vernal day ! 
Hark ! how the feathered warblers sing! 

*T is nature's cheerful voice ■ 
Soft music hails the lovely spring, 

And woods and fields rejoice. 

2 How kind the influence of the skies, 

While showers, with blessing fraught. 
Bid verdure, beauty, fragrance, rise, , 

And fix the roving thought ! 
Oh ! let my wandermg heart confess, 

With gratitude and love, 
The bounteous hand that deigns to blesa 

Each smiling field and grove, 

3 That hand, in this hard heart of mine, 

Caa bid each virtue live ; 
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While gentle showers of grace divine, 

Life, Deauty, fragrance give : 
O God of nature, God of grace I 



Spring blooiniiig in my heart 

VJIV/, TRe Spring, 

1 SWEET is the time of spring, 

When nature's charms appear ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 

And hail the opening year : 
But sweeter far the spring 

Of wisdom and of grace. 
When children bless and praise their King, 

Who loves the youthful race. 

2 Sweet is the dawn of day, 

When light just streaks the sky ; 
When shades and daritness pass away, 

And morning's beams are nigh : 
But sweeter far the dawn 

Of piety in youth ; 
When douht and darkness are withdrawn, 

Before the light of truth. 

3 Sweet is the early dew. 

Which gilds the mountain's tops, 
And decks each plant and flower we view, 

With pearly glittering drops: 
But sweeter far the scene 

On Zion's holy hill. 
When there the dew of youth Is seen 

Its freshness to distill. 

• spring, naiurai and spinluat 

1 PLEASING spring again is here; 
Trees and flelds in bloom appear; 
Hark 1 the birds, with artless lays. 
Warble their Creator's praise. 

2 Lord ! afford a spring to me ; 
Let me feel like what I see: 

Ah 1 my winter has been long,— 
Chilled my hopes, suppressed my song, 
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77if Year crmcisd wirh Goodaesa. 



3 How the soul in winter mourns. 
Till the Lord, lie Sun, returns ! 
Till the Spirit's gentle rain 
Bids the heart revive again ! 

4 O beloved Saviour ! haste. 
Tell me — all the storms are past : 
Speak, and by thy gracious voice, 
Make my drooping soul rejoice. 

612. 

1 ETERNAL Source of every joy ! 
Well may thy praise our lips employ, — 
While, in thy temple, we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 While,— as the wheels of nature roll, — 
Thy hand supports the steady pole ; 
The sun is taught by thee lo rise. 
And darkness, when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring.at thy command. 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The summer-rays, with vigor, ahine 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours, 
Through all our coasts, redundant stores . 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With morning-light and evemrig-shade. 



613. 



1 TO praise the ever- bounteous Lord, 

My soul ! wake all thy powers : 
He calls — and at his voice come forth 
The smiting harvest-hours. 

2 His covenant with the earth he keeps; 

My tongue ! his goodness sing ; 
Summer and winter know their lime — 
The harvest crowns the spring. 



T, Gooylc 



THE YEAR. 573 

3 Well-pleased the huslDandmen behold 
The waving yellow crop; 
With joy they Dear the sheaves away. 
And sow again in hope. 
i Thus leach me, gracious God ! to sow 
The seeds of righteousness ; 
Smile on my soul, and, wiih thy beams 
The ripening harvest bless. 

614. Sted-ti^'Jd n^r^. 

1 FOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love 1 
How rich thy bounties are; 
The changing seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim thy constant care. 
'i When, in the bosom of the earth. 
The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret biilh. 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord I was thme — 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine. 
And soft refreshing dew. 

4 These varied mercies, from above. 

Matured the swelling grain : 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty Jills the plain. 

5 We own and bjess thy gracious sway — 

Thy hand all nature hails : 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter, fails. 
fjipr CM. 

rJlO, Frallful Ssasmi fimi Oat 

1 THOU who givest all their food!— 

Causing thy sun to shine 
Upon the evil and the good,— 
Earth's teeming stores are thine. 

2 Thy covenant to man secures 

The harvest of his toil ; 
Thy faithful word, while earth endures, 
With plenty clothes the soil. 

3 The wintry frost, tiie flowery prime, 

Alike thy laws obey : 
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STi HYMNS. 

Each herb and blossom knows its time, 
And feels the quickening ray- 
4 Bfivotving seasons still proclaim 
Thine all-sustaining word : 
Seed-time and harvest speak thy name,— 
The promise-keeping Lord. 

010. Close o/ Wc Year. 

1 AWAKE, ye saints ! and raise your eyes. 

And raise your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love 
That shows salvation nigii. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies, 

Each moment brings it near; 

Then welcome each declining day. 

Welcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years tlieir rounds shall run, 

Nor many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes, 

4 Ye wheels of nature ! speed your course ; 

Ye mortal powers 1 decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 

OX /• Timsshsrl—mm/raa. 

1 THEE we adore, eternal Name ! 

And humbly own to tiiee. 

How feeble is our mortal frame, 

What dying worms are we 1 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath tliat first it gave ; 

Whate'er we do, where'er wc be, 

We're traveling to the grave. 

3 Good God I on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things '. 

Th' eternal state of all the dead, 

Upon life's feeble strings. 

4 Infinite joy, or endless wo, 

Attends on every breath, — 
And yet how unconcerned we go. 
Upon the brink of death ! 
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5 Woken, O Lord ! our drowsy sense. 

To walk this dangerous road; 

And, if our souls are hurried hence. 

May they he found with God. 



1 0< Bealh and Burial of Saialt. 

1 UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 

Take this new treasure to thy irusU 
And give ihese sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, cor grief, nor anxious fear, 

Invade thy bounds ; — no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ;— God's dying Son [bed ! 

Passed through the grave, and bleased the 
Kest here, blest saint 1 — till, from bis throne. 
The morniog break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn ! 

Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word ; 
Restore Uiy trust ;— a glorious form 
Shall then arise to meet the Lord. 

1 y . Minmen Comforts. 

1 CEASE, ye mourners ! cease to languish, 

O'er the grave of those you love ; 
Pain, and death, and night, and anguish, 
Enter not the world above. 

2 While our silent steps are straying, 

Lonely, throi^h night's deepening shade, 
Glory's brightest beams are playing 
Round th' immortal spirit's bead. 

3 Light and peace at once deriving. 

From the hand of God most high, 
In his glorious presence livmg, 
They shall never— never die. 
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4 Endless pleasure, pain excluding. 
Sickness there, no more can come ; 
There, no fear of wo, intruding, 
Sheds o'er heaven a 



5 Now, ye mourners ! cease to languish, 

O'er the grave of those you love ; 

Far removed from pain and anguish, 

They are chanting hymns above. 

(\90 "- "" 

\Jii/\J, Oyaig in lAe Lard. 

1 HEAR what the voice from heaven proclams, 

For all the pious dead ; — 
"Sweet is t!ie savor of their names, 
And soft their sleeping -bed. 

2 " They die in Jesus, and are blessed, — 

How kind their slumbers are 1 
From sufferings, and from sins. 
And freed from every snare. 
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The labors of their mortal life 
End in a large reward." 
c. M. 

Maaming inlh HiJpe. 

1 WHY should our tears in sorrow flow 
When God recalls his own ; 
And bids them leave a world of wo. 
For an immortal crown' 

i Is not e'en death a gain to those 
Whose life to God was given 1 
G\adly to earth Ihcir eyes they close 
To open them in heaven. 

3 Their toils are past— their work is done, 

And they are fully blest ; 
They fougljt the fight, the vict'ry won, 
And entered into rest. 

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow,— 

God has recalled his own ; 
But let our hearts, in every woe. 
Still say,—" Thy will be done !" 
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DEATH. 

O^:^. Proi/er ill MEUJ of Oealh. 

I WHEN, bending o'er the brink of life, 

My trembling soul shall stand. 

Waiting to pasa death's awful flood. 

Great God ! at thy coRimand ; — 

S When every long-loved scene of lii% 

Stands ready to depart; 

When the last sigh that shakes the frame 

Shall rend this bursting heart ; — 

3 O thou great Source of joy supreme ! 

Whose arm alone can save, — 
Dispel the darkBess that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave. 

4 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand 

Beneath my sinking head ; 
And, with a ray of love divine. 
Illume my dying bed. 

5 Leaning on thy dear failJiful breast. 

May I resign my breath, 

And m thy fond embraces lose 

" The bitterness of death," 
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R^ecliona snpatt Generattotis- 

1 HOW swift the torrent rolls. 

That bears us to the sea ! 
The tide which hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity ! 

2 Our fathers ! — where are they. 

With all they called their own ! — 
Their joys and griefs-^and hopes and cares. 
And wealth aad honor — gone ! 

3 But joy or grief succeeds 

Beyond our mortal thought. 
While still the remnant of their dust 
Lies in the grave forgot- 

4 There, where the fathers lie, 

Mu.st all the children dwell ; 
Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy cell. 
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5 God of our fathers ! hear,— 
Thou everlasting friend ! — 

"'" — "n life's utmost rerge, 
thee con ' 

6 Ofall the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

D/<i4j, Death of Die Bighteow. 

1 HOW blest the righteous when he dies,— 

Whea sinks a weary soul to rest! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves th' expiring breast t 

2 So fades a summer-cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys , 
Nothing disturbs that peace profouad, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes aod fears ! 

Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How bright th' unchanging morn appears ' 
Farewell, inconstant world L ferewell ! 

5 Life's duty done, as sinks tlie clay. 

Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
Whue heaven and eanh combine to sav, — 
"How blest the righteous when he dies !" 

a a pi s.a«d7>. 

yJAiK/t Tlic dying BainI comforted. 

1 HAPPV soul ! thy days are endings- 
All ihy mourning days below: 

Go, the aagel-guards attending — 
To the sight of Jesus go ! 

Waiting to receive thy spirit, 
Lo ! Uie Saviour stands above ; 

Shows the fulness of his merit — 
Reaches out the crown of love. 
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DEATH. 

2 For the joy he sels before thee, 

Bear a momeiviary pain ; 
Die— to live a life of glory ; 

Suffer — with thy Lord to reign ; 
Stryggie, through thy latest passion, 

To thy dear Redeemer's breast,— 
To his uttermost salvation, — 

To his everlasting rest. 

\J/Ci\J, Siippon in Death. 

1 WHEN the vaJe of death appears,— 

Faint and cold this mortal clay,— 
Kind jforerunner ! soothe my fears. 

Light me through the darksome way ; 
BreaK the shadows,-— 

Usher in eternal day. 

2 Upward from this dying state, 

Bid my waiting soul aspire ; 
Open thou the cSrystal gate ; 

To thy praise attuae my lyre : 
Then, triumphant,— 

I will join th' immortal choir 

3 When the mighty trumpet blown. 

Shall the judgment-dawn proclaim ; 
From the central, burning throne. 

Mid creation's final flame ; 
With tlie ransomed, — 

Thou wilt own my worthless name. 
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1 THAT oQce-loved form, now cold and dead, 

Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps, her comforts fled. 
And withered all her joys. 

2 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, — 

When what we now deplore 

Shall rise in full immortal prime. 

And bloom to fade no more. 

3 Then cease, fond nature ! cease thy tears, 

Religion points on high ; 
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There everlasting spring appears. 
And joys that cannot die. 

O^O* Death of m Infiai. 

1 SO fades the lovely, blooming flowei,— 
Frail smiling solace of an hour ! 
So soon our transient comforts fly. 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 

3 Is there no kind, — no lenient art, 
To heal the anguish of the heart' 
Spirit of grace ! be ever nigh, 
Thy comforts are not made to die. 

3 Bid gentle patience smile on pain. 
Till dying hope shall live again ; 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow s eye, 
And faith points upward to the sky. 

Ki^tft Tie OraMpeat^fut. 

1 HOW still and peaceful is the grave. 

Where, — fife's vain tumults past, — 
Th' appointed house, by heaven's decree. 
Receives us all at last! 

2 The wicked there from troubling cease, 

Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils he bore. 

3 All,leveled by the hand of death, 

Lie sleeping in tlie tomb, 
Till God, in judgment, call them forth 
To meet their final doom. 

OoU. Pro^Kcl of Dtalh. 

1 MY soul '. come, meditate the day. 

And think how near it stands. 
When thou must quit this house of clar 
And fly to unknown lands, 

2 And you, my eyes ! look down and view 

The hollow gaping tomb ; 
This gloomy prison waits for you, 
Whene'er the summons come. 
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3 Oh r could we die with those that die, 

And place us in their stead ; 

Then would our sjiirits learn to fly, 

And converse with the dead. 



4 Then should we see the ranints above, 

In their own glorious forms. 
And wonder, why our souls should lore 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

5 We should almost forsake our clay 

Before the summons come, 
And pray, and wish our souls away, 
To their eternal home. 
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: Spiril if a dying Chritliim. 

1 PARTING soul ! the flood awaits thee, 

And tie billows round thee roar ; 
Yet rejoice, — the holy city 
Stands on yon celestial shore. 

2 There are crowns and thrones of glory, 

There the living waters glide ; 

There the just in shining raiment, 

Standing by Immanuel's side, 

3 Linger not, — the stream is narrow. 

Though its cold dark waters rise ; 

He, who passed the flood before thee, 

Guides thy path to yonder skies. 
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Dsa^ disarmed- 

1 WHY should we start, and fear to die^ 

What tim'rous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife. 

Fright our approaching souls away; 
Still WG shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay, 

3 Oh ! if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul would stretch her wings in haste. 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate — 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 
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4 Jesus can muka a dying bed 

Feel soil as downy pillows are, 
While on his bi'east I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

VOO. C(rmjin^itt the Death of Friends. 

1 WHY flo we mourn departing friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms? 
'T is but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward too, 

As fast as time can movel 
Nor should we wish the hours more slow 
To keep us from out* love. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the lombl 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all the saints he blessed. 

And softened every bed ; 
Where should the d^ing members rest. 
But with their dying Head 1 

5 Thence he arose, ascended high. 

And showed our feet the way ; 
TJp to the Lord his saints shall fly. 
At the great rising day. 

6 Then let the last ioud trumpet sound. 

And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground ! 
Ye saints ! ascend the skies. 

634 «,.,l;^, 

1 PEACE ! 't is the Lord Jehovah's hand, 

That blasts our joys in death ; 

Changes the visage once so dear. 

And gathers back our breath. 

2 'T is he, the Potentate supreme 

Of all the worlds above, . 
Whose steady counsels wisely rule, 
Nor from their purpose move. 
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3 'T is he, whose justice might demand 

Our souls a sacrifice ; 
Yet scatters, with unweaned hand, 
A thousand rich supplies. 

4 Our covenant-God and Father he. 

In Christ, our bleeding Lord ; 
Whose grace can heal the bursting heart, 
With one reviving word. 

5 Silent we own Jehovah's name, — 

We kiss thy chastening hand ; 
And yield our comforts and our life, 
To thy supreme command. 

UOO. Triumph Bner Deiah. 

I GREAT God ! I own the sentence just, 
And nature must decay ; 
I yield my body to the dust, 
To dwell with fellow-clay. 
3 Yet faith may triumph o'er the gravs; 
And trample on the tombs ; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer, iives, 
My God, my Saviour, comes. 

3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear. 

High on a roval seat ; 
And death, the last of all his foes, 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

4 Then shall I see thy lovely face, 

With strong, immortal eyes ; 
And feast upon thine unknown grace, 
With pleasure and surprise. 

UOO, AFumrtdHsmn. 

1 THOU art gone to the grave— but we will not 
deplore thee. 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the 

The Saviour has passed through its portals before 

And the lamp of his love is thy guide through 
the gloom. 
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S Thou art gone to the grave— we no longer tehold 

Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy 

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold 
thee, 
And sinners may hope, since the Sinless hath 

3 Thou art gone to the grave— and, its mansion 

forsaking. 

Perchance thy weak spirit io douht lingered 
long; 
But he sun h 'ne of heaven beamed bright on thy 
waking 

A d t e sound thou didst hear was the se- 
raph B B song. 

4 Thou a go e to the grave — but we will not 

derfo e hee, 
S nee God was thy ransom, thy guardian, thy 

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore 
thee. 
And death hath no sting, since the Saviour hath 
died. 

VO t , Kclory acer Deaa. 

1 OH ! for an overcoming faith. 

To cheer my dying hours ; 
To triumph o'er. the monster, death. 
And alt his frightful powers ! 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 

My quivering lips should sing, — 
" Where is thy boasted vict'ry, grave 1 
O death! where ia thy sting 3" 
'A If sin be pardoned, I 'm secure ; 
Death has no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning power. 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 
4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid ; — 
Who makes us conquerors, while we die, 
Through Christ, our living head. 
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U»JO. ITic BiaSh qf Childrm. 

1 YE mourning saints ! whose streaming tears 

Plow o'er your children dead, — 
Say not in transports of despair. 
That all your nopes are fled. 

2 While, cleayjng to that darling dust, 

In fond distress ye lie, 
Rise, andwilhjoy, and reverence, view 
A heavenly parent nigh. 

3 Though — your voung branches torn away, — 

Lilte withered trunks ve stand ; 

With fairer verdure shall ye bloom, 

Touched by th' Almighty's hand. 

4 "I '11 give the mourner," saith the Lord, 

"In my own house a place ; 

No names of daughters and of sons 

Could yield so high a grace. 

5 "Transient and vain is every hope 

A rising race can give ; 
In endless honor and delight. 
My children all shall live." 

6 We welcome, Lord 1 those rising tears, 

Through which thy face we see ; [hearts, 
And hless those wounds which, through our 
Prepare a way for thee. 

DOy , The Chrisliini'a purling Bour. 

1 HOW sweet the hour of closing day, 
Wien all is peaceful and serene ; 
And the broad sun's retiring ray 
Sheds a mild lustre o'er the scene 1 
3 Such is the Christian's parting hour, — 
So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 
When faith, endued from heaven with power, 
Strengthens and cheers his languid breast 
3 Mark but that radiance of his eye, — 
That smile, upon his wasted cheek ; 
They tell us of nis glory nigh, 
In language which no longue can speak. 
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4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 

The pilgrim on iiis gloomy road ; 
And angels are attending near, 
To bear him to their bright abode. 

5 Who would not wish to die, lilte those 

Whom God's own Spirit deigns to tless ; 
To sinlf into that soft repose, 
Then wake to perfect happiness ! 

\jm\Jt TBe Chralian-a FamMU. 

1 YE golden lamps of heaven ! farewell, 

With all your feeble light ; 
Farewell, thou ever-changing snoon ! 
Pale empress of the night. 

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day ! 

In brighter flames arrayed, — 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sfrfiet*. 
No more demantfi thy aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode; 
The pavement of those heavenly eoiBiSi 
Where I shall see my God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display; 
Nor shall one mon»ent's darkness mix, 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes ; 

Nor the meridian sun decline 

Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one song unite ; 
And each the bliss of all shall view. 
With infinite delight 

t)4i. TheMOnentoficrDtalh. 

1 IN vain the fancy strives to paint 

The moment after death, — 

The glories that surround a saint. 

When yielding up his breath. 
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a One gentle sigh the fetters breaks ; 
We scarce csi saj^,— He 's gone 1^ 
Before the willmg spirit takes 
n near the throne. 



3 Paitii strives— but all its efforts foil^- 

To trace the spirit's flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides the world of iight. 

4 Thus much— and 't is enough to know^- 

Saints are completely blest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and wo, 
And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold, they praise his name. 

And see him face to face : 
Oh '. let us catch the heavenly flame. 
And live in his embrace, 

D^ywi* The e(truay and heaoa^ Himse. 

1 THERE is a house not made with hands, 
Eternal, and ou high; 
Aad bere my spirit, waiting, stands, 
Till Gfjd shall bid it fly. 
? Shortly this prison of my clay 
Must be dissolved and fait ; 
Then, O my soul ! with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 'T is he, by his almighty grace, 

Who forms thee fit for heaven ; 
And, as an earnest of the place, 
Halh his own Spirit given. 

4 We walk by faith of joys to come j 

Paith lives upon his word ; 

But while the body is our home, 

We 're absent from the Lord, 

5 'T is pleasant to believe thy grace. 

But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present. Lord! with thee. 

D4lO . A Km^/rmi lie To'iib. 

X HARK ! from the tombs a doleful sound ! 
My ears ! attend the cry — 
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" Ye living men ] come view the ground. 
Where you must skortly lie. 

2 " Princes ! this clay must be yoiir bed, 

In spite of all your towers ; 
The tall, the wise, the reverend head, 
Must lie as low as ours." 

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom 1 

And are we still secure ? 
Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepare no more ! 

4 Grant us the power of quickening grace, 

To fit our souls to flv ; 
Then, when we drop tnis dying flesh, 
We 'II rise above the sky. 

U44l. Dml?i mid ISe ReswTcaiBn. 

1 AND must this body die ?— 

This mortal frame decay I 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie moulderiag in the clay 1 

2 God, my Redeemer, lives. 

And often from the skies 
Looks down and watches all my dusL— 
Til] he shall bid it rise. 

3 Arrayed in glorious grace. 

Shall these vile bodies shine ; 

And every shape, and every face, 

Look heavenly and divine. 

4 These lively hopes we owe 

To Jesus' dying love ; 
We would adore his grace below. 

And sing his power above. 
6 Dear Lord ! accept the praise 

Of these our humble songs ; 
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise, 

With our immortal tongues 
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The DealhBed of (fie RigMema. 

1 THIS place is holy ground ; 
World ! w th thy cares, away ! 
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Silence and darkness rcigr. around; 

But lo '. the break of day ! 
What bright and sudden dawn appears, 
To shine upon this scene of tears ! 

2 Behold the hed of death,— 

This pale and lovely clay 1 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath ! 

Marked ye the eyes' last ray ?— 
No !— life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in immortality. 

S Could tears revive the dead, 
Elvers should swell our eyes ; 
Could sighs recall the spirit fled, 
. We would not quench our sighs, 
Till love reiumed this altered mien. 
And all th' embodied soul were seen. 
4 Bury the dead, — and weep. 
In stillness, o'er the loss ; 
Bury the dead, — in Christ they sleep, 

Who bore on earth his cross, 
And, from the grave, their dust shall rise 
In his own imag* to the skies. 
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1 BENEATH our feet and o'er our head. 

Is equal warning given ; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, — 
Above us, is the heaven. 

2 Death rides on every passing breeze. 

And lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease, 
Its peril — every hour. 

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft cheek decay. 

And fate descend, in sudden night. 

On manhood's middle day. 

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age 

Halt feebly to the tomb ; 
And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days To come t 
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5 Turn, mortal ! turn ; thy danger know j 

Where'er thy foot can Iread, 

The eartii rings hollow from below, 

And warns thee of her dead. 

6 Turn, Christian ! turn ; thy soul apply 

To truths divinely given; 
The forms, which underneath thee lie, 
Shall live, for hell, or heaven. 

aAfY c. M. 

U^ I • Dailh and Elsrmt). 

1 STOOP down, ray ilioughta ! that used to rise ; 

Converse a while with death ; 

Think— how a gasping mortal lies. 

And pants away his breath. 

2 His quivering lip hangs feebly down, 

His pulse is feint and few ; 
Then, speechless, with a doleful groan, 
He bids the world adieu ! 

3 But Oh 1 the soul that never dies ! 

At once it leaves the clay ; 
Ye thoughts ! pursue it where il fliea. 
And track its wondrous way : — 

4 Up to the courts wheve angels dwell. 

It mounts, triumphant there ; — 
Or devils plunge it down to hell. 
In infinite despair. 

5 And must this body faint and die? 

And must this soul remove ? 
Oh I for some guardian angel nigh. 
To bear it safe above ! 



>thy d 
My naked soiil I trust; 
And my flesh wails f ' 
To drop into my d 



And my flesh wails for thy commar.d, 
""o drop ■ ■ 



040, PmyerfoT Uie ds'is Chrialian. 

1 GENTLY, my Saviour 1 let me down. 
To slumber in the arms of death; 
I rest my soul on thee alone, 
E'en till my last expiring breath. 
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3 Soon will the storm of life te o'er. 
And 1 shall enter endless rest : 
There I shall live to sin no more, 
And hless thy name for ever blest. 

3 Bid me possess sweet peace within ; 

Let childlike patience keep my heart ; 
Then shall I feel my heaven begin, 
Before my spirit hence depart. 

4 Hasten thy chariot, God of love I 

And fetch me from this world of wo ; 
1 long to reach those joys above. 

And bid farewell to all below. 
6 There shall my raptured spirit raise 

Still louder notes than angels sing, — 
High glories to Immanuel's grace, — 

My God, my Saviour, and my King ! 

\f'~jtiij 9 JtfimrniHg mfh Submistwn. 

1 THE God of love will sure indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When righteous persons fell around, — 
When tender friends and kindred die. 
Z Vet not one anxious, murm'ring thought 

Should with our mourning passions blend; 
Nor would our bleeding hearts forget 
Th' almighty, ever-liviag Friend! 

3 Beneath a numerous train of ills. 

Our feeble flosh and heart may fail ; 
Yet shall our hope in thee, our God, 
O'ft^ fSM^ gioMiij JeaT 7»revai\. 

4 Our Father-God ! to thee we look. 

Our Rock, our Portion and our Friend ; 
And on Ihy covenant-love and truth, 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 

OOU. neDeeao/aYinuh. 

1 WHEN blooming youth is snatcthed away, 
By death's resistless hand. 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
That pity must demand. 
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2 While pity prompts the rising sigh. 

Oh ! may this truth, impressed 
With awful power, — '■ I too must die !" 
Sink deep in every hreast. 

3 I^t this vain world engage no more ; 

Behold the gaping tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour, — 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 Oh ! let us fly— to Jesus fly— 

Whose powerful arm can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave. 

5 Great God ! ihy sovereign grace impart, 

With' cleansmg, healing power; 
This only can prepare the heart, 
For death's surprising hour. 

GO 1 . Dealh ami Me RemnHlioii. 

1 THROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's path, 

Amid the deepening gloom. 

We, soldiers of an injured king. 

Are marching to th&tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 

And all our powers decay. 

Our cold remains, in solitude, 

Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done securely laid 

In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust. 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane, 

The vital spark shall lie ; 
For, o'er life's wreck, that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes too,— this little dust, — 

Our Father's care shall keep. 

Till the last angel rise and break 

The long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew, o'er every eye. 

Shall shed its mildest rays. 
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C. M. 

Dialh drea^ut or dflighlf-al. 



1 DEATH !— 't is a melancholy day. 
To those who have no God, — 
When the poor soul ia forced away 
To seek her last abode. 



Still drags her downward from the skies, 
To darkness, fire, and pain. 

3 Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of wo ! 

Let stubborn sinners fear ; 
Why will ye sink to flames below. 
And dwell for ever there ? 

4 See how the pit gapes wide for you. 

And flashes in your face ; 
And thou, my soul ! look downward too, 
And sing recovering grace. 
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Death and Judgment appointed to oL- 

1 HEAVEN has confirraed the dread decree. 

That Adam's race must die ; 
One general ruin sweeps them down. 
And low in dust they lie. 

2 Ye living men ! the tomb survey. 

Where you must shortly dwell; 
Hark ! how the awful summons sounds, 
111 every funeral-knell ! 

3 Once you must die— and once for all,— 

The solemn purport weigh ; 
For know, that heaven and hell are hung, 
On that important day- 

4 Those eyes, so long in darkness veiled, 

Must wake the Judge to see ; 
And every wiJrd, and every thought. 
Must pass his scrutiny. 
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6 Oh ! may I, in the Judge, behold 
My Saviour and my Friend ; 
And, far ahove the reach of deatb. 
With all thy saints ascend. 



JUDGMENT, 



DO'*. Chrial Hiniin^ to sane hit People 



g forth from yonder cloud! 
Jesus comes— and, through the sky 
Angels tell their joy aloud. 
i Hark !— the trumpet's awful voice 
Sounds ah road througli sea and lant 
Let his people now rejoice, 
Their redemption is at hand. 

3 See !— the Lord appears in view ; 

Heaven and earth before him fly ; 
Rise, ye saints ! he comes for you, — 
Rise, to meet him in the sky, 

4 Go and dwell with him above. 

Where no foe can e'er molest ; 
Happy in the Saviour's love, 
Ever blessing, ever blest. 

000. Gad, Ihe amfulJUdgs. 

1 SING to the Lord, ye heavenly hosls ! 
And thou, O earth ! adore ; 
Let death and hell, through all their ct 
Stand trembling at his power. 
a His sounding chariot shakes the sky, 
He makes the clouds his throne : 
ThDre all his stores of lightning lie. 
Till vengeance darfs them down. 
3 Think, O my soul ! the dreadful day, 
When this incensedjGod 
Shall rend the sk)', and burn the sea. 
And send his wrath abroad. 
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4 What sliaU the wretch, the sinner do ! 
He once defied the Lord ; 
But he shall dread the thimderer now 
And sink beneath his word. 
6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll 
To blast the rebeUworm, 
And beat upon his naked soul, 
In one eternal storm. 
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CSr£s( coTiang (o JudgnieiU. 

1 LO ! he comes, in clouds descending, 

Once for favored sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumph of his train ■ 
Hallelujah ;— 

Jesus shail for ever reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought, and sold him, 

Pierced and nailed aim to the tree. 
Deeply wailing,— 

Snail the great Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain. 

Heaven, and earth shall (lee away ; 
All who hate him, must, confounded, 

Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 
Come to judgment ! — 

Come to judgment, — come away. 

4 Now the Saviour, long-expected. 

See, in solemn pomp, appear 1 
All his saints, by man rejected. 

Now shall meet him in the air. 
Hallelujah ! — 

Sec the day of God appear- 

V*.' I • The Jadgmeitt v^wmed- 

1 LO I he cometh, — countless trumpets 
Wake to life the slumbering dead; 

Mid ten thousand saints and angels. 
See Iheir great exalted Head : 

Hallelujah 1 — 
Welcome, welcome, Son of God ! 
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2 Pull of joyful expectation, 

Saints behold the Judge appear : 
Truth and justice go before tim — 

Now the joyful sentence hear ; 
R^.llelujah ! — 

Welcome, welcome, Judge divine '. 

3 " Come, ye blessed of my Father ! 

Enter into life and joy ; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows ; 

Endless praise be your employ:" 
Hallelujah !— 

Welcome, welcome to the skies. 

OOO. Ecerlmtiiig ^iamce of Gcd inlohraMe. 

1 THAT awful day will surely come, 

Th' appointed hour makes haste, — 
When I must stand before ray judge, 
And pass the solemn (est. 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys ! 

Thou Sovereign of my heart ! 

How could I bear to hear thy voice 

Pronounce the sound — Depart I 

3 Oh '. wretched state of deep despau-— 

To see my. God remove. 
And fix my doleful station, where 
1 must not taste his love ! 

4 Jesus ! I throw my arms around. 

And hang upon thy breast ; 
Without one gracious smile from thee, 
My spirit cannot rest 

5 Oh ! tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands ; 
Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 

00 y» ThfJudi 

1 WHEN, rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face,— 
Oh 1 how shall I appear ' 
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3 If now, whUe pardon may be found, 
And niefcy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks. 
And trembles at the thought ; — 

3 When thoii, O Lord ! shalt stand disclosed, 

In majosly severe. 
And sit in judgment on my soul, — 
Oh ! how shall I appear? 

4 Then se« my sorrows, gracious Lord ! 

Let mercy set me free ; 
While, in the confideoce of prayer, 
My heart takes hold of thee. 

5 For never shall my sou! despair 

Thy mercy to procare ; 
Since thy beloved Son has died 
To make that mercy sure. 

\f\)\J, Ti^ Juiigmcal-Tnimpel. 

J HARK!— the judgment-trumpet sounding 
Rends the skies and shakes the poles ; 
Lo ! the day, witli wrath abounding. 
Breaks upon astonished souls ; 

Every creature 
Now the awful Judge beholds. 
'i Jesus, captain of salvation. 

Leads his armies down the skies; 
Every kindred, tribe and nation. 
Prom the sleep of death, arise t 

Heaven's loud summons 
Fills the world with dread surprise. 

3 Zion's king, his throne ascending. 

Calls his saints before his lace ; 

Crowns, with glory never-ending, 

All the children of his grace : 

Heaven shall echo ; — 
Songs of triumph fill the place. 

4 Look beneath, where hell is buramg! 

There the sons of darkness lie; 

Hope to black despair is turning ; 

There the worm shall never die: 

Careless sinner ! — 
Oh ! to Jesus quickly fly. 
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?lf JudgmcTil-Scene. 

1 THE Lord shall come,— the earth shall quake. 
The raountaias to their centre shake ; 

And, withering from the vault of night, 
Tlie stars shall pale their feeble light. 

2 Tlie Lord shall come,— hut not the same 
As once, in lowliness, he came, — 

A silent lamb before his foes,— 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come,— a dreadful form. 
With rainbow-wreatli, and robes of storm, 
On cherub-wings and wings of wind, — 
Appointed judge of all mankind, 

4 Can this be he, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's liighway ; 
Oppressed by power, and mocked by pride. 
The Nazarene — the Crucified! 

6 While sianers in despair shall call, — 
"Rocks, — hide us! — mountains! on us fall'" 
The saints, ascendingfrom the tomb. 
Shall joyful sing, — "The Lord is come !" 

\J\J^, Sainli md Sinnera judged. 

J DAY of judgment ! day of wonders ! 

Harlj ! — the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 

Shakes the vast creation rtiund : 
How the summons 

Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

2 See the Judgi;, our nature wearing. 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
Vou, wlio long for his appearing. 

Then shall say, — " This God is mine !" 
Gracious Saviour ! 

Own me in that day for thine. 

3 At his call, the dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth, and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken. 

By his looks, prepare to flee ■ 
Careless sinner ! 

What will then become of thee 3 
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! But to Ihose who have confessed. 
Loved and served the Lord helow. 

He will say, — " Come near, ye blessed ! 
See the kingdom I hestow ! 

You for ever 
Shall my love and glory know." 
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1 GREAT God ! what do I see and hear 1— 

The end of things created ! 
Behold the Judge of man appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds — the graves restore 
The dead which they coalained before !— 

Prepare, my soul ! to meet him. 
3 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet's sounding. 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 

With joy their Ijord surrounding: 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay. 
His presence sheds eternal day, 

On those prepared to meet him. 
3 Great God! what do I see and hearl — 

The end of things created ! 
Behold the Judge of man appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
Low at his cross I view the day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet him. 

"Ut^* TV Judgment in Pixtepecl. 

1 AND will the Judge descend] 

And must the dead arise 1 

And not a single soul escape 

His all-discerning eyes} 

2 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day. 
When earth and heaven before his fac^ 
Astonished, shrmk away 1 

3 But ere that trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead, 
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Hark ! — from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidmgs spread I 

4 Ye sinners ! seek his grace,— 

His wrath ye cannot bear; 

riy to the shelter of his cross, 

And find salvation there. 

5 So shall that curse remove, 

Pjr which the Saviour bled ; 

Ahd the last awful day shall pour 

His blessings on your head. 

DOO, 37;e Saitil at C/aisfa right Band. 

1 WHEN thou, my righteous Judge ! shalt coma 
To fetch thy ransomed people home, 

Shalll among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at thy right hand 1 

2 Blest Saviour ! grant it by thy grace ; 
Be thou my only hiding-place. 

In this th' accepted day ; 
Thy pard'ning voice. Oh! let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear. 

Nor let me fall, I pray, 

3 Among thy saints let me be found; 
Whene'er th' archangel's trump shall sound 

To see thy smiling face ; 
Then filled with rapture shall I sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 
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1 SEE th' eternal Judge descending, 
View him seated on his throne ! 

Now, poor sinner I now lamenting. 
Stand and hear thine awful doom ;— 

Trunipets call thee ! — 
Stand and hear thine awful doom. 
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While in anguish thus lamenting, 

Tliut he ne'er was Born again ! 
Greatly mo u in in g,— 

That he ne'er was born again ! — 
■J " Yonder sits my slighted Saviour, 

With the murks ol dying love ; 
Oh ! that 1 had sought his favor, 

When I felt his Spirit move ! 
Golden moments, — 

When I felt his Spirit move." 
4 Now, despisers ! look and wonder; 

Hope and sinners here must part; 
Louder than a peal of thunder, 

Hoar the dreadful sound, — " Depart 1" 
Lost forever, — 

Hear tlie dreadful sound, — " Depart '." 

667. „,j;.:;„„». 

1 THAT day of wrath I— that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away !- 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ! 
How shall he meet that dreadful day, — 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched seroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
And louder yet— and yet more dread, — 
Swells the high trump that wakes the deadi 

3 Oh ! on that day— that wrathful day, 
When man to j idgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O Christ ! the sinner's stay, — 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

UOO. 7^ £o7iJ, coming to JudgmsBI. 

1 BEHOLD ! the day is come, 

Tlie righteous Judge is near ; 
And sinners, trembling at their doom. 
Shall soon their sentence hear. 

2 Angels, in bright attire, 

Conduct him through the skies ; 
Darkness and tempests, smoke andflr^ 
Attend him as he flies. 
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3 How awful is the sight ! 

How loud the thunders roar ! 
The sun forbears to give his light, 

4 The whole creation groans. 

But saints arise and sing ; 
They are the ransomed of the Lord, 
Aod he their God and King 



669 



C. M 

Tin cherriTig Prospect qf Heaven, 

1 THERE is a land of pure delight. 

Where saints immortal reign. 

Infinite day excludes the eight, 

And pleasures hanish pain. 

2 There everlasting sprint; abides, 

And never- withering Bowers ; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

S Sweet fields, beyond the swelling fiood. 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
Wlile Jordan rolled between. 

4 But tim'rous mortals start tind shrink 



5 Oh 1 could we make our doubts remover- 

Those gloomy doubts that rise,— 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unheclouded eyes ; — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er, — 
Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 
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sweet, inspiring ray, 
ate our feetile strains, 
From the bright realms of endless day, — 
The blissful realms, where Jesus reigns. 
3 There, low before his glorious throne. 
Adoring saints and angels iall ; 
And, with delightful worship, own 
His smile tbeir bliss, their heaven, their alt. 

3 Immortal glories crown his head, 

While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 
And love, and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all Ih' assemblies of the skies. 

4 He smiles, — and seraphs tune their songs 

To boundless rapture, while they gaze; 
Ten thousand, thousand joyful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 

5 There all the foll'wers of the Lamb 

Shall join at last the heavenly choir ; 
Oh! may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire. 

6 Dear Saviour 1 let thy Spirit seal 

Our interest in that blissful place ; 
Till death remove this mortal veil. 
And we behold thy lovely face. 

t) / i. The Songs and Bliaufniatm. 

i HIGH in yonder realms of light. 

Dwell the raptured saints above; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in Immanuel's love : 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 

Torturing pain, and heavy wo. 
2 Mid the chorus of the skies. 

Mid th' angelic lyres above. 
Hark ! their songs melodious rise. 

Songs of praise to Jesus' love : 
Happy spirits ! ye are fled, 

Wnere no grief can entrance find, — 
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Lulled to rest, the aching head, 

Soothed, the anguish of the mind. 
3 All is tranquil and serene, — 

Calm and undisturbed repose ; 
There no cloud can intervene. 

There no angry tempest hlows : 
Kvery tenr is wiped away, 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast ; 
Night b lost in endless Jay, 

Sorrow, in eternal test. 

\) i iC, Rettfm- tilt tcmry Siml, 

1 OH ! where shall rest be found, — 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'T were vain the ocean-depths to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears, 

There is a life above. 
Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breatfi; 

Oh ! what eternal horrors hang 

Around the second death L 

5 Lord God of truth and grace ! 

Teach us that death to shun ; 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 
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JVecriom/rom Sin and Sorrtw- 

1 HOW happy are the souls above, 

From sin and sorrow free ! 
With Jesus they are now at rest, 
And all his glory see. 

2 "Worthy the Lamb," aloud they cry, 

" That bro'jght u.s near to God :" 
In ceaseless hymns of praise, they shout 
The virtue of his blood. 
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3 Sweet gratitude inspires Iheir songs, 
Ambitious to proclaim, 
Before the Fatlier's awlul throne. 
The honors of the Lamb. 
A With wondering joy, they recollect. 
Their fears and dangers past; 
And bless tlie wisdom, power, and love. 
Which brought them safe at last. 
5 Lord ! let the merit of thy death 
To me be likewise given ; 
And I, with them, willshout thy praise. 
Through all the courts of heaven. 

CiyA Saandfa. Irregular. 

1 OH ! weep not for the joys that fade, 

Like evening-lights away, — 
For hopes, that, like the stars decayed. 

Have left thy mortal day ; 
For clouds of sorrow will depart, 

AiM brilliant skies be given ; 
And though on earth the tear may start, 
Yet bliss awaits the holy heart. 

Amid the bowers of heavea. 
3 Oh '. weep not for the friends that pass 

Into the lonely grave. 
As breezes sweep the withered grass 

Along the restless wave ; 
For though thy pleasures may depart, 

And mournful days be given. 
And lonely though on earth thou art, 
Yet bliss awaits the holy heart. 

When friends rejoin in heaven. 
/>rvc c. M, 

'-"*-'• Heamn onheipo/eii 

1 COME, Lord ! and warm each languid heart, 

Inspire each lifeless tongue, 

And let the joys of heaven impart 

Their influence to our song. 

2 Then to the shining realms of biiss 

The wings of faith shall soar. 
And all the charms of paradise 
Our raptured thoughts explore. 
51' 
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3 There stall the foll'wera of the Lamb 

Join in immortal songs ; 
And endless honors to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues, 

4 Lord! tune our hearts to praise and lovcj — 

Our feehle notes inspire ; 

Till in thy blissful courts above, 

We join the heavenly choir. 

(>iyn 8»sna6j. Irregular. 

U I U. Bemm anlkipaled, 

1 THERE is an hour of peaceful rest. 
To mourning wanderers given : 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast, 
'T is found above — in heaven, 
3 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestuous ahoal^ 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear but heaven. 

3 There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye. 

To brightej" prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by. 
The evening-shadows quickly fly. 

And all serene in heaven, 

4 There, fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 

And joys supreme are given ; 
There, rays divine disperse the gloom ; — 
Beyond the confines of the tomb. 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 
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7^ Peace and lit^pose of Uemten. 

1 THERE is an hour of hallowed peace 

For those with cares oppressed, 
When sighs and sorr'wing tears shall cei 

And art be hushed to rest. 
3 'T is then the soul is freed from fears 

And doubts which here annoy ; 
Then they, who oft have sown in tears, 

Shall reap again in joy. 
3 There is a home of sweet repose. 

Where storms assail no more; 
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4 There, purity with love appears. 
And bliss without alloy ; 
There, they, who oft had sown in I 
Shall reap again in joy. 

O I O. l^iaeHunsrenaaitiniinirrtal. 

1 HOW far beyond our mortal sighl 
The Lord of glory dwells ! 
A veil of interposing night 
His radiant face conceals. 



On strong, i 
And reach thy p 
My Saviour and my King ! — 

3 There, thousands worship at thy feet, 

And there — divine employ — 
Thy love triumphant they repeat 
In songs of endless joy. 

4 Thy presence beams eternal day, 

O'er all the blissful place ; 
Who would not leave this house of clay, 
And fly to thine embrace 1 



D / J , Union qf Sainlt in Heat 



m end on EarOi. 

1 COME, let us join our friends above. 

Who have ohlained the prize, 
And, on the eagle-wings of love, 
To joy celestial rise. 

2 Let saints below in concert sing 

With those to glory gone, 
For all the servants of our King 
In heaven and earth are one ; — 

3 One family, — we dwell in him ; 

One church, — above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream— 
The narrow stream of death. 
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Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing aow. 
5 Ev'n now to their eternal homo 
Some happy spirits fly ; 



6 Dear Saviour ! be our constant guide ; 
Then, when the word is given, 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 



yKJyJi Biting to CaL 

1 NOW let our souls, on wings sublinne. 
Rise from the vanities of time; 
Draw bacli the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Born by a new celestial birth. 

Why should we grovel here on earth 1 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal Joys 1 

3 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge! 
That sets our longing souls at large, 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And gives us with our God to dwell, 

5 To dwell with God — to feel his love. 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 
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1 JERUSALEM !— my happy hoii 
Name ever dear to mo, — 
When shall my labors have an 
In joy, and peace, and thee ! 
'hen shall these eyes thy ht 
And pearly gates behold? 
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3 Oil ! wheo, thou city of my God ! ■ 

Shall I thy courts ascend I— 
Where congregatioae ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths never end. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain or woi 

Or feel, at death, dismay! 

Jerusalem I soon shall view, 

In realms of endless day. 

5 Redeemed sainfs and angels, there, 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ, below, 
Will join the glorious band. 



\H.J^I . J7m Perpetuus of BtJoen. 

1 FRIEND after friend departs: 

Who hath not lost a friend 1 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our final rest 
Living or dying, none were blest 

2 Beyond the flight of time, 

Beyond the reign of death. 
There surely is some blessed climr 

Where life is not a breath; 
Nor life's affections, transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upwards and expire. 

3 There is a world above. 

Where parting is unknovra ; 
A loBg eternity of love. 

Formed for the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here, 
Translated to that glorious sphera 

4 Thus star by star declines. 

Till all have passed away ; 
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As morning high and higher shines. 

To pure and pei'fccl day ; 
Nor sinlt those slars in empty night, 
But hide themselves in heaven's own light 
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meft:— for Sunday- SckfjoU- 

1 THERE is a glorious world of light, 

Above the starry sky ; 
Where saints departed, clothed in white. 
Adore the Lord most high. 

2 And hark !— amid the sacred songs 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand, thousand infant tongues 

Unite in perfect praise. 
8 Those are the hymns that we shall know. 

If Jesus we obey; 
That is the place where we shall go, 

If found in wisdom's way. 

4 This is the joy we ought to seek, 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this we come, from week to week. 
To read, and hear, and learn. 

5 Soon will our earthly race he run. 

Our mortal frame decay ; 
Children and teachers, one by one, 
Must pass from earth away. 

6 Great God 1 impress the serious thought 

This day, on every breast; 
That both the teachers and (ho taught 
May enter to thy rest 



8 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heaven to come : 
The beams of glory, in his word. 
Allure and guide us home. 
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4 Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame; 
None shall obttin admittance there, 
But foU'wers of the La.mb. 
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I HOW vain is bU beneath the skies ! 
How transient every earthly bliss 
[T ..i„-,j — II i.-u^ p — .j.^-,4. *r — 



S The evening-cloud, the morning-dew. 
The withering grass, the fading flower. 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true, — 
The glory of a passing hour. 
% But, though earth's fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a land whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 
4 Then let the hope of joys to come 

Dispel our cares, and chase our fears ; 
If God be ours, we 're traveling homo, 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 

DOD, J7,t iMrlmUng Illisa ofllemen. 

1 HEAVEN is the land where troubles cease. 

Where toils and tears are o'er ; — 
The blissful clime of rest and peace. 

Where cares distract no more ; 
And not the shadow of distress 
Dims its unsullied biesseduess. 

2 Heaven is the place where Jesus lives 

To plead his dying blood ; 
While, to his prayers, his Father gives 

An unknown mtthitude, [day 

Whose harps and tongues, through endle 
Shall crown his head with songs of praise. 
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3 Heaven is Ihe dwelling-place of joy, 

The home of light and love, 
Where faith and hope in rapture die. 

And ransomed souls ahove 
Enjoy, before th* eternal throne, 
Bliss everlasting and unltiiown. 

UO/. The umetn and btesata World. 

1 FAR from these narrow scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise, 

And realms of infinite delight, 

Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes 

But half its charms' explore. 

How would our spirits long to rise. 

And dwell on earth no more ! 

3 No cloud those blissful regions know, — ■ 

Realms ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal wo, 
Can never enter there. 

4 Oh ! may the heavenly prospect tire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought ahove. 

5 Prepare us, Lord ! hy grace divine, 

For thy bright courts on hi^h ; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 

/yQQ . 3b and 6>. hzcgnlar. 

DOO. NolAir^ lite Heaven. 

1 THIS world is poor from shore to shore, 

And, like a baseless vision, 
Its lofty domes and brilliant ore, 
Its gems and crowns, arc vain and poor ;— 

There 'anothing rich but heaven, 
a Empires decay and nations die. 

Our hopes to winds are given ; 
The vernal blooms in ruin He, 
Death reigns o'er all beneath the sky; — 

There 'snothing sure but heaven. 
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3 Creation's mighty fabric all 

Shall tie to atoms riven,— 
The skies consume, the planets fall, 
Convulsions rock this earthly ball : — 

There 's nothing firm butheavea.' 

4 A stranger, lonely here I roam, 

Proin place to place am driven; 
My friends are gone, and I 'm in gloom. 
This earth is alia dismal tomb ; — 

1 have no home but heaven. 

5 The clouds disperse — the light appears, 

My sins are all forgiven. 
Triumphant grace hath quelled my fears; — 
Roll on, thou sun ! fly swift, my years ! 

I 'm on my way to heaven. 

yfCjV. mmen in Pnapecl. 

1 ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and nappy land. 
Where my p 



Sweet fields, arrayedin living green, 
And rivers of delight ! 

3 O'er all those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There, God, the Son, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds — no pois'nous breath, 

Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be for ever blest 1 
When shall I see my Father's face. 
And in his bosom rest ? 

6 Filled with delight, ray raptured soul 

Would here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves should round me r 
Fearless t 'd launch away. 
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Dy U. Ttm Chrislinn'a Flight lo IlatBea. 

1 WHAT is life ) 't is but a vapor ; 

Soon it vaniahea away; 
Life is but a dying taper ; 

O my soul ! why wisli to stay 1 
Why not spread thy wings and fly, 

Straight to yonderworldof joyl 

2 See that glory — how resplendent ! 

Brighter far than fancy paints ; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 

Jesus reigns — the King of saints : — 
Spread thy wings, my soul ! and fly 

Straight to yonder world of joy. 

3 Joyful crowdSihis throne surrounding. 

Sing with rapture of his love ; 
Through the heavens his praises sounding, 

Pilling all the courts above: 
Spread thy winga, my soul ! and fly 

Straight to yonder world of joy. 

4 Go, and share his people's glory, 

Mid the ransomed crowd appear ; — 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story, 

One that angels love to hear : 
Spread thy wings, my soul ! and fly 

Straight to yonder world of joy. 

Oy 1 . 3Tte btoKd Sock's '" fleaccn. 

1 RAISE thee, my soul I fly up, and run 
Through every heavenly street; 
And say, — there 's nought below the sun, 
That 's worthy of thy feet. 

3 There, on a high majestic throne, 
Th' almighty Father reigns ; 
And sheds his glorious goodness down. 
On all tlie blissful plains- 
3 Bright, like the sun, the Saviour sits, 
And spreads eternal noon : 
No evenmgs there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 
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4 Amid those ever-shining skies, 

Behold the sacred Dove ! 
While, banished sin, with sorrow, flies 
From all the realms of love. 

5 The glorious tenants of the place 

Stand bending round the throne ; 
And saints and seraphs sing and praise 
The infinite Three-One. 

6 Jesus ! — and when shall that dear day,— 

That joyful hour, appear, 
When 1 shall leave this house of clay. 
To dwell among them there ! 

692. 

1 EARTH has engrossed niy love too long; 

'T is time, I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Father ! to Ihy throne, 

2 There, the blest man, my Saviour, sits ; — 

The God ! — how bright he shines 1 
And scatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 

3 Seraphs, with elevated strains, 

Circle the throne around ; 
And move and charm the starry plains 
With an immortal sound. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs, — 

Jesus, my love, they sing ! 
Jesus, the life of all our Joys, 
Sounds sweet from every string, 

5 Now let me mount, and join their song, 

And he an angel too ; 
My heart! my hand! my ear! my tongue! 
Here 's joyful work for you. 

6 I would begin the music here, 

And so my soul should rise ; — 
Oh ! for some heavenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies ! 
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U«?t». Ficlory Ihraugh Ihe Laiai. 

1 GIVE me the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the veii, and see 
The saints above, — how great their joys, — 
How hright their glories be- 

2 I ask them, — whence tlieir vict'ry came • 

They,with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, — 

Their triumph to his death. 
8 They marked the footsteps he had trod ; 

His zeal inspired tlieir breast; 
And, foll'wing their incarnate Gtod, 

Possess the promised rest. 
4 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

for his own pattern given, — 
While tbe long cloud of witnesses 

Show the same path to heaven. 

Oy'*. 3Tk WordBpi/EarlhandHcawtn. 

1 FATHER ! I long, I faint, to see 

The place of tnine abode ; 
I 'd leave thine earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my God ! 

2 Here I behold thy distant face, 

And 'tis a pleasing sight ; 
Bui, to abide m thine embrace 
Is infinite deligbt. 

3 I 'd part with all the joys of sense, 

To gaze upon thy lirone ; 
Pleasure sprmgs fresh for ever thence, 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 There all the heavenly hosts are seen ; 

In shining ranks they move ; 
And drink immortal vigor in, 
With wonder and with love. 

5 Then at thy feet with awful fear, 

Th' adormg armies fall ; 
With joy they shrink to nothing there. 
Before th' eternal All. 
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6 Father : I long, I faini to see 
The place of thine abode ; 
I 'd leave Ihiiie earthly courts to b 
For ever with my God. 



I/mgingJor . 



696. 

1 I WOULD not live always~I ask not to stay, 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way ; 
The few lucid mornings that dawn on us here, 
Are followed by gloom, and beclouded by fear. 

2 Iwould not live alway: — so, — welcome the tomb ; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There, sweet be mj' rest, till he bid me arise 

To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

3 Who — who would live always — away from his 

God;— 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode. 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns^ 
< There saints of all ages, in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roBi 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the aouL 



696. 



'arlyrs ginrified. 



1 ''THESE glorious minds,— how bright tliey 

Whence all their white array ^ 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting dayl" 

2 Froin torturing pains to endless joys, 

On fiery wheels they rode ; 
And strangely washed their raiment white. 
In Jesus' dying blood. 

3 Now they approach a spotless God, 

And bow before his throne ; 
Their warbling harps, and sacred songs. 
Adore the Holy One. 



., Gooylc 



618 HYMNS. 

4 The unveiled glories of his face 

AmoDg his saints reside. 
While the rich treasures of his grace 
See all their wants supplied. 

5 Hunger and thirst for ever flee — 

Their joys for ever last ; 

The fruit of life's immortal tree 

Shall he their sweet repast. 

6 The Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock 

Where living fountains rise ; 

And love divine shall wipe away 

The sorrows of their eyes. 

Ot/ / . Ths Rediximdin Himtn. 

1 WHAT are these in bright array, 

This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar night and day, 

Hymning one triumphant song? — 
"Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 

Blessing, honor, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion, every hour!" 

2 These through fiery triaJs trod, — 

These fi;om great affliction came; 
Now before the throne of God, 

Sealed with his almighty name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemer's might, 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them, the Lamb, amidst the throne, 

Shall to living fountains lead ; 
Joy and gladness banish sighs, 

Perfect love dispel all fears. 
And for ever from their eyes, 

God shall wipe away the tears. 

t)yO. Prssptaof HfaBfv, 

1 COMB away to the skies — 
My beloved ! arise. 
And rejoice in the day thou wert born ; 
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On this festival day, 
Come exulting away, 
And, with sioging, to Zion return, 

5 We have laid up our love. 
With our treasure, ahove, 

Though our bodies coatinue below, 

The redeemed of the Lord — 

We remember his word. 
And, with singing, to paradise go. 

3 For thy gloiy we were 

First created, to share 
Both thy nature and kingdom divine ; 

Now created again, 

That our souls may remain, 
Both in time and eternity, thine. 

i With thanks we approve 

The design of thy love, 
Which h'athjoinedusin Christ's precious name; 

So united in heart 

That we never can part— 
We shall meet at the feast of the Lamb, 

6 There, Oh ! there, at his feet. 
We shall joyfully meet. 

And be parted, in body, no more ; 

We shall sing to our Jyres, 

With the heavenly choirs, 
And our Saviour, in glory, adore. 
6 " Hallelujah '." — we sing. 

To our Father and King, 
And his rapturous praises repeat ; 

To the Lamb that was slain, 

"Hallelujah !" — again — 
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet. 



Longing lo 



699. 

1 TO Jesus, the crown of my hope. 
My soul is in haste to he gone ; 
Oh I bear me, ye cherubim i up. 
And waft me away to his throne. 
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i My Saviour ! whom nbsent I love ; 

Whom, not having seen, I adore ; 
Whose name is esalled above 

All glory, dominion, and power; — 
) Dissolve thou these bonds, that detain 

My soul from her portion in ihee ; 



4 When that happy era begins, 

Arrayed in thy glories I '11 shine. 
Nor grieve any more, hy my sins, 
.The bosom on which I recline. 

/ UU. 3Ks Kclory ^ iAe SbiK*. 

1 PALMS of glory, raiment bright. 

Crowns that never fade away. 
Gird and deck the saints in light, — 
Priests, and kings, and- conquerors they 

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms 

To the Lamb amidst the throne. 
And proclaim, in joyful psalms, 
Vlct'ry through his cross alone. 

3 Kings for harps Iheir crowns resign. 

Crying as they strike the chords, — 
"Take the kiugdoni — it is thine, — 
King of kings, and Lord of lords t" 

4 Round the altar, priests confess, — 

If their robes are white as snow, 

'T was their Saviour's righteousness 

And his blood that made them so. 

5 Who were these? — On earth they dwelt, 

Sinners once of Adam's race, — 
Guilt, and fear, and suffering; fell. 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 

6 They were mortal, too, like us :— 

Ah '. when wo like them shall die, 
May our souls, translated thus. 
Triumph, reign, and shine on high! 
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HEAVEN. 

701 ^' " 

' Vy i , The Nea-Smig htfiire Iht Thrme. 

I ^^''HAT blissful harmonies above, 

In vocal thunders sweUI 

The perfecting of joy and love, 

What raptured legions teli \ 

■2 The glorious apostolic band, — 

Do they in triumph sing 3 

Doprophots from the holy land 

Their inspiration bring 1 

3 Or from the noble army breaks 

The deep, adoring strain. 
Who ^on their way from fiery slakes 
And were for conscience slain 1 

4 Is it the patriarchal race 

Thai breathe the sacred song T 
Or to tiie heirs of gospel-grace 
Do the full choirs belong 1 

5 For each, for all, the Word is found 

Almighty to atone : 
All, — all in shining hosts surround 
The bright celestial throne. 

6 Peoples, and languages, and tongues 

The choral anthem raise ; 
To every voice and speech belongs 
The work of heavenly praise. 



'or(A/y and hectreitly Good- 



702. 

1 HOW vam a thought is bliss below I 

'T is all an 'airy dream; 
How empty are the joys that flow 
On pleasure's smiling stream ! 

2 Oh ! let my nobler wishes soar 

Beyond these realms of night ; 
In heaven substantial bliss explore. 
And permanent delight. 

3 No fleeting landscape cheers the gaze, 

Kor airy form beguiles ; 

But everlasting bliss displays 

Her undissembled smiles. 
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4 Adieu to all below the skies ! 
Celestial Guardian ! come ; 
On thy kind wing, my soul would ri 
To her celestial iiome. 



DISMISSIONS AND DOXOLOOIES. 



703. 



1 DISMISS us, with thy blessing, Lord ! 
Help us to feed upon thy word; 
All that has been amiss forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

3 Though we are guilty, thou art good ;— 
Wash ail our works in Jesus' blood; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And hid us all depart in peace. 

'70A '■■ "■ 

I V/^Ht Praite M I6e la-cgual Three, 

1 BLESSING and honor, praise and love. 
Co-equal, Co-eternal I'hree ! 
In earth below, in heaven above. 
By all thy works, be paid to thee. 

3 Thrice Holy 1 thine the kingdom is ; 
The power omnipotent is thine ; 
And wlien created nature dies. 
Thy never-ceasing glories shine. 



705. 



Prafee frvm alt Creaturea 



1 PRAISE God, from whom all blessings fl 
Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Sod, and Holy Ghost 
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DlSMlSSIOKa AND DOXOLOGIES. 



706. ....,t'"^.., 

] TO Ggd, the Father— God, the Son,— 
And God, the Spirit— three ia one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

I\J I . 7^ glared Three. 

1 NOW !o the great and sacred Three 
The Father, Son, and Spirit be 

Eternal praise and glory given — 
Through ail the worlds where God is known, 
By all the angels near the throne. 

And all the saints in earth and heaven. 



708. 



1 LET God,— the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit,— be adored, 
Where there are works to make him kniiwn, 
Or saints to love the Lord, 



ro9. 



1 IN hope to join th' angelic host 
And all the ransomed throng. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoat, 
We raise the grateful song. 



no. 



1 THE God of mercy be adored, 

Who calls our souls from death. 
Who saves by his redeeming word 

And new-crealing breath ; 
To praise the Father and the Son 

And Spirit all-divine, — 
The one in three, and three in one, — 

Let saints and angels join. 
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